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To MrwDRYDEN, 

ON HIS 
EXCELLENT TRANSLATION OF VIRGIL. 

WHENE'ER, great Virgil*8 lofty verfe I fee, 
The pompous icene charms my admiring eye : 
There different beauties in p€rfe6Uon meet ; 
The thoughts as proper, as the numbers fweet : 
An4 when wild Fancy mounts a daring height. 
Judgment fteps in, and moderates her flight. 
Wifely he manages his wealthy ftore, 
Still fays enough, and yet implies ftill more : 
• For though the weighty fenfe be clofely wrought. 
The reader's left t* improve the pleafmg thought. 

Hence we defpair to fee an Engliih drefs 
Should e'er his nervous energy exprefs j 
For who could that in fettcr'd rhyme indole. 
Which without lofs can fcarce be told in profe ! 

But you, great Sir, his manly genius raife i 
And make your copy ihare an equal praife. 
Oh how I fee thee in foft fcenes of love. 
Renew thoie pallions he alone could move ! 
Here Cupid's charms are with new art expreft^ 
And pale Eliza leaves her peaceful reft : 

B 1 "LtvJt^ 
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Leaves her Elyiium, as if glad to live, 
To love, and wifh, to figh, defpair, and grieve, 
And die again for him that woujj^ again deceive. 
Nor does the mighty Trojan leMippear 
Than Mars himfelf amidft the florms of war. 
Now his fierce eyes with double fury glow, 
And a new dread attends th* impending blow r 
The Daui^an chiefs their eager rage abate. 
And, though unwoun^d, feem to feel their fate^ 

Long the rude fury of an ignorant age. 
With barbarous fpite, prophanM his facrcd page. 
The heavy Dutchmen, with laborious toil, 
Wrefted his fenfe, and cramp'd his vigorousr ftyle j 
No time, no pains, the drudging pedants fpare j, 
But (lill his fhoulders mufl the burden bear. 
While through the mazes of their comments led. 
We learn not what he writes, but what they read. 
Yet, through thefe fliades of undiftinguifh'd night 
Appeared fome glimmering intervals of light j 
Till mangled by a vile tranflating fe6l,. 
Like babes by witches in effigy rackt j 
Till Oglcby, mature in dulneis, rofe. 
And Holbom doggrel, and low chiming profe, 
His flrength and beauty did at once depofe. 
But now the magic fpell is at an end, 
Since ev'n the dead in you hath found a friend ; 
You fr^ the Bard from rude oppreflbrs* power. 
And grace his verfe with cliarms unknown before : 
He, doubly thus oblig'd, muft doubting ftand, 
Which chieEy /hould hi«^ gratitude conunand *, 
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"Uliether ihould claim the tribute of his heart. 

The Patron's bounty, or the Poet's art. 
Alike with wonder and delight we view'd 

The Roman genius in thy verfe renewed : 

We faw thee raife foft Ovid's amorous fire, 

And fit the tuneful Horace to thy lyre : 
We (aw new gall imbitter Juvenal's pen, 
And crabbed Perfeus made politely plain : 
Virgil alone was thought too great a ta& j 
What you could fcarce perform, or we durft aik : 
A talk ! which Waller's Mufe could ne'er engage ; 
A talk ! too hard for Denham's ftronger rage : 
Sure of fuccefs they fome flight fallies try'd, 
But the fenc'd coaft their bold attempts defy'd. 
With fear their o'er-match'd forces back they drew. 
Quitted the province Fate referv'd for you. 
In vain thus Philip did the Perfians ftorm ; 
A work his fon was deftin'd to perform. 

** O had Rofcommon liv'd to hail the day, 
«* And fing loud Paeans through the crowded way ; 
** When you in Roman majefty appear, 
** Which none know better, and none come fo near :'• 
The happy author would with wonder fee, 
His Tulta were only prophecies of thee : 
And were he now to give tranflators light. 
He 'd bid them only read thy work, and write. 
For this great talk our loud applaufe is due ; 
We own old favours, but muft prefs for new c 
Til' expelling \\x>rid demands one labour -more j 
And thy lov'd Homer docs thy aid implore, 

B 3 T^ 



« Verse ^ r (3 

To nghthis injured works, and ftt them free 
From the lewd Hiymes of groveling Ogleby. 
Then fhall'his verfe in grateful pomp appear, 
Nor will his birth ren^w the ancient jar ; 
On thofe Greek cities we fhall look witii fcom, 
And in our Britain think the Poet bom. 

To Mr- P R y D E N, 

ON HI S 

TRANSLATION OF VIRGIL- 

I. 

X iryrE read, how dreams and vifions heretofore 
▼ ^ The Prophet and the Poet could infpire ; 
And make them in unufual rapture foar, 

With rage divine, and with poetic fire. 

" IL 

,.0 could I find it now j— Would Virgil's Ihadc 
But for a while vouchfafe to bear the light ; 

To grace my numbers, and that Mufe to aid. 
Who fings the Poet that has done him right. 

ra. 

It long has been this iacred Author's fate, 
To lie .at every dull Tranflator'a will ; 
Long, lon^ his Mufe has groan'd beaeath th^ weight 
Of mangling Ogleby's prefumptuous i^jxiiV. 
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IV, 

Dryden, at laft, in his defence arofe ; 
The father now is righted by the fon : 

And while his Mufe endeavours to difclole 
That Poet's beauties, (he declares her own. 



In your fmooth, pompous numbers dreft, each linci 
Each thought, betrays fuch a majeflic touch ; 

He could not, had he finifhM his defign. 
Have wifli*d it better, or have done fo much. 

VI. 

You, like his Hero, though yourfelf were free j 
And difentangled from the war of wit j 

You, who fecure might other dangers fet, 
And fafe from all mahcious cenfures fit. 

VII. 

Yet becaufe facred Virgil's noble Mufe, 
0'erlay*d by fools, was ready to expire : 

To rilk your fame again, you boldly chufe. 
Or to red^n>, or periih with your fire. 

VIII. 

Ev'n firft and lad, we owe him half to you. 
For that his '^ncids mifs'd their threatned fate. 

Was— -that his friends by ibme predi£^ion knew^ 
Herea£r£i> h^/w ronv^Hag ihouid trandate* 

B4 \N., 
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IX. 

But hold, my Mufe, thy needlefs flight reftrain, 
Unlefs, like him, thou couldft a verfe indite : , 

To think his fancy to defcribe is vain, 
Since nothing can difcover light, but light. 

X. 

'Tis want of genius that docs more deny : 
'Tis fear my praife (hould make your glory kfs. 

And therefore, like the modeft Painter, I 
Muft draw the veil, where I cannot exprefs. 

Henry Grahme. 



To Mr. D R Y D E N, 

NO undifputed Monarch governed yet 
With univerfal fway the realms of wit ; 
Nature could never fuch expence afford ; 
Each feveral province own'd a feveral lord. 
A Poet then had his poetic wife. 
One Mufe embrac'd, and married for his life. 
By the ftale thing his appetite was cloy*d, 
His fancy leffen'd, and his fire deftroy'd. 
But nature grown extravagantly kind. 
With all her treafures did adorn your mind. 
The different powers were then united found, 
And you Wit*% univerfal xnonarcli cwwu'd* 
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Your mighty fway your great defert iccures. 
And every. Mufe and every Grace is yours. 
To none confined, by turns you all enjoy, 
Sated with this, you to another fly. 
So Sultan-like in your feraglio ftand, 
While wifhing Mufes wait for your command. 
Thus no decay, no want of vigour find. 
Sublime your fancy, boundlefs is your mind. 
Not all the -blafts of time can do you wnwig ; 
Young, fpite of age ; in fpite of weaknefs, ffarong. 
Time, like Alcides, ftrikes you to the ground : 
You, like Antxus, from each fall rebound. 

H. St. John. 

To Mr. D R Y D E N, 

ON H I S 

VIRGIL. 

TX^IS faid that Phidias gave fuch living grace 
JL To the carv*d image of a beauteous face. 
That the cold marble might even feem to be 
The life ; and the true life, the imagery. 

You pafs'd that artift. Sir, and all his powers, 
Making the beft of Roman Poets ours ; 
With fuch cffeft, we know not which to call 
The jmJtatiojJr which th' original* 
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What Virgil lent, you pay in equal weight. 
The charming beauty of the coin no lefs ; 
And fuch the majefty of your imprefs. 

You feem the very author you tranflate. 

'Tis certain, were he now alive with us. 
And did revolving deftiny conflrain, 
To drefs his thoughts in Elnglifli o'er again, 

Himfelf could write no otherwife than thus. 

His old encomium never did appear 

So true as now ; Romans and Greeks, fubmit, 
. Something of late is in our language writ, 
More nobly great than the fam'd Iliads were. 

Ja, Wright. 
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TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

HUGH LORD CLIFFORD, 
BARON OF CHUDLEIGH 

My Lord, 

I HAVE found it not more difficult to tranflate Vir- 
gil, than to find fuch Patrons as I defire for my 
tranflation. For though England is not wanting in 
a learned nobility, yet fuch arc my unhappy circum- 
Hances, that they have confined me to a narrow choice. 
To the greater part, I have not the honour to be 
known ; and to fome of them I cannot (hew at prefcnt, 
by any public aft, that gp:^teful refpeft which I fliall 
ever bear them in my heart. Yet I have no reafon to 
complain of fortune, fince in the midft of that abun- 
dance I could not poflibly have chofen better, than the 
-worthy fon of fo illuftrious a father. He was the pa- 
tron of my manhood, when I flourifhed in the opinion 
of the world ; though with fmall advantage to my 
fortune, till he awakened the remembrance of my 
royal mailer. He was that PoUio, or that Varus, who 
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introduced me to Auguftus : and though he foon dif- 
mifled himfelf from ftate-afFairs, yet in the fliort time 
of his adminiftration he ihone fo powerfully upon me, 
that, like the heat of a Ruffian fummer, he ripened 
the fruits of poetry in a cold climate ; and gave me 
'wherewithal to fubftft atleafl, in the long winter which 
fbcceeded. What I now offer to your lordfhip is the 
wretched remainder of a fickly age, worn out with ftu- 
<ly, and oppreflfed by fortime : without other fupport 
than the conftancy and patience of a Chriftian. You, 
my lord, are yet in the flower of your youth, and niay 
live to enjoy the benefits of the peace which is pro- 
mifed Europe. I can only hear of that blelling : for 
years, and, above all things, want of health, have fhut 
me out from fharing in the happinefs. The poets, 
who condenm their Tantalus to hell, had added to his 
torments, if they had placed him in Elyfium, which 
is the proper emblem of my condition. The fruit and 
the water may reach my lips, but cannot enter : and if 
they could, yet I want a palate as well as a digreflion. 
But it is fome kind of pUafure to me, to pleafe thofe 
Twhom I refpe6l. And I am not altogether out of hope, 
,that thefe Paftorals of Virgil may give your lordfhip 
ibme delight, though made Engliih by one, who 
.fcarce remembers that paffion which infpired my au- 
,thor when he wrote them. Thefe wei*e his firfl efTay 
^an poetry, (if the Ceiras was not his :) and it was 
more excufable in him to defcribe love when he was 
young, then for me to tranflate him when t am old. 
,He died at the age of fifty-two, and I be^in this work 



DEDICATION. 1.5 

-in my great climaAeric. But having perbs^s a better 
^onftitutioii than my author, I have wronged him Icfs, 
confidering my circumflancesy than thofe who have at- 
tempted iJm before, either in our own, or any modem 
language. And though this verfion is not void of er- 
rors, yet it comforts me that the faults of others are 
not worth finding. Mine are neither grofs nor fre- 
quent, in thofe Eclogues, wherein my mafter has raifed 
himfelf above that humble ftyle in which Paftoral de- 
lights, and whidi I muft confefs is proper to the edu- 
cation and converge of Shepherds : for he found the 
ftrength of his genius betimes, and was even in his 
youth preluding to his Georgics, and his ^neis. He 
could not forbear to try his wings, though his pinions 
were not hardened to maintain a long laborious flight. 
Yet fometimes they bore him to a pitch as lofty, as 
ever he was able to reach afterwards. But when he 
was admoniihed by his fubje£l to defcend, he came 
down gently circling in the air, and iinging to the 
ground. Like a lark, melodious in her mounting, 
and continuing her fong till fhs alights : ftill preparing 
for a higher flight at her next fally, and tuning her 
voice to better mufic. The fourth, the fixth, and the 
eighth Pafliorals, are clear evidences of this truth. In 
the three firft he contains himfelf within his bounds ; 
but addrefling to Pollio, his great Patron, and himfelf 
no vulgar Poet, he no longer could reftrain the freedom 
of his fpirit, but began to aflert his native charafter, 
which is fublimity. Putting himfelf under the con- 
dua of the iune Cuoaaen Sxbyl, whom aftcrwwds i\t 
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gave for a guide to his ^neas. It is true he was fen-> 
fibie of his own bbidnefs ; and we know it by the 
Paulo Majora, which begins his fourth Eclogue. He 
remembered, like young Manlius, that he was forbid- 
'<len to engage ; but what avails an e'xprefs command 
to a youthful courage which prefages viftory in the at- 
tempt ? Encouraged with fuccefs, he proceeds farther 
in the fixth, and invades the province of Philofophy. 
And notwithftanding that Phoebus had forewarned 
him of finging wars, as he there confefl*es, yet he pre- 
fumcd that the fearch of nature was as free to him as 
to Lucretius, who at his age explained it according to 
the principles of Epicurus. In his eighth Eclogue, he 
has innovated nothing; the former part of it being 
the complaint and defpairof a foiiaken lover: the lat- 
ter a charm of an enchantrefs, to renew a loft aflfec- 
don. But the complaint perhaps contains fome topics 
which ai-e above the condition of his pcrfons ; and our 
author feems to have made his herdfmen fomewhat toe 
learned for their profcflion : the charms are alfo of the 
fame nature ; but both were copied from Theocritus, 
and had received the applaufe of former ages in theii 
original. Thei*e is a kind of rufticity in all thofe pom- 
pous verlcs ; fomewhat of a holiday Ihcpherd f^nitting 
in his country buikins. The like may be obfervcd, 
both in th6 Pollio, and the Silenus ; where the fimili- 
tudes are drawn from the woods and meadows. They 
feem to me to reprefent our poet betwixt a farmei 
and a courtier, when he left Mantua for Rome, and 
^jieiTed himfclf in his beft habit to appear before his 

Po^tron I 
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Batron : fomewhat too fine for the place from whence 
he came, and yet retaining part of its fimplicity. 
In the ninth Paftorai he coile£ls fome beautifnl 
paflages, which were fcattered in Theocritus, which 
he could not infert into any of his former Eclogues, 
and yet was unwilling they fhould be loft. In 
all the reft he is equal to his Sicilian mafter, and 
obferves like him a juft decorum, both of the fub- 
jeft and the perfons. As particularly in the third 
Paftoral, where one of his fliepherds defcribes a bowl, 
or mazer, curioufly carved.. 

** In medio duo figna : Conon, et quis fuit alter 

** Defcripfit radio totum qui gentibus orbem." 
He remembers only the name of Conon, and forgets 
the other on fet purpofe (whether he means Anixi- 
mander or Eudoxus I difpute not) ; but he was cer- 
tainly forgotten, to fhew his^country fwain was no 
great fcholar. 

After all, I muft confefs that the boorifti dialed of 
Theocritus has a fecret charm in it, which the Roman 
language cannot imitate, though Virgil [ha** drawn it 
down as low as poffibly he could : as in the Cujum 
Pccus, and fome other words, for which he was fo 
imjuftly blamed by the bad critics of his age, who 
could not fee the beauties of that Merum Rus, which 
the poet defcribed in thofe expreffions. But Theo- 
critus may juftly be preferred as the original, without 
injury to Virgil, who modeftly contents himfelf with 
the fecond place, and glories only in being the firft 
who traniplanted Paltoral into hh own country \ ^^^ 

Vol. V. C Vjvow^x 
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brought it there to bear as happily a« the cherr^-tnees 

whkk LucuIIus brought from Pontns. 

Our own nation has produced a third Poet in this 
kind, not inferior to the two former. For the Shep- 
herd^s Calendar of Spenfer is not to be matched in 
any modem language. Not even by Taflb's Amyntas, 
which infinitely tranfcends Guarini^s Pallor Fido, a« 
having more of nature in it, and being almofl wholl}i 
clear from the wretched afFe£lation of learning. I will 
fay nothing of the Pifcatory Eclogues, becaufe no mo- 
dem Latin can bear criticifm. It is no wonder thai 
rolling down through fo many barbarous ages, from 
the fpring of Virgil, it bears along with it the filth and 
ordure of the Goths and Vandals* Neither will J 
mention Monlieur Fontenelle, the living glory of th< 
French. It is enough for him to have excelled hi< 
ftiafter Lucian, without^ttempting to compare our mi- 
fei-able age with that of Virgil, or Thfeocritus. Le 
me only add, for his reputation, 

« Si Pergama dextra 

" Defend! poflent, etiam hac defenfa fuiflent." 

But Spenfer being mailer of our northern diale6l 
and /killed in Chaucer's Englifh, has fo exa6lly imi- 
tated the Doric of Theocritus, that his love is a per 
feft image of that paflion which God infufed into botl 
fexes, before it was corrupted with the knowledge o 
arts , and the ceremonies of what we call good man 
ners. 

My lord, I know to whom I dedicate : and covih 
a^t have been induced by any motive to put this par 
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ofVirg^y or any oilier into unlearned hands. You 
have na^ him with pleafure, and I dare fay, with ad< 
miradoBy in the Latin, of which you are a mafter. 
Yob have added to your natural endowments, which, 
without flattery, are eminent, the fuperftrudures of 
ftudy, and the knowledge of good authors. Courage, 
probity, and "humanity are inherent in you. Thefe 
yiitaes have ever been habitual to the ancient houfe of 
Cumberland, from whence you are defcended, and of 
which our chronicles make fo honourable mention in 
the long wai*s betwixt the rival families of Yoik and 
Laacailer. Your forefathers have aiTerted the paity 
which diey choie till death, and died for its defence in 
the fields <^ battle. You have beiides the freih re- 
membrance of your noble father ; from whom you 
never can degenerate. 

** N ee imbellem feroces 

" Progenerant Aquilae Columbam." 

It being almoft morally impoflible for you to be 
ether than you are by kind j I need neither praife 
nor incite your virtue. You are acquainted with the 
Koman hiftory, and know without my information 
that patronage and clientftiip always defcended from 
the fathers to the fons, and that the fame plebeian 
houfes had recourfe to the fame patrician line, which 
had formerly prote^ed them j and followed their 
principles and fortunes to the lafl. So that I am 
your lordfliip's by defcent, and part of your inheri- 
tance. And the natural inclination which I have 
to fcnrc you, adds to your paternal right, tot 1 \n^% 
C 2 ^\\o\Vi 
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wholly yours from the firil moment when I had the hap- 
pinefs and honour of being known to you. Be pleafed 
therefore to accept the Rudiments of Virgil's Poetry : 
coarfely tranflated, I confefs, but which yet retains 
fome beauties of the author which neither the barbari- 
ty of our language, nor my unAulfulnefs, could fa 
much fully, but that they fbmetimes appear in the dim 
mirror which I hold before you. The fubjeft is not 
unfuitable to your youth, which allows you yet to 
love, and is proper to your prefent fcene of life. Rural 
recreations abroad,and books at home,are the innocent 
pleaiiires of a man who is early wife ; and gives for- 
tune no more hold of him, than of neceflity he muft. 
It is go6d, on fome occaiions, to think beforehand as 
little as we can ; to enjoy as much of the prefent as 
will not endanger our futurity, and to provide our- 
felves with the Virtuofo's faddle, which will be fure to 
amble, when the world is upon the hardefl trot. 
What I humbly offer to your lordfliip, is of this na- 
ture, I wifh it pleafant, and am fure it is innocent. 
May you ever continue your ^fteem for Virgil ; and not 
leffen it, for the faults of his tranflator 5 who is, with 
^11 manner of refpe6l and fenfe of gi*atitude. 
My Lord, 

Your lordfliip's 

moft humble and 

moft obedient fervant, 

JOHN DRYDEN. 
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THE 
FIRST PASTORAL. 

O R, 

TITYRUS AND MELIBCEUS. 
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The occafion of the firft Paftoral was this. When 
Auguflus had fettled himfelf in the Roman empire, 
that he might reward his veteran troops for their 
pail fervicc, he diftributed among them all the lands 
that lay about Cremona and Mantua : turning out 
rfie right owners for having Tided with his enemies. 
Virgil was a fufFerer among the reft j who after- 
wards recovered his eftate by Maecenas's interceffion, 
and as an inftance of his gratitude compofed the fol- 
lowing Paftoral ; where he fets out his own good 
fortune in the perfon of Tityrus, and the calamities 
of his Mantuan neighbours in the charafter of Me- 
liboeus.^ 

Meliboexjs^ 

gENEATH the (hade which beechcn boughs dlfFufc, 

You, Tityrus, entertain your fylvan Mxifc •• 

C 3 ^o>a.TA 
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Round the wide world in banifhment we roam, 
Forc'd from our pleafing fields and native home : 
While ftretch'd at eafc you finy your happy loves ; 3 
And Amarillis fills the fhady groves. 

Trr. Thefe bleflUigSy friend, a Deky beflowM : 
For never can I deem him lefs than God. 
The tender firftlings of my woolly breed 
Shall on his holy altar often bleed. 10 

He gave my kine to graze the flowery plain j 
And to «y pipe renewM the rural ftrain. 

Mel. I envy not your fortune, but admire, 
That while the raging fwooiand wafteful fire 
Deftroy the wretched neiglHarhood around, 15 

No hoftile arms approach your happy ground. 
. Fki- different is my fate : my feeWe goats 
With pains I drive from their forfaken cotes : 
And this you fee I fcarcely drag along. 
Who yeaning on the rocks has left her young ; 2g 
^Thc hope and promife of my failing fold. ) 
My lofs by dire portents the gods foretold : 
For had I not been blind, I might have fecn 
Yon riven oak, the feireft of the green. 
And the hoarfc raven, on the blaftcd bough, 2^ 

By croaking from the left prefag'd the coming blow. 
3ut tell me, Tityrus, what heavenly power 
Preferv'd your fortunes in that fetal hour ? 

Tit. Fool that I was, I thought imperial Rtnne J 
Like Mantua, where on market-days we come, 30 > 
And -thither drive oui* tender iambs from home. j 

Sc 
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So kids and whelps their fires and dams exprefs : 

Aad fo the great I meafur'd by the left. 

But country towns, compared with her, appear 

Like fhrube when lofty cyprefies are near. 35 

Mel. What great occaiton calPd you hence to Rome ! 

Tit. Freedom, which came at length, though flow 
to come : 
Nor did my fearch of liberty begin, 
Till my black .hairs were changed upon my chin. 
Nor Amarillis would vouchfafe a look, 40 

Till Galatea's meaner bonds I broke. 
Till then a helplefs, hopelefs, homely .fwain, 
I fought not freedom, nor afpir'd to gain : 
Though many a viftim from my folds was bought, 
And many a cheefe to counti^ markets brought, 45 
Yet all the little that I got, I fpent. 
And fUU retumM as empty as I went. 

Mel. We ftood amazMtofee your miftrefs moum; 
Vnknowing that Ihe pin'd for your return : 
We wonder'd why (he kept her fruit {6 long, 50 

For whcMn fo late th' ungather'd apples hung 5 
But now the wonder ceafes, fince I fee 
She kept them only, Tityrus, for thee. 
For thee the bubbling fprings appeared to mourn. 
And whifpering pines made vows for thy return. 55 

Tit. What ihould I do, while here I was en- 
chainM, 
No glimpfe of god-like liberty remained j 
Nor could I hope in any place but there, 
To find a god fo prefent to my prayer. 

C 4 TVcc* 
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There firft the yoirth of heav'nly birth I vicw'd, €i 
For whom our monthly vi^Ums are renewM. 
He heard my vows^ and graciouily decreed 
My grounds to be reftorM, my former flocks to feed. 
Mel. O foitunate old man! whofefarm remains H 
For you fufHcient, and requites your pains : 65 J 
Though ruflies overfpread the neighbouring plains. J 
Though here the mwrihy grounds approach your field 
And there the foil a flony harveft yields. 
Your teeming ewes fhall no ftrange meadows try. 
Nor fear a rott from tainted company. 7< 

Behold yon bordering fence of fallow trees 
Is fraught with flowers, the flowers are fraught witl 

bees : 
The bufy \)ees with a foft murmuring ftrain 
Invite to gentle fleep the labouring fwain. 
While from the neighbouring rock, with niral fongsy^ 
The pruner's voice the pleafing dream prolongs ; 
Stock-doves and turtles tell their amorous pain. 
And, from the lofty elms, of love complain. 

Tit. Th' inhabitants of feas and flcies fhall change 
And flfh on fliore, and flags in air fliall range, 8< 

The banifh'd Parthian dwell on Arar's brink, 
And the blue German fliall the Tigris drink : 
Ere I, forfaking gratitude and truth, 
Forget the figure of that godlike youth. 

Mb L. But we mufl beg our bread in clime s unknown 
Beneath the fcorching or the freezing zone. 
And fome to far Oaxis fhallbe fold ; 
Or a J the Libyan heat, or Scythian cold. 
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The reft among the Britons be^confinM $ 
A race of men from all the world disjoined. 90 

O muft the wretched exiles ever mourn, 
Nor after length of rolling years return ? 
Are we condemnM by fate's unjuft decree, 
No more our houfes and our homes to fee ? 
Or fliall we mount again the rural throne, 95 

And rule the country kingdoms, once our own ! 
Did we for thefe barbarians plant and fow, 
On theie, on thefe, our happy fields beftow ? 
Good heaven, what direeffefts from civil difcord flow ! 
Now let me graff my pears, and prune the vine; 100 
The fruit is theirs, the labour only mine. 
Farewel my paftures, my paternal flock ; 
My fruitful fields, and my more fruitful flock ! 
No more, my goats^ fliall I behold you climb 
The fl:eepy cliffs, or crop the flowery thyme! 105: 

No more extended in the grot below. 
Shall fee you browflng on the mountain's brow 
The prickly fhrubs j and after on the bare. 
Lean down the deep abyfs, and hang in air. 
No more my flieep fliall fip the morning dew j 
No more my fong fliall pleafe the rural crew : 
Adieu, my tuneful pipe ! and all the world adieu ! 
Tit. This night, at leaft, with me forget your carej 
Chefhuts and curds and cream ihall be your fare : 
The carpet-ground fliall be with leaves o'erfpread ; 115 
And boughs fliall weave a covering for your head.. 
For fee yon funny hill the fliade extends : 
And curling fmoke from cottages afceads. 
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THE 

SECOND PASTORAL, 

O R, 

ALEXIS. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

The commentators can by no means^ agree on the per- 
fon of Alexis, but ai'e all of opinion that fome beau- 
tiful youth is meant by him, to whom Virgil here 
makes love in Corydon's language and fimplicity. 
His way of courtfliip is wholly paftoral : he com- 
plains of tlie boy's coynefs ; recommends himfelf 
for his beauty and fkill in piping ; invites the youth 
into the country, where he promifes him the diver- 
fions of the place, with a fuitable prefent of nuts 
and apples : but when he finds nothing will prevail^ 
he refolves to quit his troublefbmc amour, and be- 
take himfelf again to his former bufinefs. 

Y^^NG Corydon, th' unhappy fhepherd fwain, 

The fair Alexis lovM, but lov'd in vain ; 
And underneath the beechen fhade, alone. 
Thus to the woods and mountains made his moan. 

4 Is 
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If this, unkind Alexis^ my reward, 5 

And muft I die unpitied, and unheard ? 

Now the green lizard in the grove is laid. 

The fheep en^oy tiie coobiefs of the (hade ; 

And Theftylis wild thyme and garHck beats 

For harveft hinds, o'crijpent with toil and heats t 10 

While in the icorchutg fun I trace in Tain 

Thy flying footfteps o'er the burning plain. 

The creaking locufts with my voice confpire. 

They fry with heat, and I with fierce defire. 

How much more eafy was it to fuflain 15 

Proud Amarillfs and her haughty reign, 

The fcorns of young Menalcas, once my care. 

Though he was black, and thou art heavenly fair. 

Truft not too much to that enchanting face ; 

Beauty*s a chium, but foon the charm will pais : 20 

White lilies lie negle^sed on the plain, 

W^le duflcy hyacinths for ufe remain. 

My paiHon is thy fcom : nor wilt thou know 

What wealth I have, what gifts I can beftow : 

What ftores my dairies and my folds contain ; 25 

A thoufand lambs that wander on the plain : 

New milk that all the winter never fails, 

And all the fummer overflows the paiis .: 

Amphion iung not (weeter tX) his herd. 

When feromen*d flfones the Theban turrets reared, 30 

Nor am I fo deformM ; for late I (Dood 

Upon the margin of the bnny flood : 

The winds were ftill, and if the glafs be tnic, 

Wirh Daphais I msty vie, diough pidgj'dVs^ ^oxx. 
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leave the noiTy town, O come and fee 55 
Our country cotts, and live content with me ! 

To wound the flying deer, and from their cotes 

With me to drive a-field the browzing goats : 

To pipe and fing, and in our country ftrain 

To copy, or perhaps contend with Pan. 40 

Pan taught to join with wax, unequal reeds. 

Pan loves the fhepherds, and their flocks he feeds : 

Nor fcom the pipe ; Amyntas, to be taught, 

With all his kiffes would my flcill have bought. 

Of feven fmooth joints a mellow pipe I have, 45 

Which with his dying breath Damstas gave : 

And faid, This, Corydon, I leave to thee j 

For only thou deferv'ft it after me. 

His eyes Amyntas durft not upward lift. 

For much he grudgM the praife, but more the gift. 50 

Befldes two kids that in the valley ftray'd, 

1 found by chance, and to my fold conveyM. 
They drain two bagging udders every day $ 
And thefe fliall be companions of thy play. 

Both fleck'd with white, the true Arcadian ftrain, 55 

Which Theftylis had often begg'd in vain : 

And ihe (hall have them, if again flie fues. 

Since you the giver and the gift rcfufe. 

Come to my longing arms, my lovely care. 

And take the prefents which the nymphs prepare. 60 

White lilies in full canifters they bring. 

With all the glories of the purple fpring* 

The daughters of the flood have fearch'd the mead. 

For violets pale, and croppM the poppies head j 

The 
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The fliort narciflus, and fair daiFodiiy 65 

Panfies to pleafe the fight, and caflia fweet to fiaell i 

And fet ibft hyacinths with iron-blue^ 

To ihade marfli marigolds of fliining hue. 

Some bound in order, others loofely ftrowM, 

To drefs thy bower, and trim thy new abode. 70 

Myfelf will fearch our planted grounds at home. 

For downy peaches and the glofly plumb : 

And thrafli the chefnuts in the neighbouring grove, 

Such as my Amarillis us'd to love. 

The laurel and the myrtle fweets agree j 75 

And both in nofegays (hall be bound for thee. 

Ah, Corydon, ah poor unhappy Twain, 

Alexis will thy homely gifts difdain : 

Nor, ihould'ft thou oiFer all thy little ftore. 

Will rich lolus yield, but offer more. 80 

What have I done to name that wealthy fwain. 

So powerful are his prefents, mine fo mean! 

The boar amidft my cryftal ftrcams I bring 5 

And fouthem winds to blaft my flowery fpring. 

Ah cruel creature, whom doft thou defpife ? 85 

The gods to live in woods have left the fkies. 

And godlike Paris in th' Idean grove, 

To Priam's wealth preferred Oenone's love. 

In cities which ihe built, let Pallas reign ; 

Towers are for gods, butforefts for the Twain. 90 

The greedy lioneTs the wolf purTues, 

The wolf the kid, the wanton kid the browTe : 

Alexis, thou art chas*d by Corydon j 

All follow iev«ral games, and each his own, 

4 See 



JO DRY DEN'S VIRGIL. 

See from afar the fields no longer {biokcy 95 

Tke (weating fteers unhamefs'd from dte yoke, 
Bring, as in triumph, back the crooked plough ; 
• The ihadows lengthen as the fun goes low.. 
Cool breezes now the raging heats remove ; 
Ah, cruel heaven ! that made no cure for love ! 100 
I wifh for balmy fleep, b;at wifli in vain; 
Love has no bounds in pleafure, or in pain. 
What frenzy, fliepherd, has thy foul poflefs'd. 
Thy vineyard lies half prun'd, and half undrefs*d. 
Clench, Corydon, thy long unanfwer'd fire : 105 
Mind what the common wants of life require : 
On willow t\vigs employ thy weaving care j 
And find an eafier love, though not fo fair.. 
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T HE 

THIRD PASTORAL. 

O R, 

P A L iE M O N. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

Damaetas and Menalcas, after fome finait ftrokes of 
country rsliUcry, rciblve to try who has the moft ikill 
at a fbng ; and accoFdingly make their neighbour 
PalxmoQ judge of their performances ; who, after 
a full hearing of both parties, declares himfelf unfit 
for the decifion of fo weighty a contiovcrfy, and 
leaves the victory undetermined* 

MENALCAS, DAMJETASr PALiEMON. 

Menalcas. 

TTO, (wain, what fhepheid owns diofe ragged fheep ? 
Da m . Agon's they are, he gave them me to keep, 
Men. Unhappy fheep of an unhappy fwain I 
While he Neaera courts, but courts in vain, 
And fears that I the dam(el (hall obtain. 5 

'Fhou, varlet, doft thy matter's gains devour : 
Thov milk'fl his ewes; and often twke an hour; 

Of 



} 



icre [ 
•J 



32 DRYDEl^'S VIRGIL. 

Of grafs and fodder thou defraud*ft the dams ; 
And of their mother's dugs, the ftarving lambs. 

Dam. Good words, young Catamite, at leaft to 
men : 10 

We know who did your bufinefs, how, and when 
And in what chapel too you plaid your prize ; 
And what the goats obferv'd with leering eyes 
The nymphs were kind, and laugh'd, and there 
your fafety lies. 

Men. Yes, when I cropt the hedges of the Leis T 1 5 
Cut Micon*s tender vines, and ftole the ftays. 

Dam. Or rather, when beneath yon ancient oak. 
The bow of Daphnis, and the ihafts you broke : 
When the fair boy received the gift of right ; 
And, but for mifchief, you had dy'd for fpite. 20 

Men. What nonfenfc would the fool thy mailer 
prate, 
When thou, his knave, canft talk at fuch a rate ! 
Did I not fee you, ra(cal, did I not r 
When you lay fnug to fnap young Damon's goat ? 
His mungrel bark'd, I ran to his relief, 2 5 

And cry'd, There, there he goes ; flop. Hop the thief ! 
Difcover*d, and defeated of your prey. 
You Ikulk'd behind the fence, and fncak'd away. 

Dam. An honeft man may freely take his own? 
The goat was mine, by finging fairly won. 30 

A folemn match was made ; he loll the prize. 
Aik Damon, aik if he the debt denies ; 
I think he dares not ; if he does, he lyes. 

Men 
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Men. Thou iing with him, thou booby f never pipe 
Was fo prophan'd to touch that biubber'd lip : 3 5 

Dunce at the beft ; in fbreets but fcarce allowed 
To tickle, on thy ftraw, the ftupid crowd. 

Dam. To bring it to the trial, will you dare 
Our pipes, our ikill, our voices, to compare ? 
My brinded heifer to the flake I lay ; 49 

Two thriving calves ihe fiickles twice a day : 
And twice befides her beaftings never fail 
To ftore the dairy with a brimming pail. 
Now back your iinging >vith an equal flake. 

Men. That fhould be feen, if I had one to make. 45 
You know too well I feed my father's flock : 
What can I wager from the common Hock ? 
A flepdame too I have, a curfed ihe. 
Who rules my hen-peck'd fii-e, and orders me. 
Both number twice a-day the milky dams ; 50 

At once ihe takes the tale of all the lambs. 
But fmce you will be mad, and fince you may 
Sufpedl my courage, if I fhould not lay, 
The pawn I proffer fhall be full as good i 
Two bowls I have, well tum'd, of beechen wood j 55 
Both by divine Alcimeddn were made ,• 
To neither of them yet the lip is laid ; 
The ivy's flem, its fruit, its foliage, lurk 
In various fhapes around the curious work. 
Two figures on the fides embofs'd appear ; 60 ' 

Conon, and, what's his name who made the fpherc, 
And fhew'd the feafons of the Hiding ye^r, 

Vol. V. D \^- 
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Iiiftiii^td m his tirade the kbovrmg iwaia. 
And when to reaqp, -and whch to fo^ the grain > ' 

Dam. And I have c\vy), to match your pair^ t/t 
home; ^c 

The wood the fame, from the fame hand they come : 
The kimbo handled fecm wkh bears-foot canr*d j 
'And never yet to talde have been fcrv'd : 
Where Orpheus on his lym laments his love. 
With beafts encompafs'd, and a dancing grove ; 70 
But thefe, nor ail t^ pirofers you can make. 
Are worth the heifer which I fct to ftake. 
, Men. No more <lelay#, vain boafter^ but begin i 
I prophefy before-hand I ihall win. 
Palaemon fl>aU be judge how ili you rhime : 75 

I *11 teach you how to brag another time. 

Dam. Rhymer, come on, and do the worft you can : 
<S:> fear not you, nor yet a better man. 
With iilence, neighbour, and attention wait : 
For 'tis d bufmefs of a high debate. go 

Pal. Sing then ; die ihade aifibrds a proper place ; 
The trees are cloath'd with leaves, the fields with grafs ; 
.The blofibms blow; the birds on bulhes iingi 
And nature has accomplilh'd all the fpring. 
The challenge to Damxtas fhall bslong, 9$ 

Maenalcas fhall fuftain his under-fong : 
Each in his turn your tuneful numbers bring ; 
By turns the tuneful Muies love to fing. 

Dam. From the great Father of the gods above" 
My Mufc begins; for aU is iuU of Jove ; ^o 

. . Tp 
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To Jovse the care of heaM»a and eardi belongs %,' .' 7 
My flocks he.bleiTesy and he leires my icrngs** .;■ -< ■^• 

Men. Me Phoebus loves ; for he toy Mufe myites ; 
And in her fongs, the wartnth he gave, Feqnbes. • ^ 
lor him the god of 0iepherdt and their flieejp, ^ 

My blufhing hyacinths and my bays J keep. - 

Dam. My Phyllis me with pelted apples plies. 
Then tripping to die woods the wanton hies : 
And wiihes to be feen, before ihe flies. 

Men. But fair Amyntas comes unalk'd to me. 
And offers love ; and fits upon my knee : 
Not Delia to my dogs is known fo well as he. 

Dam. To the dear miftrefs of my love-fick mind, 
Her fwain a pretty prefent has defign'd : 
I faw two ftock-doves billing, and ere long 105 

Will take the neft, and hers ihall be the young. ;• 

Men. Ten ruddy wildings in the wood I fbund. 
And flood on tip-toes, reaching from the ground ; 
I fent Amyntas all my prefent ftore ; 
And will, to-morrow, fend as many more. no 

Dam. The lovely maid lay panting in my arms ; 
And all (he faid and did was full of charms. 
Winds, on your wings to heaven her accents l)ear t 
Such words as heaven alone is fit to hear. 

Men. Ah I what avails it me, my love's delist, i r^ 
To call you mine, when abfent from my fight! 
I hold the nets, while you purfue the prey ; 
And muft not fhare the dangers of the day. 
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Dam. I Iftep mj bifth-day : fend my Phyllis homer; 
At ihearing-timey lolas, you may come. 120 

, . Men . , With Phyllis I am more in grace than yoa : 
Her forrOvY did my parting fteps purfue : 
Adieu, |ny dear, fhe ^d, a long adieu ! 

Dam. The nightly wolf is baneful to the fold^ 
Storms to the wheat, to buds the bitter cold j 125 

But from my frowning fair, more ills I find 
Than from the wolves, and florms, and winter-wind. 

Men. The kids with pleafure browfe the bufhy plain. 
The (howers are grateful to the fwelling grain : 
To teeming ewes the fallow's tender treej 130 

But more than all the world my love to me. 

Dam. Pollio my rural vcrfc vouchfafes to read: 
A heifer, Mufes, for your patron breed. 

Men. My Pollio writes himfelfj a bull be bred 
With fpuming heels, 'and ^vith a butting head. 135 

Dam. Who Pollio loves, and who his Mufe ad- 
mires, 
I-,et Pollio*s fortune crown his full defires. 
Let myrrh inftead of thorn his fences fill ; 
Apd ihowers of honey from his oaks difiil. 

Men. . Who hates not living Bavius, let him be 140 
XDead Maevius) damn'd to love thy works and thee : 
The fame ill tafle of fenfe would ferve to join 
Dog-foxes in the yoke, and fhear the fwine. 

Dam.. Ye boys who pluck the flowers, and Ipoil the 
fpring. 
Beware the fecrct fnake that fhoots a fling. 145 

Men, Orazc not too near the banks, my jolly fheep. 
The ground is falfe, the ruimixi^ikxt^ja^ ^^ dcei^ : 
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See, they have caught the fatheir of the floci^i 

Wko dries .his fleece ufK)ii the tteighbouriog yoqIi^ '. j |' 

Dam. From rivers drivt'tlie kids» and dlio^ f&i( 

hook; . ' 5..» ••. ■.. ';'../'i ;ij;i T 

Anon I'll waih them in the ihallow hrook. 150 

Men. To fold, my flock ; when milk is dxy'd with 
heaty 
In vain the milk-maid tugs an empty teat. 
Dam. How lank my hulls from plenteous pafturc 
come t 
But love, that drains the herd, deftroys the groom. 15$ 
Men. My flocks are free from love j yet look fo 
thin. 
Their hones are barely covered with their ikin. 
What magic has bewitch'd the wooly dams, 
And what ill eyes beheld the tender lambs ? 
Dam. Say, where the round of heaven which all ' 
contains, 
To three fhort ells on earth our fight reftrains : 
Tell that, and rife a Phoebus for thy pains. 
Men. Nay, tell me firft, in what new re^on 
(jprings 
A flower that bears infcrib'd the names of kings : 
And thou flialt gain a prefent as divine 165- 

As Phoebus' fcif 5 for Phyllis fliall be thine. 

Pal. So nice a difi&^nce in your fmging lies, 
That both have won, or both defervM^ the prize. 

■ D3 iL^^ 
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Reft equal happy 1)oth ,- tM dl wfio prove 
The bStter fveetsr ttod pleafing pains of love. n^ 

TSbni^ d^fiMiSD tdiitdiesy aid the -floods reftrahi : 
Their moifture has already drench'd the plaiiu 

o?i . ■ ■. - III- ■.'■ 
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THE 
FOURTH PASTORAL* 

O R, 

P O L L I Q. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

The Poet celebrates the birth-day of Salonius, the fbn 
of Pollio, bom in the confulfhip of his father, after 
the taking of Solonae, a city in Dalmatia. Many 
of the verfes are tranflated from one of the Sibyls, 
who prophefied of our Saviour's birth. 

OICILIAN Mufe, begm a loftierftrain ! 

Though lowly flirubs and trees that fhade the plain^ 
^Delight nor all ; Sicilian Mufe, prepare 
To make the vocal woods deferve a conful's care. 
The laft great age, foretold by facred rhymes, ^ 

Renews its finifh'd courfe j Satumian times 
Roll round again, and mighty years, begun 
From their firft orb^ in radiant circles run. 
The bafe degenerate iron offspring ends ; 
A golden progeny from heaven defcends : lo 

P 4 O chaile 
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O chaile Lucina, fpeed the mother's pains ; 

And haile the glorious birth ; thy own Apollo reigns ! 

The lovely boy, with his anfpicious face ! 

Shall FoUio's confulihip and triumph grace ; 

Majetdc months fet out with him to their appohited 

race. 
The father banifh'd virtue fhall reilore, 
And crimes (ball threat the guilty world no more. 
The fon iliall lead the life of gods, and be 
By gods and heroes £cen, and gods and heroes fee. 
The jarring nations he in peace ihall bind^ 
And with paternal virtues rule mankind. 
Unbidden earth ihall wreathing ivy bring 
And fragrant herbs (the promifes of fpring). 
As her Erft o£ferings to her infant king. 
The goats, with ilrutting dugs, (ball homeward 

(peed, 25 

And lowing herds fecure from lions feed. 
His cradle (hall with rifing flowers be crowned 5 
The ferpent's brood ihall die : the facred ground 
Shall weeds and polfonous plants refufe to bear. 
Each domraon bufh ihall Syrian rofes wear. 30 

But when heroic verfe his youth ihall raife, 
And form it to hereditary praife, 
Vnlabour'd harveils ihall the fields adorn. 
And cluiler'd grapes ihall bluih on every thorn. 
The knotted oaks ihall ihowers of honey weep, 3 $ 
And through the matted grafs the liquid gold (hall 

creep. 

Yet, 



I 



PAS TO R A L IV. 4^ 

Yet, of oH fraud fomc fbotftcps Ihiill remain, 

The merchant fUll fhall plough the deep for gain : 

Great cities fhall with walls be conipifs'd round ; 

And iharpen'd (hares Ihall vex the fruitful ground, 49 

Another Typhis fhall new feas explore,' 

Another Argos land the chiefs npoa th' Iberian ihore* 

Another Hekti o^tr wars create^ 

And great Achilles urge the Trojan fate. 

But when to Hpen'd manhoods he ihiiir grow, - 4$ 

The greedy Tailor fliall the feas/^otego ; • 

No keel ihall cut the wavcfr for -fowigH waic 5 

For every f^^l ihill every prodna'toear. ' 

The labouring hind his oxen (hall disjoin, ~ 

No plough flail hurt the glebe,' ik> pnining*hook 

-die vine, > 

Nor wool ihall in diflembled colours ihine ; 
But the luxurious father of thefdd', 
IVith native puiple, or unbomiir'd gold. 
Beneath his pompous fleece ihall proudly (weat 1 
And under Tyrian robes the lamb fhall bleat. 55 

The Fates, when they this ha^^y web have fpun, 
Shall blefs the facred clue, and bid it fmootlUy nin« 
Mature in years, to ready honours move^ 
O of celeilial feed ! O fofter fon of Jove ! 
See, labouring Nature calls thee to fuilain 60 

The nodding frame of heaven, and earth, and main ; 
See, to their baie reilor'd, earth, feas, and air. 
And joyful ages from behind^ in crowding ranks ap« 

pear. 
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To fing thy pcaiie|i would heaven -my bie^th pra 
kag» ... 6 

Infufins^ ipiritt worthy iuch a ibng ; 

^pt Thracian Prpheu« fhould tranfcend my lays, 

Kor Linusy crowi^'d w^th never-fading bays ; 

T^jk^yagh each his beavfniy paient (hould ini{>ire ; 

The Mufe infb:u6l tbo. voice, ^ ^hcebus tune th 
lyre..- ^ ;i,.-.:. l' , ' 7' 

(Ijbould P^^,ftO!|t]3iid>i«''<^«rftr aind ^hcHi my theme, 

Arcadian judg^,giQuld ti^ii God condemn; 

Begin, a^Q^kioMS ^, (« cad •bout • . . 

Thy in^t eyes^: «flid)^wJitb a fmile, ^y tMXher fingl 
'' outi'i- , ;:• u*. . . ■ 

*; 'hy mbther.well ckreerei that fhort ddlight,. i 7 

1 *hft naufeous qualms of ten long months, and travel t 
req^te*:<- <•-.. .•:.» ' ' .".:.". 

Then fmile ; the fhMtaing infant's doom is read, 

No god ihalltiBrovft ^wiboatd> nor goddefe blcfs th 
',^ML . .,...;.- 

iT . ■'-■■• ^ = 
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THE 

FIFTH PASTORAL,. 

OR, 

D A P H N IS. 
X-'h. e a r g.u m e..n' t. 

Mopfus and Menalpas, two very expert IhcpherJs ar i 
fong, biegin one T>y confent to t^e menioiy of 
Daphnis j who is fuppofed, by the bcft critics, to 
reprefent Julius Claefar. Mopfus laments his death, 
Menalcas prbclaims his divinity s the whole Eclogu^ 
coniifting of an elegy and an apotheofis. 

Menalcas. 

OINCE on Ac downs oar flodcs togttfaer fed. 

And fince my voice can match your tuneful reed. 
Why fit we not beneath the grateful ihade, 
Which ha2le», intermix'd with elms, have made ? 
Mors. Whether you pleafe that fylvan fccne to 
take, 5 

Where whifUmg winds uncertain fhadowi tsakt t 
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Or will you to the cooler cave fucceed, 
Whofe mouth the curling vines have ovcrfpread ? 
Men. Your merit and your years command the 
choice : 
An^riitaf only ritab you in voice. ■ lo 

Mops. What will not that prefuming fliepberd 
dare» 
"Who thinks his voice with Phoebus may compare > 
Men. Begin you iirft; if either Alcon's praife. 
Or dying Phyllis, have infpir*d your lays : 
If her you mourn, or Codrus you commend, 15 

Begin, an^.Tityrus your flock ihall tend. 

Mops; Or toll! rather the fed vcrie repeat. 
Which on the beech's bark I lately writ : 
i writy and fung betwixt; now bring the Twain 
^hoie voice you boaft, and let him try the ftrain. 20 
, Men. S^cb as the fhrub to ^ tall olive ihows, 
Or.the pale fallow to the blufhing ;rore } 
Such is his voice, if I can judge aright, 
Compar'd to thine, in fweetnefs and in height. 
Mops. No more, but fit and hear the promised 
lay, 2$ 

The gloomy grotto makes a doubtful day. 
The nyn^hs about the breathlefs body wait 
Of Daphnis, and lament his cruel fate. 
The trees and floods were witnefs to their tears : 
At length the rumour reached his mother's ears. 30 
The wretched parent, with a pious hafte. 
Came nmaing, and his lifelefs limbs embraced. 

• She 
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She Agh'dy ihe fobb'd, and» furious with defpair. 

She rent her garmentSy and (he tore her hair ; 

Accufing all the gods, and every ftar. 

The fwains forgot their (heep, nor near the brink 

Of running waters brought their herds to drink. 

The thirfty cattle, of thenifelves, abftain'd 

From water, and their graffy fare difdain'd. 

The death of Daphnis woods and hills deplore, 40 ' 

They caft the found to Libya's defert fliorc ; 

The Libyan lyons hear, and hearing roar. 

Fierce tigers Daphnis taught the yoke to bear ; 

And firft with curling ivy drefs'd the fpear j 

Daphnis did rites to Bacchus iirft ordain ; 45 

And holy revels for his reeling train. 

As vines the trees, as grapes the vines adorn, 

As bulls the herds, and fields the yellow com : 

So bright a fplendor, fo divine a grace. 

The glorious Daphnis caft on his illuftrious race. 5^ 

When envious Fate the godlike Daphnis took. 

Our guardian Gods the fields and plains forfook : 

Pales no longer fwelPd the teeming grain. 

Nor Phoebus fed his oxen on the plain ; 

No fruitful crop the fickly fields return ; 55 

But oats and darnel choke the rifing com. 

And where the vales with violets once were crovmM, 

Now knotty burrs and thorns difgrace the ground. 

Come, fhepherds, come, and ftrow with leaves the plain; 

Such funeral rites your D^aphnis did ordain. 6a 

With cyprefs boughs the cryftal fountains hide. 

And foftly let the running waters glide , 
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J|. lafting monument to Daphnis rai&f. 

'With thk inscription to record his praife : 

llaphnis, the field's delight, thefhepherd's Iov«, ^5 

Renown 'd on earth, and deify'd above, 

Whofe flock excell'd the faireft on the plains, '• 

But lefs than he himfelf furpafsM the fwains. 

Men. O heavenly poet I fuch thy verfc appears, 
$b fweet, fo charming to my raviih'd ears, 70 

As to the weary Twain, with cares oppreft, 
B:eneath the fylvan fliadc, refrcihing jreft : 
As to the feverifli traveller, when firft 
He finds a cryftal ftream to quench his thirft. 
|n finging, as in piping, you excel 5 75 

And fcarce your mafter could perform fo well. 
O fortunate young man ! at leaft your lays 
Are next to his, and claim the fecond praife. 
Such as they are, my rural fongs I join, 
^o raife our Daphnis to the powers divine i 80 ! 

For Daphnis was fo good, to love whatever was mine. 

Mops. How is ray foul with fuch a promifc i*ais*d ! 
For hoth the boy was woithy to be prais'd, 
And Stimichon has often made me long 
JTo hear like him, io foft, fo fweet a fong. 85 

Men. Daphnis, the gueft of heaven, with won- 
dering eyes 
Views in the milky way the ftarry fkles. 
And far beneath him, from the fliining fpherc. 
Beholds the moving clouds, and rolling year. 
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this) with chearful cries the >fvood8 refinind; 90 V 
purple fpring arrays the varioiM ground { f 

nymphs and fliepherds dance ; and Pan himfelf | 
is crown*d. J 

wolf no longer prowls for nightly fpoils, 
birds the fpringes fear, nor flags the toils : 

Daphnis reigns abore; and deals from thence 9I; 

mother's milder beams and peaceful influence. 
mo«itain-top8 unihom, the rocks rejoice ; 
lowly ihrubs partake of hjkunan yoice. 

nting nature, with a gracious nod, 

iaims him, and falutes the new-admitted God. too 

till propitious, ever good to thine ; 

old four hallowed altai's we deftgn { ' 

I two to thee, and two to Phoebus rife^ 
both are ofFerM annual facriiice. 

holy priefts, at each returning year, 105 

3 bowls of milk and two of oil iliali betr^; 

I I myielf the guefts with friendly bowls Will 

cheer, 

goblets will I crown with fparkling wine^ 
: generous vintage of the Chian vine ; 
:{c wiU I pour to thee, and make the nefbo- 

thine, 
irinter (hall the genial feaft be made 
)re the fire ; by fummer in the ihade. 
axtas fliall perform the rites divine : 

1 Lilian ^gon in the fong fliall join. . 
heilbeus, trippii^, ihall advance^ 1:^5 
1 mimic fatyrs in his antic dance. 






4t DR'YDEN*S VIRGIL. 

yn»n to the nymphs our annual rites we pay. 

And when our fields with viftims we furvcy : 

Whikiavage boars .delight in ihady woods. 

And finny fi(h inhabit in the floods $ 120 

While bees on thyme^ and locufts feed on dew, 

Thy grateful fWains thefe honours fhall renew. 

:6uch honoun as we pay to powers divine, 

To Bacchus and to Ceres, fiiall be thine. 

Such annual honours ihail be giv'n, . and thou 125 

Shalt hear, and flialt condemn thy fuppliants to their 

vow. 
- Mop 8. What prefent worth thy veife can Mopfus 

find! 
Not the foft whifpers of the fouthem wind, 
That play through trembling trees, delight me more $ 
Nor murmuring billows on the founding fhore 5 1 30 
Nor winding ftreams that through the valley glide ; 
And the fcarce-cover'd pebbles gently chide. 

Men. Receive you firft this tuneful pipe; the fame 
That play'd my Corydon's unhappy flame. 
The famt that fung Nesera's conquering eyes ; 135 
And, had the judge been juft, had won the prizcw 

Mops. Accept from me this fheephook, in exchange. 
The handle brafs 5 the knobs in equal range ; 
Antigenes, with kifles, often try'd 
To beg this prefent, in his beauty's pride ; 140 
When youth and love are hard to be deny'd. 
But what I could refufe to his requeft, 
Is- yours unaik'd; for you deferve it beft. 
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THE 

SIXTH PASTORAL. 

O K, 

S I L E N U S^ 



THE ARGUMENT. 

Two young fhepherds, Chromis and Mnafylus, hav-* 
ing been often promifed a fong by Silenus, chance 
to catch him aileep in this Paftoral j where they bind 
him hand and foot, and then claim his promife. 
Silenus, finding they would be put off no longer, be- 
gins his fong, in which he defcribes the formation 
of the univerfe, and the original of animals, ac- 
cording to the Epicurean philofophy ; and then runs 
through the moft furprizing transformations which 
have happened in nature fmce her birth. This Paf- 
toral was defigned as a compliment to Syro the Epi- 
curean> who inftrufted Virgil and Varus in the prin- 
ciples of that philofophy. Silenus a6ls as tutor^ 
Chromis and Mnafylus as the two pupils. 

J FIRST transferred to Rome Sicilian ftrains : 
Nor blufh'd the Doric Mufe to dwell on Mantuan 

plains. 
Vol. V. E '5^>iX 
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But when I try*d her tender voice, too young, 

And fighting kings, and bloody battles fung ; 

Apollo check'd my prid^e : and bade me feed 

My fattening flocks, nor dare beyond the reed. 

Aflknonifli'd thu*, while every pen prepares 

To write thy praifes, Varus, and thy wars, 

My Paftoral Mufe her hujnble tribute brings ; 

And yet not wholly uninfpir'd ihe fings. 

For YlH who read, and, reading, not difdain 

Thefe rural poems, and their lowly flrain. 

The name of Varus, oft infcrib'd fhall fee. 

In every grove, and every vocal tree ; 

Aad all the fylvan reign ihaii fmg of thee. 

Thy njame, to Phoebus and the Mufes known. 

Shall in the front of every page be Ihown ; 

For he who iings thy praife, fecures his own. 

Proceed, my Mufe : Two Satyrs, on the ground, 

^tretchM at his eafe, their fire Silenus found. 20 

DosM with his fumes, and heavy with his load, 1 

They found him fnoring in his dark abode ; > 

And feiz'd with youthful arms the drunken god. J 

His rofy wreath was dropt not long before. 

Borne by the tide of wine, and floating on the floor. 25 

His empty cann, with ears half worn away, 

JVas hung on high, to boaft the triumph of the day. 

Invaded thus, for want of better bands, 

His garland they unflring, and bind his hands : 

For, by the fraudful god deluded long, 3« 

They now refolve to have their promis'd fong. 
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JEgle jcame in, to make their party goed ; 
The faireft Na'is of the neighbottring flood, 
And, while he flares around, with flupid eyei, 
flis brows with berries, and his temples dyes. 3-5 

He finds the fraud, and, with a fmile, demands 
On what ^leiign die boys ^ad bound his hands. 
" Loofe me," he cry*d, " 'twas impudence to find 
** A fleeping god, 'tis facriiege to bind. 
'** To you the promisM poem I will pary-j 49 

" The nyrarph fliall be rewarded m her way.** 
He rais'd his voice ; and fbon a numerous throng 
Of tripping Satyrs crowded to the fong j 
And fylvan Fauns, and favage beafts advanced. 
And nodding forefts to the numbers danced. 45 

Not by Haemonian hills the Thracian bard. 
Nor awful Phoebus was on Pindus heard,' 
With deeper filence, or with more regard. 
He fung the fecrct feeds of Nature's frame ; 
How feas, and earth, and air, and a6live flame, 59 
Fell through the mighty void, and in their fall 
iWere blindly gathered in this goodly ball. 
The tender i<nl then ftifiening by d^;rees. 
Shut from die bounded eardi, the bounding ieas. 
Then earth and ocean various forms difclofe ; 55 

And a new fun to the new world arofe. 
^nd mifls condensed to clouds obfcure the fk-j ; 
And clouds diflblv'd, the thirfly ground fuj^ly. 
The rifing trees the lofty mountains grace t 
The lofty mountains feed the favage race, 
,Yct few, and ftrangers, in th' unpeopled ^\ac&. 
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From thence the birth of man the fong purfued, 
And how the world was loft, and how renewed. 
The reign of Saturn, and the golden age ; 
Prometheus* theft, and Jove's avenging rage. 65 

The' cries of Argonauts for Hylas drownM ; 
With who/e repeated name the fhores refound. 
Then mourns die madnefs of the Cretan queen : 
Happy for her if herds had never been. 
What fury, wretched woman, feiz'd thy breaft ? 70 
The maids of Argos (though, with rage poffefs'd. 
Their imitated lowings fill'd the grove) 
Yet fhunn'd the guilt of tliy prepofterous love. 
Nor fought the youthful huiband of the herd. 
Though labouring yokes on their own necks they 
fearM ; 7 5 

And felt foj: budding horns <hi their fmooth fore- 
heads rearM. 

Ah, wretched queen ! you range the pathlcfs wood ; 
While on a flowery bank he chews the cud : 
Or fleeps in fhades, or through the foreft roves ; 
And roars with anguifh for his abfent loves. 80 

Ye nymphs, -with toils his foreft- walk furround. 
And trafce his wandering footfteps on the ground. 
But, ah ! perhaps my paftion he difdains. 
And courts the milky motliers of the plains. 
We iearch th* ungrateful fugitive abroad ; 85 

While they at home fuftain his happy load. 
He fung the lover's fraud ; the longing maid, 
With golden fruit, like all the fcx, betray'd : 

The 
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The lifter's mourning for die brother's lofs ; 

Their bodies hid in barks, and furr'd with mofs. 90 

How each a riling alder now appears : 

And o'er the Po dillils her gummy tears. 

Then fung, how Gallus by a Mufe's hand 

Was led and welcomed to the facred ftrand. 

The fenate riling to falute their gueft ; 95 

And Linus thus their gratitude exprefs'd, 

Receive this prefent, by the Mufes made ; 

The pipe on which th' Afcraean pallor play'd 5 

V/ith which of old he charm'd the favage train, 

And call'd the mountain allies to the plain. xo« 

Sing thou on this, thy Phoebus ; and the wood 

Where once his fane of Parian marble ftood. 

On this his ancient oracles rehearle, 

And with new numbers grace the God of verfe. 

Why Ihould I fing the double Scylla's fate, 105 

The firft by love transform'd, the laft by hate. 

A beauteous maid above, but magic arts 

With barking dogs deform'd her nether parts : 

What vengeance on the palling fleet Ihe pour'd, 

The matter frighted, and the mates devour'd. no 

Then ravilh'd Philomel the fong expreft 5 

The crime reveaPd ; the fitters cruel featt : 

And how in fields the lapwing Tereus reigns ; 

The warbling nightingale in woods complains. 

While Progne makes on chimney-tops her moan ; 115 

And hovers o'er the palace once her own. 

Whatever fongs belides, the Delphian God 

Had taught the laurels, and the Spartan flood, 

E 3 Silenus 
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Silenus fung : the vales his voice rebound. 

And carry tathe ikies the facred found. 

And now the fetting fiin had wam*d the fwain 

To call his counted cattle from the plain : 

Yet ftill th* unweary'd fire purfues the tuneful ftrain 

Till unperceivM the heavens with ftars were hung : 

Alid fudden night furpriz'd the yet unfinilhM fong, 
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THE 
SEVENTH PASTORAL. 

O R, 

M E L I B CE U S. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

Meliboeus here gives us the relation of a fharp poetical: 
conteft between Thyrfis and Corydon j at which he 
himfelf and Daphnis were prefent y who both de-- 
clared for Corydon. 

gENEATH a holm, repaired two jolly fwains ; 

Their fheep and goats together graz'd the plains : 
Both young Arcadians, both alike infpir'd 
To fing, and anfwer as the fong requir'd. 
Daphnis, as umpire, took the middle feat ;: 5 

And fortune thither led my weary feet. 
For while I fenc'd my myrtles from the cold, 
The father of my flock had wander*d from the fold. 
Of Daphnis I enquirM j he, fmiling, faid, 
l>ifmifs your fear, and pointed where he fed. lO 

And, if no greater cares difturb your mind, 
^bere with us, in covert of the wind* 

E 4 Xciwx. 
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Your lowing heifers, of their own accord, 

At watering time will feek the neighbouring ford. 

Here wanton Mincius winds along the meads, 15 

And fliades his happy banks with bending reeds : 

And fee from yon old oak, that mates the ikies, 

rtow black the clouds of fwarming bees arife. 

What fhould I do ! nor was Alcippe nigh. 

Nor abfent Phyllis could my care fupply, 20 

To houfe, and feed by hand my weaning Umbs, 

And drain the ftrutting udders of their dams ? 

Great was the ftrife betwixt the fmging fwains : 

And I preferred my pleafure to my gains. 

Alternate rhyme the ready champions chofe : 45 

Thefe Corydon rehearsM, and Thyrfis thofe. 

CcTr. Ye Mufes,- ever fair, and ever young, 
Affift my numbers, and jnfpire my fong. 
With all my Codrus O infpire my breaft. 
For Codrus, after Phoebus, fings the beft. 30 

Or if my wilhes have prefum'd too high. 
And flretch'd their bounds beyond mortality. 
The praife of artful numbers I refign- : 
And hang my pipe upon the facred pine. 

Thyr. Arcadian fwains, your youthful poet crown 
With ivy wieaths ; though furly Codrus frown. 
Or if he blaft my Mufe with envious praife, 
Then fence my brows with amulets of bays ; 
Left his ill arts or his malicious tongue. 
Should poifon or bewitch my growing fong. 40 

Cor. Thcfe branches of a flag, this tulky boar 
{'The £rli e/Iay of arms uutry''d\)doit') 
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Young Mycon offers, Delia, to thy fhnne ; 

But fpeed his hunting with thy power divine. 

Thy ftatue then of Parian ftone fliall ftand ; 45 

Thy legs in bu&ins with a purple band. 

Thyr. This bowl of milk, thefe cakes, (our 
country fare,) 
For thee, Priapus, yearly we prepare, 
Becaufe a little gaiden is thy care. 
But if the falling lambs increafe my fold, 50 

Thy marble ftatue fhall be turn'd to gold. 

Cor. Fair Galatea, with thy filver feet, 
0, whiter than the fwan, and more than Hybla fweet j 
Tall as a poplar, taper as the bole. 
Come charm thy fliepherd, and refi:ore my foul. 55 
Come when my lated fheep at night return ; 
And crown the filent hours, and flop the rofy mom. 

Thyr. May I become as abjc6t in thy fight. 
As fea-wecd on the fliore, and black as night : 
Rough as a bur, dcform'd like him who chaws 6^ 
Sardinian herbage to contract his jaws ; 
Such and £0 monftrous let thy fwain appear. 
If one day's abfence looks not like a year. 
Hence from the field for Ihamc : the flock dcflrves 
No better feeding, while the Ihepherd ftar\'cs. 65 

Cor. Ye moiTy fprings, inviting eafy flcep, 
Ye trees, whofe leafy fliades thofe mofly fountains keep. 
Defend my flock ; the fummer heats arc near, 
And bloflbms on the fwelling vines appear. 

Thyr- 
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Thyr. With hcapy fires our chearful heardi it 
crown*d ; 70 

And firs {or torches in the woods abound r 
We feai' not more the winds, and wintry cold. 
Than ftreams the banks, or wolves the bleating fold. 

Cor. Our woods with juniper and chefnuts 
crown*dV 
With falling fruits and berries paint the ground ; 
And lavifti Nature laughs, and ftrows her (lores 

around. 

But if Alexis from our mountains fly, 
Ev*n running rivers leave their channels dry. 

Thyr. Parch'd are the plains, and frying is the field, 
Kor withering vines their juicy vintage yield. 80 

But if returning Phyllis blefs the plain. 
The grafe revives ; the woods are green again r 
And Jove defccnds in (howers of kindly rain. 

Cor. The poplar is by great Alcides worn ; 
*rhe brows of Phoebus his own bays adorn ; 85 

The branching vine the jolly Bacchus loves ; 
The Cyprian queen delights in myrtle groves 
With hazle Phyllis crowns her flowing hair j 
And while flie loves that common wreath to wear^ 
Nor bays, nor myitle boughs, with hazle /hall com- 
pare. 

Thyr. The towering afli is faireft in the woods j 
In gardens pines, and poplars by the floods : 
But if my Lycidas will eafe my painsy 
And often vifit our forfaken plains, 

Tc 
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To him the towering afh fliall yield in woods j 95 

In gardens pines, and poplars by the floods. 

Mel. Thefe rhymes I did to memory commend, 
When vanquifh'd Thyrfis did in vain contend ; 
Since when 'tia Corydon among the fwains. 
Young Corydon without a rival reigns* joo 
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THE 
EIGHTH PASTORAL. 

O Kf 

PHARMACEUTRIA. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

This Paftoral contains the fongs of Damon and Al- 
phefiboeus. The firft of them bewails the lofs of his 
miftrefs, and repines at the fuccefs of his rival Mop- 
fus. The other repeats the charms of fome En- 
chantrefs, who endeavoured, by her fpells and ma- 
gic, to make Daphnis in love with her. 

'T^HE mournful Mufe of two defpairing fwains. 

The love rejefted, and the lover's pains. 
To which the favage lynxes liftening ftood, 
The rivers ftood on heaps, and ftopp'd the running 

flood: 
The hungry herd their needful food refufe ; 5 

Of two defpairing fwains I fmg the mournful Mufe. 

Great Pollio, thou for whom thy Rome prepares 
The ready triumph of thy fmifti'd wars, 

Whether 
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Whether Timavus or th' Illyrian coaft. 
Whatever land or fea thy prefence boaft ; 16 

Is there an hour in fate refervM for me. 
To fing thy deeds in numbers worthy thee ? 
In numbers like to thine, could I rehearle 
Thy lofty tragic fcenes, thy laboured verfe j 
The world another Sophocles in thee, 1 5 

Another Homer fliould behold in me : 
Amidft thy laurels let this ivy twine, 
Thine was my carlieft Mufe ; my lateft Ihall be thine. 
Scarce from the world the fhades of night withdrew ; 
Scarce were the flocks refrefli'd with morning dew, 20 
When Damon, ftretchM beneath an olive (hade. 
And wildly flaring upwards, thus invcigh'd 
AgainU the confcious gods, and curs'd the crucl^ 

maid : 
Star of the morning, why dofl thou delay ? 
Come, Lucifer, drive on the lagging day ? 25 

While I my Nifa*s perjur*d faith deplore j 
Witnefs, ye Powers, by whom fhe falfely fwore I 
The gods, alas ! are witneffes in vain ; "1 

Yet fhall my dying breath to heaven complain. I 

Begin with me, my flute, the fweet Maenalian j" 

(bain. 30 J 

The pines of Maenalus, the vocal grove. 
Are ever full of verfe, and full of love : 
They hear the hinds, they hear their God complain ; 
Who fuffer'd not the reeds to rife in vain. 
Begin with me, my flute^ the fweet Msnalian 

ftrsuH. 35 

Mopfus 
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Mopfus tiiun^s j he weds the wiflling fair : 
When fuch is Niia'^s choice, ivhat loTer can deipaxr f 
Now griffons Join with mares ; another age 
Shall fee the hound and hind their thirft afFwage 
Promifcuous at the ipring : prepare the lights, 40 

Mopfu^ ! and perform the bridal rites. 
Matter thy nuts among the fcrambling boys : 
Thine is the night, and thine the nuptial joys. 
For thee the fun declines : O h^py fwain ? 

Begin with me, my flute, the fweet Msnalian ftrain* 

O, Nifa ! judly to thy choice condemned ! 
Whom hail thou taken, whom haft thou contema'd ; 
For him, diou haft refus'd my browfing herd, 
ScomM my thick eye-brows, and my Ihaggy beard. 
Unhs^y Damon fighs, and (ings in vain : 50 1 

While Nifa thinks no God regards a lover's pain. I 
Begin with me, my flute, the fweet Mxnaliaa ( 
ftrain. J 

*^ I vievv*d thee firft, how fatal was the view ! 
And, led thee where the ruddy wildings grew 
High on the planted hedge, and wet with morning \ 

dew. 

Then fcarce the bending branches I could win. 
The callow down began to cloath my chin ; 

1 faw, I perifh'd j yet indulged my pain : 

Begin with me, my flute, the fweet Msenalian ftrain. 
, I know thee, love ; in defarts thou wert bred ; 6« 
And at the dugs of favage tigers fed : 
Alien of birth, ufurper of the plains : 
Begin with me, my flute, the fweet M^ali^n ftrains. 

Re- 
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Relentlefs love the cruel jnaother led. 
The blood of her unhappy babes to ihed ; 65 

Urvc lent the fword $ the modier ftruck the blow ; 
Inhuman flie $ but more unhappy thou. 
Alien of birth, ufurper of the plains : 
Begin with me, my flute, the fweet Maenalian ftrains. 

Old doting Nature, change thy courfe anew : 70 
And let tlie trembling lamb the wolf purfue : 
Let oaks now glitter with Hefperian fruit, 
And puTjkle daSbdils from alder flioot. 
Fat amber let the tamarifk didil : 
And hooting owls contend with fwans in ikill. 75 

Hoarfe Tityru« ftrive with Orpheus in the woods j 
And challenge fam'd Arion on the floods. 
Or, oh ! let nature ceafe, and chaos reign : 
Begin with me, my flute, the fweet Maenalian flxain* 

Let earth be fea ; and let the whelming tide ^e 
The lifelefs limbs of lucklefs Damon hide : 
Farewell, ye fccrct woods and fliady groves. 
Haunts of my youth, and confcious of my loves ? 
From yon high ciiflF I plunge into the main ; 
Take the laft prefent of thy dying fwain : ?5 

Aad ceafe, my fdent flute, the fweet Maenalian ftrain. 

Now take your turns, ye Mufes, to rehearfe 
His friend's complaints ; and mighty magic verfe. 
Bring running water ; bind thofe altai^s round 
With fillets ; and with vervain ftrow the ground : 90 
MjJcc fat with frankincenfe the facred fires. 
To re-iafl«me my Daphnis with defires. 
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'Tis done, we want but vcrfc. Reftore my charm 
My lingering Daphnis to my longing arms. 

Pale Phoebe, drawn by verfe from heaven defcen 
And Circe chang'd with charms Ulyflcs' friends. 
Verfe breaks the gpx)iind, and penetrates the brake 
And in the winding cavern fplits the fnake. 
Verfe fires the frozen veins : reftore my charms. 
My lingering Daphnis to my longing arms. 

Around his waxen image firft I wind 
Three woollen fillets, of three colours join*d : 
Thrice bind about his thrice-devoted head, 
^hich round the facred altar thrice is led. 
' Unequal numbers pleafe the gods : my charms, 
Reftore my Daphnis to my longing arms. 

Knit with three knots the fillets, knit them ftraig 
Then fay, Thefe knots to love I confecrate. 
(Hafte, Amaryllis, hafte ; reftore my charms. 
My lovely Daphnis to my longing arms. 

As fire this figure hardens, made of clay; 
And this of wax with fire confumes away j 
Such let the foul of cruel Daphnis be ; 
Hard to the reft of women ; foft to me. 
Crumble the facred mole of fait and corn. 
Next in the fire the bays with brimftone bum. 
And while it crackles in the fulphur, fay, 
This, I for Daphnis bum j thus Daphnis bum av 
This laurel is his fate : reftore, my charms. 
My lovely Daphnis to my longing arms. 

As when the raging heifer, through the grove, 
45tung with defiie, purfues her wandering love ; 

F; 



PASTORAL Vin. tt 

Faint at the laft, ihe feeks the weedy pools 
To quench her thirft, and on the ruihes rolls i 
Carelefs of night, unmindful to return; 125 

Such fhiitlefs fires perfidious Daphnis bum. 
While I fo fcom his love ; reflore my charms^ 
My lingering Daphnis to my longing arms. 

Theie garments once were his ; and left to me ; 
The pledges of his promis'd loyalty : 130 

Which underneath my threihold I beftow ^ 
Thefe pawns , O. (acred earth ! to me my Daphnis owe. 
As thefe were his, fo mine is he : my charms, 
Reftore their lingering lord to my deluded arms. 

Thefe poifonous plants, for magic ufe defign'd, 135 
(The nobleft and the beft of all the baneful kind,) 
Old Moeris brought me from the Pontic ftrand. 
And cull*d the mifchicf of a bounteous land* 
Smeared with thefe powerful juices, on the plain 
He howls a wolf among the hungry train : 14.0 

And oft the mighty necromancer boafts. 
With thefe, to call from tombs the ftalking ghofts j 
And from the roots to tear the flanding com, 
Which, whirled aloft, to diflant fields is home. 
Such is the flrength of fpells : reftore, my charms, 145 
My lingering Daphnis to my longing arms. 

Bear out thefe afhes ; caft them in the brook ; 
Cafl backwards o'er your head, nor turn your look : 
Since neither gods, nor godlike verfe can move. 
Break out, ye fmother'd fires, and kindle fmotherM 
love. 1 50 

Vol. V. F Exert 
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Exert your ntmofl power, my lingering charms. 
And force my Daphnis to my longing arms* 

See, while my laft endeavours I delay, 
The waking aihes rife, and round our altars play ! 
Run to the threihold, Amaryllis $ hark, 155 

Our Hylas opens, and begins to bark. 
Good heaven ! may lovers what they wifli believe ; 
Or dream their wiihes, and thofe dreams deceive ! 
No more, my Daphnis comes ; no more, my charms ; 
He comes, he runs, he leaps, to my defiring arms. 160 
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THE 
NINTH PASTORAL. 

o K, 

L Y C I D A S AND M CE R I S. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

When Virgil, by the favour of Auguftus, had reco- 
vered his patrimony near Mantua, and went in hope 
to take pofTeilion, he was in danger to be (lain by 
Arius the Centurion, to whom thofe lands were af- 
iigned by the Emperor, in reward of his lervicc 
againft BrStus and Caflius. This Paftoral therefore 
is filled with complaints of his hard ufage ; and the 
perfons introduced, are the BailiflF of Virgil, Mceris, 
and his friend Lycidas. 

Lycidas. 

TjO, Moeris ! whither on thy way fo faft ? 
This leads to town. 

MoER. O Lycidas, at laft 
The time is come I never thought to fee, 
I (Strange revolution for my farm and me) 5 

« • Fa When 
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When the grim captain^ in a furly tone. 
Cries out. Pack up, ye rafcals ! and be gone. 
KickM out, we fet the beft face on't we cou'd. 
And thefe two kids t'appeafe his angry mood 
I bear, of which the Furies give him good ! 

Lyc. Your country friends were told another talej 
That from the doping mountain to the vale. 
And dodder'd oak, and all the banks along, 
Menalcas favM his fortune with a fong. 
Mo£R. Such was the news, indeed ; but fongs and 
rhymes 15 

Prevail as much in thefe hard iron times. 
As would a plump of trembling fowl, that rife 
Againft an eagle fouling from the ikies. 
And had not Phcebus wamM me by the croak. 
Of an old raven, from a hollow oak, 10 

To ihun debate, Menalcas had been (lain. 
And Moeris not furviv'd him, to complain. 

Lyc. Now heaven defend! could b^barous rage 
induce 
The brutal fon of Mars t' infult the facred Mufc ! 
Who then ihould fing the nymphs, or who rehearfe 25 
The waters gliding in a fmoother verfe ! 
Or Amaryllis praife, that heavenly lay. 
That fhorten'd, as we went, our tedious way. 
O Tityrus, tend my herd, and fee them fed ; 
To morning paftures, evening waters, led : 3© 

And 'ware the Libyan ridgePs butting head. 
MoE R. Or what unfinilh'd he to Varus read^ 

4 Thy 
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Thy name, O Varus (if the kinder Powers 
Preferve oui: plains, and ihield the Mantuan towers, 
Obnoxious by Cremona's neighbouring crime,) 3$ 
The wings of fwans, and fti*onger pinion'd rhyme. 
Shall raife aloft, and foaring bear above 
Th' immortal gift of gratitude to Jove. 

Lyc. Sing on, fing on, for I can ne'er be cloy'd, 
So may thy fwarms the baleful eugh avoid : 40 

So may thy cows their burdened bags diilend. 
And trees to goats their willing branches bend. 
Mean as I am, yet have the Mufes made 
Me free, a member of the tuneful trade : 
At leaft, the Ihepherds feem to like my lays, 45 

But I difcem their flattery from their praife : 
I nor to Cinna's ears, nor Varus' dare afpire ; 
But gabble like a goofe, amidil the (wan-like quire. 

MoER. *Tis what I have been conning in my mind : 
Kor are the verfes of a vulgar kind. 50 

Come, Galatea, come, the feas forfake ; 
What pleafures can the tides with their hoarfe mur- 
murs make ? 
See, on the fliore inhabits purple fpring. 
Where nightingales their love-fick ditty fing 5 
See, meads with purling ftreams, with flowers the ' 

ground. 
The grottoes cool, with Ihady poplars crown\ 
And creeping vines on arbours weavM around. 
Come then, and leave the waves* tumultuous roar. 
Let the wild furges vainly beat the fliore. 

F 3 Lyc. 
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Lyc. Or that fweet fong I heard with fuch delight 
The fame you fung alone one ftarry night 5 
The tune I ftill retain, but not the words. 

MoER. Why, Daphnis, dofl thou fearch in ol 
records. 
To know the feafons when the ftars arife ? 
Sec Caefar's lamp is lighted in the Ikies : ' 6 

The ftar, whofe rays the blufliing grapes adorn, 
And fwell the kindly ripening ears of com. 
Under this influence graft the tender flioot ; 
Thy childrens children fliall enjoy the fruit. 
The reft I have forgot, for cares and time 7 

Change all things, and untune my foul to rhyme : 
I could have once fung down a fummer's fun. 
But now the chime of poetry is done. 
My voice grows hoarfe ; I feel the notes decay. 
As if the wolve§ had feen me firft to-day. -) 

But thefe, and more than I to mind can bring, 
Menalcas has not yet forgot to fmg. 

Lyc. Thy faint excufes but inflame me more; 
And now the waves roll filent to the fliore. 
Huflit winds the topmoft branches fcarcely bend, J 
As if thy tuneful fong they did attend : 
Already we have half our way overcome j 
Far off" I can difcern Bianor's tomb j 
Here, where the labourer's hands have fonn'd a bow 
Of wreathing trees, in fmging wafl:e an hour. I 

Reft her^ thy weary limbs, thy kids lay down. 
We 've day before us yet, to reach the town : 

( 
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Or ify ere night, the gathering clouds we fear^ 

A fbng will help the beating ftonn to bear. 

And that thou may'il not be too late abroad, 90 

Singing, I '11 eafe thy ihoulders of thy load. 

M OE R. Ceafe to requeil me ; let us mind our way ; 
Another fong requires another day. 
When good Menalcas comes, if he rejoice, 
And find a friend at courts I'll find a voice. 95 
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THE 
TENTH PASTORAL. 

O Ry 

G A L L U S. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

Gallus, a great Patron of Virgil, and an excellent 
Poet, was very deeply in love with one Cytheris, 
whom he calls Lycorus j and who had forfaken him 
for the company of a foldier. The poet therefore 
fuppofes his friend Gallus retired in his height of 
melancholy into the folitudes of Arcadia (the cele- 
brated fcene of Paftorals) ; where he reprefents him 
in a very languifhing condition, with all the rural 
Deities about him, pitying his hard ufage, and 
condoling his misfortune. 



''pHY facred fuccour, Arethufa, bring, 

To crown my labour: 'tis the laft I fi 
Which proud Lycoris may with pity vievvj 
The Mufe is mournful, though the numb< 
jRefuie me not a verfe, to grief and Gallus due. 



I my labour: 'tis the laft I fing. 
Which proud Lycoris may with pity view; "J 

The Mufe is mournful, though the numbers few. l 

So 
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So may thy filvcr ftreams beneath the tide, 
Vnmix'd with briny feas, lecurely glide. 
Sing then, my Gallus, and his hopelefs vows ; 
Sing, while my cattle crop the tender browfc. 
The vocal grove fliall anfwer to the found, lo 

And echo, from the vales, the tuneful voice re- 
bound. 
What lawns or woods withheld you from his aid, 
Ve nymphs, when Gallus was to love betray 'd j 
To love, unpity'd by the cruel maid ? 
Nor ftcepy Pindus cou'd retard your courfe, 15 

Nor cleft Pamaffus, nor th' Aonian fource : 
Nothing that owns the Mufes cou*d fufpend 
Your aid to Gallus, Gallus is their friend. 
For him the lofty laurel ftands in tears. 
And hung with humid pearls the lowly ihrub appears. 
Maenalian pines the godlike fwain bemoan; 
When fpread beneath a rock he figh'd alone; 
And cold Lycaeus wept from every dropping ftone 
The (beep furround their (hepherd, as he lies : 
Bluih not, fweet poet, nor the name defpife: 25 

Along the ftreams his flock Adonis fed j 
And yet the queen of beauty bleft his bed. 
The fwains and tardy neat-herds came, and laft 
Menalcas, wet with beating winter maft. 
Wondering they a{k'd from whence arofc thy flame j 
Yet more amaz'd, thy own Apollo came. 
Flufli'd were his checks, and glowing were his eyes : 
h flie thy care ? is (he thy care ? he cries. 

Thy 
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Thy falfe Lycoris flies, thy love and thee : 1 

And for thy rival tempts the raging fea, 35 > 

The forms of horrid war, and heaven's inclemency. J 

Sylvanus came : his brows a country crown 

Of fennely and of nodding lilies, drown. 

Great Pan arrived ; and we beheld him too. 

His cheeks and temples of vermillion hue. 40 

Why, Gallus, this immoderate grief, he cry*d : 

Think'ft thou that love with tears is fatisfy*d ? 

The meads are fooner di-unk with morning dews 5 

The bees with flowery fhrubs, the goats with browie. 

Unmov*d, and with dejefted eyes he moum'd : 45 

He paus'd, and then thefe broken words returned. 

'Tis paft J and pity gives me no relief : 

But you. Arcadian fwains, fliall fmg my grief : 

And on your hills my laft complaints renew j 

So fad a fong is only worthy you. 50 

How light would lie the turf upon my breaft, 

If you my fufferings in your fongs expreft ? 

Ah ! that your birth and bufmefs had been mine ; 

To penn the flieep, and prefs the fwelling vine ! 

Had Phyllis or Amyntas caus'd my pain, 55 

Or any nymph, or any ihepherd on the plain. 

Though Phyllis brown, though black Amyntas were, 

Are violets not fweet, becaufe not fair ? 

Beneath the fallows, and the fhady vine. 

My loves had mix*d their pliant limbs with minej 60 

Phyllis with myrtle wreaths had crown'd my hair. 

And foft Amyntas fung away my care. 
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ComCy fee what pleafures in our plains abound j 

The woods, the fountains, and the flowery ground. 

As you are beauteous, were you half fo true, 65 

Here could I live, and love, and die with only you. 

Now I to fighting fields am fent afar. 

And ftrive in winter camps with toils of war j 

While you, (alas, that I fhould find it fo !) 

To ihun my fight, your native foil forego, 70 

And climb the frozen Alps, and tread th* eternal 

{how. 

Ye frofts and fnows, her tender body fparc ; 
Thofe are not limbs for ificles to tear. 
For me, the wilds and deferts are my choice ; 
The Mufes, once my care 5 my once harmonious voice. 
There will I fing, forfaken and alone. 
The rocks and hollow caves (hall echo to my moan. 
The rind of every plant her name fhall know 5 
And as the rind extends, the love fhall grow. 
Then on Arcadian mountains will I chace 80 

(Mix'd with the woodland nymphs) the favage race. 
Nor cold fhall hinder me, with horns and hounds 
To thrid the thickets, or to leap the mounds. 
And now methinks o*er fleepy rocks I go. 
And rufh through founding woods, and bend the Par- 
thian bow : 85 
As if with fports my fufferings I could eafe. 
Or by my pains the God of love appeafe. 
My frenzy changes, I delight no more 
On mountain tops to chace the tufky boar s 

No 
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No game but hopelefs love my thoughts purfue : 
Once more, ye nymphs, and fongs, and founding woods, 

adieu. 
Love alters not for us his hard decrees. 
Not though beneath the Thracian clime we freeze } 
Or Italy's indulgent heaven forego ; 
And in mid-winter tread Sithonian fnow. 95 

Or when the barks of elms are fcorch'd, we keep 
On Meroe's burning plains the Libyan iheep. 
In hell, and earth, and Teas, and heav'n above, 
Love conquers all ; and we muft yield to love. 
My Mufcs, here your facred raptures end : 100 

The verfe was what I ow'd my fuffering friend. 
.This while I fung, my forrows I deceiv'd. 
And bending ofiers into baikets weav'd. 
The fong, becaufe infpir'd by you, fliall fhine : 
And Gallus will approve, becaufe *tis mine. J05 

Gallus, for whom my holy flames renew 
£ach hour, and every moment rife in view: 
As alders, in the fpring, their boles extend ; 
And heave fo fiercely, that the bark they rend. 
Now let us rife, for hoarfenefs oft invades 1 10 

The finger's voice who fings beneath the ihades. 
From juniper unwholfom dews diftil. 
That blaft the footy com : the withering herbage kill ; 
Away, my goats, away : for you have brows'd your 

filL 
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TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

PHILIP 

EARL OP CHESTERFIELD. 

MY LORD, 

T CANNOT begin ray addrefs to your lordfhip, bet- 
ter than in the words of Virgil, 
« Quod optanti Divum promittere nemo 

" Auderet, volvenda dies, en, attulit ultro." 
Seven years together I have concealed the longing 
which I had to appear before you : a time as tedious as 
£neas pafled in his wandering voyage, before he 
reached the promifed Italy. But I confidered, that 
nothing which my mcannefs could produce, was worthy 
of your patronage. At lafl this happy occaiion offered, 
of prefenting to you the beft poem of the beft poet. 
If I balked this opportunity, I was in defpair of find- 
ing fuch another; and if I took it, I was ftill uncertain 
whether you would vouchfafe to accept it from my 
hands. It was a bold venture which I made, in defir- 
ing your permiflion to lay my unworthy labours at 
your feet. But my rafhnefs has fucceeded beyond my 
hopps : and you have been pleafed not to fuffcr an old 
man to go difcontented out of the world for want of 

that 
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that protection, of which he had been fo long ambi- 
tious. I have known a gentleman in difgrace, and not 
daring to appear before king Charles the Second, 
though he much defired it. At length he took the con- 
fidence to attend a fair lady to the court, and told hit 
majefty, that under her prote6tion he had prefumed to 
wait on him. With the fame humble confidence I 
prefent myfelf before your lordfhip, and attending on 
Virgil hope a gracious reception. The gentleman fuc- 
ceeded, becaufe the powerful lady was his friend j but 
I have too much injured my great author, to expeft 
he fliould intercede for me. I would have tranilated 
him 5 but, according to the literal French and ItaKan 
phrafcs, I fear I have traduced him. It is the fault 
of many a well-meaning man, to be officious in a 
wrong place, and do a prejudice, where he had en- 
deavoured to do a fervice. Virgil wrote his Georgics 
in the full fti-ength and vigour of his age, when lilt 
judgment was at the height, and before his fancy was 
declining. He had (according to our homely faying) 
his full fwing at this poem, beginning it at about the 
age of thirty-five j and fcarcc concluding it before he 
arrived at forty. It is obferved both of him and Ho- 
race, and I believe it will hold in all great poets j that 
though they wrote before with a certain heat of genius 
which infpired them, yet that heat was not perfefUy 
digefted. There is required a continuance of warmth 
to ripen the bed and nob left fruits. Thus Horace, in 
his Firft and Second Book of Odes, was ftill ri£ng, 
but came not to his meridian till the Third. After 

which 
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which his judgment was an overpoife to his imagina- 
tion : he grew too cautious to be bold enough^ for he 
defcended in his Fourth by ilow degrees, and in his 
Satires and Epiftles, was more a phiiofopher and a 
critic than a poet. In the beginning of fnmmer the 
days are almoft at a ftand, with little variation of 
length or fhortnefs, becaufe at that time the diurnal 
motion of the fun partakes more of a rigtt line, than 
of a fpiral. The fame is the method of nature in the 
frame of man. He feems at forty to be fully in his 
fummer tropic ; fomewhat before, and fomewhat after, 
he finds in his foul but fmall increafes or decays. 
From fifty to threefcore the balance generally holds 
even, in our colder climates : for he lofes not much in 
fancy ; and judgment, which is the efFe6l of obferv-a- 
tion, ftill increafes : hi's fucceeding years afford him lit- 
tle more than the ftubble of his own harveft : yet if 
his conftitution be healthful, his mind may ftill retain 
a decent vigour ; and the gleanings of that Ephraim, 
mcomparifon with others, will furpafs the vintage of 
Abiezer. I have called this fomcwherc, by a bold me- 
taphor, a green old age, but Virgil has given me his 
authority for the figure. 
** Jam fenior J fed cruda Deo, viridifque fene<5lus." 
Among thofe few who enjoy the advantage of a latter 
fpnng, your lordfliip is a rare example : who being 
now arrived at your great clima61:eric, yet give no 
proof of the leaft decay of your excellent judgment, 
and comprehenfion of all things which are within the 
Vol. V. G compafs 
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compafs of human underftanding. Your convci 
is as eafy as it is inftruftive, and I could never o 
the leaft vanity or the leaft afTuming in any thin 
faid : but a natural una£re6):ed modefty^ full of 
^fe, and well digefled. A cleamefs of notioi 
prefled in ready and unftudied words. No mi 
complained, or ever can, that you have difc< 
too long o^any fubje6l : for you leave in us an < 
nefs of learning more; pleafed with what wc 
but not fatisfied, becaufe you will not (peak fo 
as we could wiih. I dare not excufe your lo] 
from this fault j for though it is none in you 
one to all who have the happinefs of being kno 
you. I muft confefs the critics make it one of V: 
beauties^ that having faid what he thought conve; 
h^ always left fomewhat for the imagination < 
readers to fupply : that they might gratify theij 
cies, by finding more in what he had written, tl: 
firft they could, and think they had added t' 
thoughts when it was all there before-hand, a; 
only faved himfelf the expence of words. Howe 
was, I never went from your lord (hip, but w 
longing to return, or without a hearty curfe to 
who invented ceremonies in the world, and put t 
the neceffity of withdrawing when it was my int 
as well as my defire, to have given you a much 1< 
trouble. I cannot imagine (if your lordfhip will 
me leave to fpeak my thoughts) but you have 1 
more than ordinary vigour in your youth. Fc 
jnuch <rf heat is required at firft, that there ma' 
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too little be left at laft. A prodigal fire is only capa- 
|)le of large remains : and yours, my lord, ftill bums 
the clearer in declining. The blaze is not fo fierce ai 
at thie fii-ft, but the fmoke is wholly vanifhed j and 
your friends who ftand about you are not only fenfiblc 
of a chearful warmth, but are kept at an awful dif- 
tance by its force. In my fmall obfervatlons of man- 
)dnd, I have ever found, tliat fuch as are not rather 
too full of fpirit when they are young, degenerate to 
dulnefs in their age. Sobriety in our riper years is the 
effeft of a well-conco6led warmth ; but where the 
prmciples are only phlegm, what can be expe£led from 
thewaterifh matter, but an infipid manhood, and a 
ftupid old infancy; difcretion in leading-ftrings, and a 
confirmed ignorance on crutches ? Virgil, in his Third 
Gegrgic, when he defcribes a colt, who promifes k 
courier for the race, or for the field of battle, iliews 
hiiji the iirft to pafs the bridge, which trembles under 
him, and to ftcm the torrent of the fiood. His begin- 
nings mufl be in rafhnefs ; a noble fault : but time 
and experience will corre6t that error, and tame it into 
a deliberate and well-weighed courage ; which knows 
both to be cautious and to dare, as occafion offers. 
Your lordfliip is a man of honour, not only fo un- 
ilained, but fo unqucftioncd, that you are the living 
iloAdard of that heroic virtue j fo truly fuch, that if I 
would flatter you, I could not. It takes not from 
you, that you were born with principles of generofity 
and probity 5 but it adds to you, that you have culti- 
Tated nature, and made thofe principles the rule and 
G % meafure 
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meafure of all your aftions. The world knows this, 
without my telling ; yet poets have a right of record- 
ing it to all pofterity. 

'* Dignum laude vimm, Mufa vetat mori.**' 

Epaminondas, Lucullus, and the two Inrd Caefars, 
were not efteemed the worfe commanders, for having, 
made philofophy and the liberal arts their ftudy. Ci- 
cero might have been their equal, but that he wanted 
courage. To have both thefe virtues, and to have 
improved them both, with a foftnefs of manners, and 
a fweetnefs of converfation, few of our nobility can 
fill that chara6ler : one there is, and fo eonfpicuous 
by his own light, that he needs not 

** Digito monftrari, et dicier hie eft.*' 

To be nobly born, and of an ancient family, is in 
the extremes of fortune, either good or bad ; for vir- 
tue and defcent are no inheritance. A long feries of 
anceftors (hews the native with great advantage at the 
firft ; but if he any way degenerate from his line, the 
leaft fpot is vifible on ermine. But to preferve this 
whitenefs in its original purity, you, my lord, have, 
like that ermine, forfakcn the common track of bufi- 
nefs, which is not always clean : you have chofen for 
yourfclf a private grcatnefs, and will not be polluted 
with ambition. It has been obferved in former times, 
that none have been fo greedy of employments, and of 
managing the public, as they who have leaft deferved 
their ftations. But fuch only merit to be called patri- 
ots, imder whom wc fee their country flouriih. I have 
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laughed libmetimes (for who would always he an Hera- 
clitos?) when I have reflefted on thofe men, who 
from time to time have ihot themfelves into the world. 
I have feen many fucceflions of them ; fome holting 
out upon the ftage with vail applaufe, and others hiffed 
off, and quitting it with, difgrace. But while they 
were in a6tion> I have conftantly obferved, that they 
ieemed deiirous to retreat from bufmefs : greatnefs 
they (aid was naufeous, and a crowd was troublefome ; 
a quiet privacy was their ambition. Some few of them 
1 believe faid this in eamefl, and were making a provi- 
fion againft future want, that they might enjoy their 
age with eafe : they (aw the happinefs of a private 
life, and promifed to themfelves a blefling, which 
every day it was in their power to poflefs. But they 
deferred itj and lingered ftill at court, becaufe they 
thought they had not yet enough to make them happy ; 
they would have more, and laid in to make their foli- 
tudc luxurious. A wretched philofophy, which Epi- 
curus never taught them in his garden : they loved 
Ac profpeft of this quiet in reverfion, but were not 
willing to have it in pofleflion ; they would firft be old, 
and made as fure of health and life, as if both of them 
were at their difpofe- But put them to the neceflity of 
prefent choice, and they preferred continuance in 
power : like the wretch who called Death to his afTift- 
ancc, but refufed him when he came. The great 
Scipio was not of their opinion, who indeed fought 
honours in his youth, and indurcd the fatigues with 
which he purchaled them. He ferved his country 
G 3 when 
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wheii it w£s in need of his courage and condtft, until 
he thought it was time to ferve himfelf : but dif- 
xhounted from- the faddle when he found the beaft 
which bore him began to grow reftiff and ungovemw 
able. But youi' loirdfhip has given us a better eitain^ 
pie of moderation. You faw betimes that ingratitude 
is not confined to commonwealths ; and therefore 
though you were formed alike, for the greateft of civil 
employments, and military commands, yet you pufhed 
not your fortune to rife in either ; but contented your- 
fclf with beingi capable, as much as any whofbever, of 
defending your country with your fword, or allifting 
k with your counfel, when you were called. For thfc 
reft, the refpe6l and love which was paid you, not 
only in the province where you live, but generally by 
all who had the happinefs to know you, was a wife 
exchange for the honours of the court : a place of for* 
getfulnefs, at the befl, for well-defervers. It is ne* 
cefTary for the polilhing of manners, to have breathed 
that air; but it is infeftious even to the bcft morals to 
live always in it. It is a dangerous commerce, where ' 
an honefl man is fure at the firft of being cheated ; and 
he recovers not his lofTcs, but by learning to cheat others. 
The undermining fmile becomes at length habitual ; 
And the drift of his plaufible converfation, is only to 
flatter one, that he may betray another. Yet it is 
good to have been a looker-on, without venturing to 
play ; that a man may know falfe dice anoihcr time, 
though he never means to ufe them. I commend not 
him who never knew a court, but him who forfakes 
2 . •; it 
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ft bctttuie he knows k» A young man defenres no 
pnife, who out of melancholy zeal leaves the world 
before he has well tried it, and runs headlong into 
leligioii. He who carries a maidenhead into a cloifier, 
is ibmetimes apt to lofe it there^ and to repent of his 
repentance. He only is like to endure aui^erities, 
who has already found the inconvenience of pleafures. 
F<H- almoft every man will be making experiments in 
cue part or another of his life : and the danger is the 
fcfs when we are young ; for, having tried it early, we 
Aall not be apt to repeat it afterwards. Your lordlhip 
therefore may properly be faid to have chofen a retreat, 
and not to have chofen it until you had maturely weigh- 
jed the advantages of riflng higher with the hazards of 
the fall. " B.es non parta labore, fed reli^la," was 
thought by a poet to be one df the requifites to a happy 
life. Why Ihould a reafonable man put it in the power 
•of fortune to make him miferable, when his anceftors 
have taken care to releafe him from her ? let him' ven- 
ture, feys Horace, ** qui zonam perdidit.*' He who has 
nothing, plays fecurely 5 for he may win, and cannot 
be poorer if he lofcs. But he who is born to a plenti- 
"ful cftate, and is ambitious of offices at court, fets a 
ftakc to Fortune, which Ihe can feldom anfwer : if he 
gains nothing, he lofcs all, or part of what was once 
his owTx J and if he gets, he cannot be certain but he 
may refund. 

In Ihort, however he fucceeds, it is covetoufnefs 

that induced him firft to play, and covetoufnefs is the 

iuidoubted (ign of ill fenfe at bottom. The odds are 

G 4 agamll 
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againft him, that he lofes ; and one lofs may be of 
more confequence to him than all his former winnings. 
It is like the prefent war of the ChriiHans againft the 
Turk J every year they gain a viftory, and by that a 
town J but if they are once defeated, they lofc a pro- 
vince at a blow, and endanger the fafety of the whole 
empire. You, my lord, enjoy your quiet in a garden, 
where you have not only the leifure of thinking, but 
the pleafure to think of nothing which can difcompoie 
your mind. A good confcience is a port which is 
land-locked on every fide, and where no winds can 
poffibly invade, no tempefts can arife. There a man 
may ftand upon the fhore, and not only fee his own 
image, but that of his Maker, clearly reflefted from 
the undifturbed and filent waters. Reafon was in- 
tended for a blefling, and fuch it is to men of honour 
and integrity ; who defire no more than what they 
are able to give themfelves 5 like the happy old Cori- 
cyan, whom my author defcribes in his Fourth Geor*- 
gic ; whc^e fruits and fallads, on which he lived con- 
tented, were all of his own growth, and his own 
plantation. Virgil feems to think that the bledings of 
.a country life are not complete, without an improve** 
ment of knowledge by contemplation and reading. 

** O fortunatos nimium, bona fi fua norint, 
** Agricolas!" 
it is but half poflefllon not to underftand that hap« 
pinefs which we pofTefs : a foundation of good fenfe, 
jmd A cultivation of learning, are required to give a 

icafoolBg 
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fealbning to retirement^ and make us tade the blef- 
fing, God has beftowcd on your lordlhip the firft of 
thefe, and you have beftowed on yourfelf the fecond. 
Eden was not made for beafts, though they were fuf- 
fcrcd to live in it, but for their mafter, who ftudied 
God in the works of his creation. Neither could the 
devil have been happy there with all his knowledge, 
for he wanted innocence to make him ib. He brought 
envy, malice, and ambition into paradife, which 
foured to him the fweetnefs of the place. Wherever 
inordinate affe6tions are, it is hell. Such only can 
enjoy the country, who are capable of tliinking when 
they are there, and have left their pailions behind them 
in the town. Then they are prepared for folitude ; 
and in that folitude is prepared for them 

'* Et fecura quies, et nefcia fallere vita." 
As I began this dedication with a verfe of Virgil, 
fo I conclude it with another. The continuance of 
your health, to enjoy that happinefs which you fo well 
defcrvc, and which you have provided for yourfelf, is 
&t fincere and eameil wifh of 

Your lordfhip's 

mofl devoted, and 

mod obedient fcrvant, 

JOHN DRYDEN. 



THE 
FIRST BOOK 

OF THE 

G E O R G I C S. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

The Poet, in the beginning of this Book, propounds 
the general defign of each Georgic : and, after a fo- 
lemn invocation of all the gods who are any way re- 
lated to his fubjeft, he addrejQTes himfelf in particu- 
lar to Auguftus, whom he compliments with divi- 
nity ; and after ftrikes into his bufinefs. He (hews 
the different kinds of tillage proper to different foils, 
traces out the original of agriculture, gives a cata- 
logue of the hufl)andman*s tools, fpecifies the em- 
ployments peculiar to each feafon, defcribes the 
changes of the weather, with the figns in heaven 
and earth that forebode them. Inftances many of 
Ae prodigies that happened near the time of Julius 
Caefar*s death. And fhuts up all with a fupplica- 
tion to the gods for the fafety of Auguftus, and the 
prefervation of Rome. 

IK^HAT makes a plenteous harveft, when to turn 
The fruitful foil^ and. wlien to fow the com $ 

The 
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The ckre of fheep, of oxen, and of kine ; 

And how to raife on elms the teeming vine ; 

The birth and genius of the frugal bee, 5 

I (ing, Maecenas^ and I iing to thee. 

Ye Deities ! who fields and plains prote6^y 
Who rule the feafons, and the year direft 5 
Bacchus and foftering Ceres, Powers divine, 
Who gave us com for mail, for water wine : 10 

Ye Fawns, propitious to the rural fwains, 
Ye Nymphs that haunt the mountains and the plains, 
Join in my work, and to my numbers bring 
Your needful fuccour, for your gifts I (ing. 
And thou, whofe trident ftruck the teeming earth, 15 
And made a pafTage for the courfer's birth ; 
And thou, for whom the Caean Ihore fuftains 
The milky herds, that graze the flowery plains ; 
And thou, the fhepherds tutelary god, 
Leave for a while, O Pan I thy lov'd abode : «o 

And, if Arcadian fleeces be thy care, 
From fields and mountains to my fong repair. 
Inventor, Pallas, of the fattening oil. 
Thou founder of the plough and plough-man's toil ; 
And thou, whofe hands the Ihroud-like cyprcfs' 

rear; 
Come all yc gods and goddefles that wear 
The rural honours, and increafe the year. 
You, who fupply the ground with feeds of grain 5 
And you, who fwell thofe feeds with kindly rain : 
And chiefly thou, whofe undctennin'd date 30 

Is yet the bufmef:) of the gods debate ; 

Whedier 
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cr in after-times to be declared 
tron of the world, and Rome's peculiar guard, 
the fruits and feafons to prefide, 
e round circuit of the year to guide ; 3 5 

ul of bleflings, which thou ftrew'ft around, 
ith thy goddefs mother's myrtle crown'd, 
thou, Caefar, choofe the watery reign, 
>oth the furges, and correal the main ? 
mariners, in ftorms, to thee fhall pray,. 40 
tmoft Thule /hall thy power obey ; 
eptune (hall rcfign the fafces of the fea. 
itery virgins for thy bed fhall ftrive, 
ethys all her waves in dowry give. 
: thou blefs our fummers with thy rays, 4$ 
bated near the Balance, poife the days t 
in the void of heaven a fpace is free, 
t the Scorpion and the Maid, for thee* 
orpion, ready to receive thy laws, 
half his region, and contra£bs his claws. 50 
7er part of heaven thou fhalt obtain, 
not hell prefume of fuch a reign 5 
fo dire a third of empire move 
ind, to leave thy kindred gods above., 
h Greece admires Elyfium's bleft retreat, 55 
h Proferpine affefts her filent feat, 
mportun*d by Cieres to remove, 
the fields below to thofe above. 
>u, propitious Caifar ! guide my couHc, 
to my bold endeavours, add thy force. 60 

Pity 
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Pity the Poet's and the. Ploughman's cares, 
Interefl thy gceatneis in our mean aiiairs, 
-And ufe thyfelf betimes to hear and gcant ov 
{nayers. 

"While yet the fpring is young, while earth unbi: 
Her frozen bofom to the weftem winds ; 
While mountain-fnows diifolve againft the fun. 
And ftreams, yet new, ft^om precipices run j 
Ev*n-in this early dawning of the year, 
Produce die plough, and yoke the fturdy ftecr. 
And goad him till he groans beneath his toil. 
Till the bright fliafe is bury'd in the foil. 
That crop rewards the greedy peafant's pains. 
Which twice the fun, and twice the cold fuftains, 
And burfts the crowded bams, with more than pre 

mis'd gains. 
But ere we ftir the yet unbroken ground. 
The various courfe of feafons muft be found ; 
The weather, and the fetting of the winds. 
The culture fuiting to the fevcral kinds 
Of feeds and. plants, and what will thrive and rife 
And what the genius of the foil denies. 
This ground with Bacchus, that with Ceres fuits \ 
fThat other loads the trees with happy fruits ; 
A fourth with grafs, unbidden, decks the ground 
Thus Tmolus is with yellow faflfron crown* d ; 
India, black ebon and white ivory bears ; 
And foft Idume weeps her odorous tears. 
Thus Pontus fends her beaver ftones from far i 
Ami naked Spaniards temper fteel for war. 
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Epirus for th' Elean chariot breeds 

(In hopes of palms) a race of running deeds. 90 

This is th^ original contrail $ thefe the laws 

Impos'd by Nature^ and by Nature's caufe. 

On fundry places, when Deucalion hurl*d 

His mother's enpiails on the defart world : 

Whence men, a hard laborious kind, were bom. 9$ 

Then borrow part of winter for thy com : 

And early with dxy team the glebe in furrox^'s tum. 

That, while the turf lies open and unbound. 

Succeeding funs may bake the mellow ground. 

But if the foil be barren, only fear 100 

The fiirface, and but li^tly print the ihare. 

When cold Arfturus rifes with the fun : 

Left wicked weeds the corn ihould over-run 

la watery foils ; or left the barren fand 

ttould ftick the moifture from the thirfty land. 105 

Both thefe unhappy foils the fwain forbears. 

And keeps a fabbath of alternate years : 

That the fpent earth may gather heat again ; 

And, betterM by cefTation, bear the grain. 

At leaft, where vetches, pulfe, and tares have ftood^ 

And flalks of lupines grew (a ftubbom wood), 

Th' enduing feafon, in return, may bear 

The bearded produ£b of the golden year. 

For flax and oats will bum the tender field. 

And fleepy poppies harmful harvefts yield. 1 1.5 

But fweet viciflitudes of reft and toil 

JMake eafy labour, and renew the foiL 
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Yet fprinkle- fordid afhes all around, 
And load with fattening dung thy fallow ground. 
Thus change of feeds for meagre foils is beft| ii« 
And eaith manured, not idle, though at reft. 

Long practice has a fure improvement found. 
With kindled fires to bum the barren ground j 
When the light ftubble, to the flames refign'd. 
Is driven along, and crackles in the wmd. 115 

Whether from hence the hollow womb of earth 
Is warmed with fecret ftrength for better birth 5 
Or, when the latent vice is cur'd by fire. 
Redundant humours through the pores expire ; 
Or that the warmth diftends the chinks, and makes 130 
New breathings, whence new nouriihment ihe takes ; 
Or that the heat the gaping ground confirains. 
New knits the furface, and new firings the veins. 
Left foaking fliowers ftiould pierce her fecret feat. 
Or freezing Boreas chill her genial heat ; 13 

Or fcorching funs too violently beat. 

Nor is the profit fmall, the peafant makes. 
Who fmooths with harrows, or who pounds with rakes 
The crumbling clods : nor Ceres from on high 
Regards his labours with a grudging eye ; 140 

Nor his, who plows acrofs the furrowM grounds. 
And on the back of earth infii£ls new wounds ; 
For he with frequent exercife commands 
Th' unwilling foil, and tames the ftubbom lands. 

Ye fwains, invoke the Powers who rule the flty^ 
For a moift fummer, and a winter dry : 

Foi 
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winter drought rewards the peafant^s pain, 

I broods indulgent on the buryM grain. 

ce Myiia boafts her harvefts, and the tops 

aargarus admire their happy crops. 159 

at firll the foil receives the fruitful feed, 

ce no delay, but cover it with fpeed : 

fenc'd from cold ; the pliant furrows break, 

ore the fiurly clod reMs the rake. 

i call the floods from high, to ru(h amain 155 

th pregnant ilreams, to fwell the teeming grain. 

m when the fiery funs too fiercely play, 

i IhrivePd herbs on withering ftems decay, 

! wary ploughman, on the mountain's brow, 

lams his watery (lores, huflj torrents flow; i6o 

d, ratding down the rocks, large moiilure yield, 

npering the thirfty fever of the field. 

d left the ftem, too feeble for the freight, 

uld fcarce fuftain the head's unweildy weighty 

ds in his feeding flocks betimes t' invade 16$ 

5 rifing bulk of the luxuriant blade ; 

yet th* afpiring offspring of the grain 
rtops the ridges of the furrow'd plain : 
d drains the ftanding waters, when they yield 
> large a beverage to the drunken field. i7# 

moft in autumn, and the fliowcry fpring, 
len dubious months uncertain weadier bring : 
ten fountains open, when impetuous rain 
tUs hafly brooks, and pours upon the plun ; 
len earth with flime and mud is cover'd o'er^ i7S 
hollow places fpue their watery ftore. 
roL. V, H Nor 
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Nor yet the ploughman^ nor the labouring (leer, 

Suflain alone die hazai-ds of the year ; 

But glutton geefe, and the Strymonian crane, \ 

With foreign troops, invade the tender grain t i$9 

And towering weeds malignant fliadows yield f i 

And fpreading fuccory chokes the rifing field. -i 

The fire of gods and men, with hard decrees^ j 

Forbids our plenty to be bought with eafe s ^ 

And wills that mortal men, iaur'd to toil> it5 j 

Should exercife, with pains, the grudging ibil. 

Himfelf invented firft the ibining ihare. 

And whetted human induftry by care : 

Himfelf di^ handy -ci-afts and arts ordain, 

Nor fufier'd iloth to ruH his adUve reigQ. i^ 

Ere this, no peafant i^'d the peaceful ground. 

Which only turfs and greens for altars found.: 

No fences parted fields, nor marks nor bounds 

Diftinguilh'd acres of litigious grounds : 

But all was common, and the fruitful earth 19$ 

Was free to give her unexa6led biith. 

Jove added veiiaom to the viper's brood. 

And fwell'd, with raging fi;orms, the peaceful flood: 

Commiifion'd hungry wolves t* infeft the fold. 

And /hook, from oaken leaves the liquid gold. aoo 

Removed from human reach the chearful fire. 

And froox the rivers bade the wine retire : 

That ftudious need might ufeful arts explore t 

From .furrowed fields to reap the foodful (lore s 

And force the veins of claihing fiints t^ expire so| 

The lurking feeds of their celefiiai fire. 

I Thctt 
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Then firft o^ feas the holiaw*d alder fwam ; 
Then Tailors qiiarter*d heaven, and found a name 
For every 6il*^ and every wandering ftar : 
■T)ie Fleiadty Hyads, and diic Northern Car. 210 

Thenxoils for beailsy and lime for birds were found. 
And deep-moudi'd dogs did foreft-walks furround : 
And cafting-nets were fpread in ihaliow brooks, 
Drags in the deep, and baits were hung on hooks. 
Then faws were tooth'd, and founding axes made 
(For wedges fixft did yielding wood invade) ; 
And various arts in order did fucceed. 
(What caAnot endlefs labour, urg'd by need >) 

Firft Ceres taught, the.groimd with grain to fow, 
And arm*d with iron (hares the crooked plough, 210 
When no\tr Dodonian oaks no more fupply'd 
Their maft, and trees their foreft-fruit deny'd. 
$oon was his labour doubled to the fwain, 
And blafting mildews blacken'd all his grain. 
Tough thiftles chok'd the fields, and kill'd the com. 
And an unthrifty crojof weeds was borne. 
Then burrs end brambles, an unbidden crew 
Of gracelefs guefls, di' imhappy field fubdue : 
And oats unbleft, and darnel *6bmineers. 
And ihoots its head above the fhining ears. 430 

So that nnlefs the land with daily care 
Is exercis'd, and with an iron war 
Of rakes and harrows the proud foes expcll'd. 
And birds with clamours ^ghted from the field ; 
Unlefs the -boughs are lopp'd that fhade the plain, 235 
And* heaven invoked with vows for ^itfi^ rain^ 

Ha On 
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On other crops you may with envy look. 
And fliake for food the long-abandonM oak. 
Nor muft we pafs untold what arms they wield. 
Who labour tillage and the furrow'd field : 
Without whoTe aid the ground her com denies. 
And nothing can be fown, and aothing*riie; . 
The crooked plough, the ihare, the towering iieigl 
OC waggons, and the cart'« unweildy weight j 
The fled, the tumbril, hurdles, and the Dail, 
The fan of Bacchus, with the flying fail. 
Thcfe^U muft.be prepared, if ploughmen hope 
The promised blelfing of a bounteous crc^. 
'Young elms with early force in copfes bow, 
.Pit for the figure of the crooked plough. 
Of eight foot long a faften'd beam prepare, 
'On either fide the head produce an ear. 
And fink a locket for die Aining ihare. 
Of beech the plough-tail, and the bending ydce ; 
Or fofter linden harden'jd in the fmoke. 
I. could be long in precepts, but Lfear 
So npeaa^ fiibje£i might ofiena your ear. 
Delve of convenient depth your thraihing-fioor : • 
With temper'dxlay then fill and face it o*ec : 
. And let the weighty roller run the round. 
To fmooth the furface of th* unequal ground ; 
Left crackM with fummer heats the flooring flies. 
Or finks, and through the crannies weeds arifc. 
For fundry foes the rural realms furround s 
TheJ[eId-mou& builds her garner under ground. 
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ither'd grain the bb'nd laborious mole 

iding mazes works ber hidden hole. 

low caverns yermin make abode, 

iffing ferpenty and the fwelling toad : 

3ni-devouring weazel here abides, 270 

lie wife ant her wintry ftore provides. 

•k well the flowering almonds in the wood ; 

rous blooms the bearing branches load, 

lebe will anfwer to the fylvan reign, 

heats. wiU follow, and large crops of grain. 275 

a wood of leaves o'erfhade the tree, 
ind fo barren will thy harvefl be r 
1 the hind ihall vex the thraihing-floor,^ 
ipty chaff and ftraw will be thy ftore. 
deep their feed, and fome in cauldrons boil 2 8# 
vigorous nitre, and with lees of oil, 
entle fires ; th' exuberant juice to drain, 
Mrell the flattering huiks with fruitful grain-. 
not the iuccefs for years affur^d, 
rh chofen is the feed, and fully cur'd ; .285 

the peafant, with his annual pain, 
'8 his choice, and culls the largeft grain, 
all below, whether by Nature's curfe, 
«'« decree, degenerate ftill to worie. 

boat's brawny crew the current ftem,. 290 

flow advancing, ftruggle with the ftrcam : 

they flack their hands, or ceafe to ft rive, ' 
down the flood with headlong hafte they drive. 

muft the ploughman lefs obferve the flriet, , 

the Kidsy Dragon, and Arftunis rife^ 29] 
H 3 Than 
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Than failors homew'ard bthit, who cut theif way 

Through Helle's ftormy ftraits", and oyfter-breedingfea. 

But when Aftrea's balance, hung on high, 

Betwixt the nights and days divides the flcy, 

Tlicn yoke your oxen, fow your winter grain 5 300 

Till cold December comes with driving rain. 

Linfeed and fruitful poppy bury warm. 

In a dry feafon, and prevent the ftorm. 

Sow beans and clover iii a rotten foil, 

And millet, rifmg from your annual toil : 305 

Wlien with his golden horns, in full career. 

The Bull beats down the barriers of the year ; 

And Argos and the Dog forfake the northerh fphere. 

But if your care to wheat alone extend. 
Let Maia with her fiftcrs jSrft defcend, 3 1 

And the bright Gnofian diadem downward bend ; 
Before you truft in earth your future hope : 
Or elfe expeft d lifflefs taiy crop. 
Some fwains have fown before, but moft have found 
A bulky harvcfti frbiti the grudging ground. 31J 

Vile vetches would you fbw, or lentils lean. 
The growth of Egypt, or the kidney-bean \ 
Begin when the (Ibw Waggoner defcends ; 
Nor ceafe your fowing till mid -winter ends : 
I^or this, through twelve bright figns Apollo guides 310 
The year, and earth in feveral climes divides. 
Five girdles bind the ikie§, the tomd zone 
Glows viith the pafling and repafling fun. 
Far oA the right and left, th' extremes of heaven, 
Xo frofls and fnows and bitter blafts are given. js^$ 

Betwixt 



J 
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the midA. and thefe^ the gods ai£gn'd 

ditahle feats for human kind : 

ft their limits cut a. floping way, 

he twelve figos in heauteous order fway. 

;es turn roua4 the globe $ one ieen to life 336 

rthiaa hiUs, and one in Libyan ikies. 

: fublime in heaven, the laft is whui*d 

le regions of the nether world. 

our pole the fpiry Dragon glides, 

6 a winding fiream the Bears divides $ 33$ 

« and Greater, who by Fate*s decree 

dive beneath the fouthcm (ea$ 

ftS they (ay, perpetual night is found 
e brooding on th' unha^^y ground : 

1 Aurora leaves our northern fphere, 349 
ta the downward heaven, and rifes these, 

en <m us flie hrea^hes the living iight» 

XT kindles there the tapers of the nighft* 

nee uncertain ieafons we may Ijmiw $ 

en to leap the grain, and when to ibw; 345 

i l» fell the furaes ; when 'tis meet 

id the flymg canvafs for the fleet. 

what (lars ari& or di£4>pears 

: four quarters ef the rolling year. 

:n cold weather, and eominued taao^ 3^ 

miriiig hufband in his houie veftnain^ 

fofecaft his vtorfc with timely care, 

she is huddled when the Alics ace ftir t 

t him joark the Mnoeg, or whet the ftining 

ihare, 

H4 Or 



} 
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Or hoflow trees for boats, or number o'er 355 

His facksy or meafure his increafing (lore ; 

Or fliarpen flakes, or head.the forks, or twme 

The fallow twigs to tye the ftraggling vine ^ 

Or wicker baflcets weave, or air the com, 

Or grinded grain betwixt two marbles turn.. jfiot 

Ko laws, divine or human, can reftiiain 

From neceffary works the labouring fwain. 

£v'n holy-days and feaHs permiflion yield, 

To float the meadows, or to fence the field. 

To fire the brambles, fnare thfe birds, and ftecp 36 j 

In wholfome water-falls the woolly (hcep. 

And oft the drudging afs is driven, with toil. 

To neighbouring towns with apples and wtdi oil t 

Returning- late, and loaden home with gain 

Of bartered pitch, and hand-mills for the grain. 37® 

The lucky days, in each revolving moon. 
For labour choofe ; the fifdi be fure to fhun :• 
That gave the Furies and pale Pluto birth. 
And arm'd, againil the ikies, the fons of earth. 
With mountains piled on mountains, thrice they 
drove 375' 

To fcale the fteepy battlements of Jove : 
And thrice his lightning and red thunder played. 
And their demolifh'd works in ruin laid. 
The feventh is, next the tenth, the befl to join 
Young oxen to the yoke, and plant the vine. 3 So 

Then, weavers, ftretch your ftays upon the weft : 
The ninth-is good for travel, bad for theft. 

Some 
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ju in dead of night are better done ; 
the morning dew prevents the fun. 
leads and ihibble mow by PhGebe*8 lights 385- 
3th require the coolnefs of the night ; 
ure dien abounds, and pearly rains 
n filence to refreih the plains, 
and huiband equally confpire 
by night, and rake the winter fire : 39a 

*ns torches in the glimmering room ; 
s the flying fhuttle through the loom : 
in kettles muft of wine, and ikims 
ves> the dregs that oyerflow the brims, 
the watchful cock awakes die day, 3^- 

to drive the tediou» hours away, 
arm weather, when the ikies are dear,, 
ight reap the product of ^e year t 
he fun your golden grain difplay^ 
lib it out, and winnow it by day. - 409^ 

laked, fwain, and naked fow the land, 
winter numbs the labouring hand. 
I winter, fwains enjoy their ftore,. 
leir bardfhips, and recruit for more^ 
ner to full bowb invites bis friends, 40^ 

at he got with pains, with pleafure fpends. 
B, when cfcap»d from ftormy feas, 
wn their veflels, then indulge their eafe.^ 
's the proper time to thralh the wood 
: of oak, your fiSthers' homely food*. 419 
er laurel-berries, and the fpoil 
ly myrtles^ and to preis your oil. 

For 
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For ftalking craiMt to iet the guEcftil £uH9e, 
T' inclofe tl^ ftagi in toilsy and hwot the haie^ 
With Bflkaric flingiy or G&ofian bow. 
To perfecute from fkr the flying doe. . 
Then, when the fleecy ikies new clothe the woo 
And cakes of milling ice came rolling down the 
Now iing we ftormy Rves, when autumn weigh 
The year, and adds to nights, and (faortens days ; i 
And funs declinip^ ikine with feeble raye : 
What caret muit dten attend the toiling ^ain ; 
Or when the lowering fpring, with laviih rain. 
Beats down the ilefider ilera and bearded grain. 
While yet the head is green, or, lightly Iwell'd 
With milky moiihire, oreriooks the field ! 
Ev'n when, the farmer, now iecure of fear. 
Sends in the fKrains to fpoil the finifliM year : 
Ev'n while the reaper fills his greedy hands. 
And binds the gol^n (heaves in brittle bands : 
Oft ha\ce I feen a fudden ftorm arife. 
From all the waning winds that fweep the fltiei : 
The heavy harrdl from the root b toen. 
And whirlVi aloft the lighter ftubble borne ; 
With fuch ft force the flying rack is driven. 
And fizch a wiottr wears the face «f heaven : 
And oft whole ihects defcend of fluicy rain, 
Suck'd by the ipongy clouds from efF ^e main : 
The lofty flcies at once come pouring down. 
The promi^^d crt^ud goUieA laJbours drown. 



! 
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The dikes wrc filPd, snd iirkh a rt>anng found 

The rifing riTcrs float the nether ground ; 

And rocks the bello^ng voice, of boiling fea$ re 

boond. 

The Father of the Gods his glorj flirouds ; 
Involved in tenipefts, and a night of clouds. 44^ 

And from the middle darknefs flalhing out. 
By fits he deals his fiery bolts about. 
£arth feels the motions of her angry God, 
Her entrails tremble, and her mountains nod ; 
And flying beafts in forefts feek abode : 450 

Deep hotror feizes every human breaft, 
Their. pride is humbled, and their fear confefsMi 
While he from high his rolling thunder throws. 
And fires the mountains with repeated blows t 
The rocks are' from their old . foundations rent ; 4-( 5 
The winds redouble, and the rains augment : 
The waves on heaps are dafii'd againfl the fhore. 
And now the woods, and now the billows roar. 

In fear of this, oblerve the ftarry figns, 
Where Saturn houfes, and where Hermes joins* 46^ 
But firft to heaven thy due devotions pay. 
And annual gifts on Ceres' altars lay. 
When winter^s rage abates » when chearful hours 
Awake the fpring, the fpring awakes the flowert. 
- On the green turf thy carelcfs limbs diijplay, ^6% 

And celebrate the mighty mother's day. 
For then the hills with pleafing fliades are crown^dt 
And ileeps am fweeter on dK filkea ground : 

With. 
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With milder beams the fun fecurely ihines ; 

Fat are the latnbsr, and lufcious are the wines. 47* 

Let every fwain adore her power divine, 

And milk and honey mix with fparkling^wine: 

Let all the choir of clowns attend the fliow, 

In long proceffionsi fhouting as they go j 

Invoking her to bleftthcir yearly ftores, 475 

Inviting plenty tothfeir crowded floors. 

Thus ih the fpring, and thus in fummcr's heat. 

Before the iickles touch the ripening wheat; 

On' Ceres call 5 and let the labouring hintf 

With oaken wreaths his hollow temples bind : 4S0 

On Ceres let him call^ and Ceres praife, 

With uncouth dances,^ and with country lays. 

And that by certain (igns we may prefage 
Cf heats and rains, and wind's impetuous rage^ 
The Sovereign of the heavens has fet on high 4^5 
The moon, to mark the changes of the Iky : 
When fouthem blafts fliall ceaft, and when the fwain' 
Should near their folds his feeding flocks reflrain. 
For, ere die riling winds begin to roar. 
The working feas advance to wafli the fliore : 49a 
Soft whifpers run dong the leafy" woods. 
And mountains whiftle to the murmuring floods : 
Ey'n then the doubtful billows (barce abftain 
From the tofs'd veflel on the troubled main ; 
When crying cormorants forfake the fca, 495 

And, ftretching to the covert, wing their way ; 
When fportful coots run fkimming o'er the ftrand j 
When watchful herons leave their watery (land j 

And 
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And mounting upward with crefted flight. 
Gain on the ikies, and foar above the Agbt. 500 

Ai^ oft before tempeftuous winds arife, 
The feeming ftars fall headlong from the ikies ; 
And, ihooting through the darknefs, gild the night 
With fweeping glories, and long trails of light : 
And chaff with eddy winds is whirl'd around, 505 
And dancing leaves are lifted from the git>und j 
And floating feathers on the waters play. 
But when the winged thunder takes his way 
From the cold north, and eaft and weil engage. 
And at their frontiers meet with equal rage, 51^ 

The clouds are cruih'd, a glut of gather*d rain 
The hollow ditches fills, and floats the plain. 
And Tailors fud their dropping iheets amain. 
Wet weather feldom hurts the moil unwife, 
'So plain the iigns, fuch prophets are the ikies : 5x5 
The wary crane forefees h firit, ar«d fails 
Above the ilorm, and leaves the lowly vales : 
The cow looks up, and from afar can find 
The change of heaven, and fnuifs it in ^c wind. 
"The (wallow ikims the river's watery face, 520 

The frogs renew the croaks of their loquacious race. 
The careful ant her fecret cell forfakes, 
And drags her eggs along tfie narrow tracks. 
At either horn the rainbow drinks the flood, 
•Huge flocks of riiing rooks forfake their food, 525 
And, crying, feek the fhelter of the wood. 
Befides, the feveral forts of watery fowls. 
That fwixB the leas, or haunt the fianding pools :: 

Th© 
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The fwans, that fail along tfec filver Eoq^ 

And dive with drBtching necks to fearch their food. 

Then lave their back* with fprinkling dews in vaia« 

And fiem the ibream to meet the promised rain. 

The crow, with clamorous cn^y the ikower demands. 

And (ingle ftalks along the defart fands. 

The nightly virgin, while her wheel ihe plies, 535 

Forefees the Horms impending in the ikies. 

When fparkling lamps their fputtering light advanccj 

And in the fockets oily bubbles dance^ 

Then after ihowers, 'tis eafy to deiciy 
JBLeturning funs, and a ferener iky : 540 

The fUrs (hine fmaxt^r, and the moon adorns. 
As with unborrowVl beams, her iharpen'd hocns. 
The filmy goilamer now flits no more, 
Kor halcyons balk on the fhort funny fhore : 
Their litter is not tofs'd by fows unclean, 545 

'But a blue droughty mift defcends upon the plain. 
And owls, that mark the fetting-fun, declare 
A flar-light evening, and a morning fair. 
Towering aloft, avenging Nifus flies. 
While dar'd below .the guilty Scylla lies. 550 

Wherever frighted' Scylla flies away. 
Swift Nifus follows, and purfues his prey. 
Where injured Nifix^ takes his airy courfe, 
Thence trembling ScyUia flics, and Owns his force, 
This punifliment purfues th' unhappy maid, 555 

And thus the purple .hair, is dearly paid. 
Then, thrice the mxonsjrcjnd the Eftuijd .air, 
And .Cloaking notqsjpsodaim the .iettle4 f^ir* 

Then, 
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Then, round their airy palaces diey Ay, 

To greet the fun : and feiz'd widi iecret joy, 56* 

When ftonns are oyer-blown^ with food repair 

To their forfideen nefb, and callow caiv. 

Not that I think their hreafts with heavenly dwb 

InfpirM, as man, who defliny controk ; 

Bat with the changeful temper of the ikies, 5^5 

As rains condenfe, and funfhine rarifies ; 

So turn the ipecies in their altered minds. 

Composed by calms, and difcompos'd by winds. 

From hence proceeds the birds harmonious voice ; 

From hence the cows exuh, and fiiflLing lambs rejoice* 

Obferve the 'datly circle of the fun. 

And the ihort year cf each revolving moon : 

By them thou /halt fonefee the following day ; 

Nor ihall a ftarry night thy hopes betray. 

When firfl the moon appears, if then ihe fbrouds 575 

Her filver crefcent, tipp'd with fable clouds $ 

Conclude ihe bodes a tempeft on the main, 

And brews for fields impetuous floods of sain« 

Or if her face with fiery flufhing glow, 

£zpe£t 4he rattling winds aloft to bk>w. 5^0 

But four nights old, <fQr .that's the furefl %n,) 

With fharpen'd boms if glorious then ihe ihine; 

Next day, not only that, but all the moon, 

Till her revolving race be wholly rua, 

Are void of tempefls both by land ^nd fea, 585 

And faiiors in the port their proipisM vows ihall pay* 

Above the refl, the fun, who never lies, 

Foretels the change of weather in the ikies ; 

For, 
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For, if he rife unwilling to his race, 

CMouds on his brow, and fpots upon his face ; 59a 

Or if through mifts he flioots his fuUen beams. 

Frugal of light, in loole and ftraggling ftreams : 

Sufpe^ a drifling day, with ibuthem rain. 

Fatal to fruits, and flocks, and promis'd grain. 

Or if Aurora, with half-open'd eyes, 595 

And a pale fickly cheek, falute the fldes. 

How ihall the vine, with tender leaves, defend 

Her teeming oluftors, when the ftonns defcend ; 

When ridgy roofs and tiles can fcarce avail 

To bar the ruin of the rattling hail ? 600 

But, more dian ail, the (etting-fun furvey. 

When down the fteep of heaven he drives the -day. 

For oft we find him finifliing his race, 

With various ccHours erring on his face ; 

Jf fiery red his glowing globe defcends, 605 

High winds and furious texppefts he portends : 

But if his cheeks are fwoln with livid blue. 

He bodes -wet weather by his watery hue; 

If dufky fpots are vary'd on his brow, 

And ftreak'd with red, a troubled colour (how ; 610 

That fuUen mixture fliall at once declare 

Winds, rain, and ftorms, and elemental war. 

What defperate madmen then would venture o'er 

The frith, or haul his cables from the (hore } 

But if with purple rays he brings the light, 615 

And 8 pure heaven religns to quiet ni^hr. 



No 
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No riimg winds, or falling florms, are nigh : 

But northern breezes through the foreft fly, 

And drive the rack, and purge the ruffled iky. 

Th' unerring fun by certain figns declares, 620 

What the late ev'n, or early mom prepares : 

And when the fouth projefts a ftormy day, 

And when the clearing north will puff the clouds away. 

The fun reveals the fecrets of the Iky ; 
And who dares give the fource of light the lye ? 625 
The change of empires often he declares. 
Fierce tumults, hidden treafons, open wars. 
He firft the fate of Caefar did foretel, 
And pity'd Rome, when Rome in Caefar fell. 
In iron clouds conceaPd the public light ; 630 

And impious mortals fear'd eternal night. 

Nor was the faft foretold by him alone : 
Nature herfelf flood forth, and feconded the fun. 
Earth, air, and feas, with prodigies were fign'd, 
And birds obfcene, and howling dogs divin'd. 635 
What rocks did Etna's bellowing mouth expire 
From her torn entrails j and what floods of fire ! 
^^^lat clanks were heard, in German ikies afar, 
Of arms and armies, rufhing to the war ! 
Dire earthquakes rent the folid Alps below, 640 

And from their fummits fhook th' eternal fnow : 
Pale fpe6lres in the clofe of night were feen ; 
And voices heard of more than mortal men. 
In filent groves, dumb fheep and oxen fpokc. 
And fbreams ran backward, and their beds foiibok : 645 

VojL. V. I The 
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The yawning earth difclosM th* abyfs of hell t | 

The weeping ftatues did the wars foretel ; 1 

And holy fweat from brazen idols fell. J 

Then rifing in his might, the king of floods 
Rufh'd through the forefts, tore the lofty woods ; 65^ 
And rolling onward, with a fweepy fway, 
Bore houfes, herds, and labouring hinds away. 
Blood fprang from wells, wolves howl'd in towns I 

night. 
And boding viftims did the priefts affright. 
Such peals of thunder never pour*d from high, 6^$ 
Nor forky lightnings flalh'd from fuch a fullen Iky. 
Red meteors ran acrofs th' ethereal fpace 5 
Stars difappearM, and comets took their place. 
For this, th*Emathian plains once more were ftrow'd J 
With Roman bodies,- and juft heaven thought good ? 
To fatten twice thofe fields with Roman blood. J 
Then, after length of time, the labouring fwains, 
Who turn the turfs of thofe unhappy plains. 
Shall rufty piles from the ploughM furrows take, 
And over empty helmets pafs the rake. 665 

Amaz*d at antique titles on the ftones, 
And mighty relics of gigantic bones. 

Ye home-bom deities, of mortal birth ! 
Thou, father Romulus, and mother Earth, 
Goddefs immov'd ! whofe g^aidian arms extend 670 
0*er Tufcan Tiber's courfe, and Roman towers defend j 
With youthful Caefar your joint powers engage, 
Nor hinder him to fave the finking age. 

O! le' 
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bloody already fpilt, atone 
ft crimes of curft Laomedon ! 675 

nts thee there ; and long the gods, we know, 
g*d thee, Cxfar, to the world below : 
4d and rapine, right aad wrong co»fouBd ; 
pious arms from every part refound, 
brous crimes in every ihape are crown' 
fui peafant to the wars is preil ; 
lie fallow in inglorious reft : 
no pafture to the flock a^ords, 
cd fcythes are ftraighten*d into fwords : 
Euphrates her foft offspring arms, 685 

the Rhine re-bellows with alarms ; 
bouring cities range on feveral fides, 
Mars long-plighted leagues divides, 
ihc wafted world in triumph rides. 
:rce courfers ftarting to the race, 690 

ugh the plain, and lengthen every pace : 

nor curbs, nor threatening cries they fear, 
along the trembling charioteer. 



I 



I2 THE 



ii6 DRYDEN'S VIRGIL. 

THE 
SECOND BOOK 

OF THE 

GEORGICS. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

The fubjeft of the following Book is Planting, 
handling of which argument, the Poet fhews all 
different methods of raifing trees : defcribes tli 
variety; and gives rules for the management 
each in particular. He then points out the foils 
which the feveral plants thrive bed : and thence ta] 
occafion to run out into the praifes of Italy. Ai 
which he gives fome dire6lions for difcovering 
nature of every foil j prefcribes rules for ^refling 
vines, olives, &c. And concludes the Geor 
with a panegyric on a country life. 

n^HUS far of tillage, and of heavenly figns ; 
Now fmg, my Mufe, the growth of gener 
vines : 
The Ihady groves, the woodland progeny, 
And the (low produ6l of Minerva's tree. 

Gi 
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eat father Bacchus ! to my fong repair j 5 

luftcring grapes arc thy peculiar care : 
lee large bunches load the bending vine, 
the laft bleflings of the year are thine ; 
ec his joys the jolly Autumn owes, 
I the fermenting juice the va^ overflows. lo 

ftrip with me, my god, come drench all o'er 
imbs in muft of wine, and drink at every pore, 
oe trees their birth to bounteous Nature owe ; 
»mc without the pains of planting grow, 
oilers thus the banks of brooks abound, 1 5 

g from the watery genius of the ground : 
the fame principle gray willows come ; 
ilean poplar, and the tender broom, 
jme from feeds inclos'd in earth arife ; 
lus the maftful chefnut mates the ikies. 19 

; rife the branching beech and vocal oak, 
•e Jove of old oraculouily fpokc. 
from the root a rifmg wood difclofe ; 
elms, and thus the favage cherry grows r 
the green bay, that binds the poet's brows, 25 
s, and is ihelter'd by the mother's boughs, 
efe ways of planting, Nature did ordain, 
recs and ihrubs, and all the fylvan reign. 
8 there are, by late experience found : 
cut the (hoots, and plant in furrow'd ground; 30 
cover rooted ftalks in deeper mold : 
cloven ilakes, and (wondrous to behold), 
• iharpen'd ends in earth their footing place^ 
the dry poles produce a living race* 

1 3 Some 
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Some bow their vines, which, bury*d in the \ 
Their tops in diftant arches rife again. 
Others no root require^ the labourer euts 
Young flips, and in the foil fecurely puts. 
Ev'n ftumps of olivee, bar'd of leaves , and d 
Revive y and oft redeem their withered head. 
'Tis ufual now, an inmate graif to fee 
With infoience invade a foreign tree : 
Thus pears and quinces from the crab-tree cc 
And thus the ruddy cornel bears the plum. 

Then let the learned gardener mark with ci 
The kinds of ftocks, and what thofe kinds wi 
Explore the nature of each fevcral tree ; 
And known, imptx)ve with artful induftry i 
And let no fpot of idle earth be found. 
But cultivate the genius of the ground. 
For open Ifmarus will Bacchus pleafe ; 
Taburnus loves the ihade of olive-trees. 

The virtues of the fevcral foils I ling. 
Maecenas, now thy needful fuccour bring ! 
O thou ! the better part of my renown, 
Infpire thy Poet, and thy Poem crown ; 
Embark with me, while I new tracks explore 
With flying fails and breezes from the fliore : 
Not that my fong, in fuch a fcanty fpace, 
So large a fubje6t fully can embrace : ' 
Not though I were fupply'd with iron lungs, 
A hundred mouths, filled with as many tongi 
But fteer my veflel with a fteady hand, 
And coail along the Ihore in light of land. 
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Nor will I tire thy patience with a train 6 1 

Of preface, or what ancient poets feign. 

The treei , which of themfelTes advance in air, 

Are barren kinds, but ftrongly built and fair : 

Bccaufc the vigour of the native earth 

Maintains the plant, and makes a manly biith. 70 

Yd thefe, receiving gralFs of other kind, 

Or thence tranfplanted, change their favage mind; 

Their wildnefs lofe, and, quitting Nature's patt. 

Obey the rules and difcipline of art. 

The fame do trees, that, fpning from barren roots 75 

loopen fields, tranfplanted bear their fruits. 

For where they grow, the native energy 

Turns all into the fubftance of the tree. 

Starves and deftroys the fruit, is only made 

For brawny bulk, and for a barren Ihade. 80 

^e plant that fhoots from feed, a fullen tree 

At leifure grows, for late pofterity ; 

The generous flavour loft, the fruits decay. 

And favage grapes are made the birds ignoble prey. 

Much labour is required in trees, to tame 85 

Their wild difordcr, and in ranks reclaim. 

Well muft the ground be digg'd, and better drefs'd. 

New foil to make, and meliorate the reft. 

Old ftakcs of olive-trees in plants revive ; 

By the fame methods Paphian myrtles live : 

fiut nobler vines by propagation thrive. 

From roots hard hazles, and from cyohs rife 

Tall afh, and taller oak that mates the ikies : 

1 4 PalDi# 
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Palm, poplar, fir, defcending from the deep 
Of hills, to try the dangers of the deep. 95 

The thin-leav*d arbute, hazle-graffs receives, 
And planes huge apples bear, that bore but leaves. 
Thus maftful beech the briftly chefnut bears. 
And the wild afh is white with blooming pears. 
And greedy fwine from gi-afted elms are fed 100 

With failing acorns, that on oaks are bred. 

But various are the ways to change the ftate 
Of plants, to bud, to graff, t' inoculate. 
For where the tender rinds of trees difclofe 
Their fliooting gems, a fwelling knot there grows j 105 
Juft in that fpace a narrow flit we make. 
Then other buds from bearing trees we take : 
Inferted thus, the wounded rind we clofe. 
In whofe moift womb th* admitted infant grows. 
But when the fmoother bole from knots is free, 110 
We make a deep incifion in the tree ; 
And in the folid wood the flip inclofe, 
The battening baftard flioots again and grows ; 
And in fiiort fpace the laden boughs arife. 
With happy fruit advancing to the ikies. 115 

The mother-plant admires the leaves unknown 
Of alien trees, and apples not her own. 

Of vegetable woods are various kinds, 
And the fame fpecies are of feveral minds. 
Lotes, willows, elms, have different forms allowM, 120 
So funeral cyprefs rifing like a flirowd. 
Fat olive-trees of fundry forts appear, 
Of fundry fliapes their undluous berries bear. 

4 '^•aA\\ 



G E O R G I C n. 121 

Radii long olives, Orchites round produce. 

And bitter Paufia, pounded for the juice. 125 

Alcinoils' orchard various apples bears : 

Unlike are bergamotes and pounder pears. 

Nor our Italian vines produce the fhape, 

Or tafte, or flavour of the Lefbian grape. 

The Thafian vines in richer foils abound, 130 

The Mereotique grow in barren ground. 

The Pfythian grape we dry : Lagaean juice 

Will ftammering tongues and daggering feet produce. 

Rathe ripe are fome, and fome of later kind 

Of golden fome, and fome of purple rind. 135 

How ihall I praife the Raethean grape divine. 

Which yet contends not with Falemian wine ! 

Th* Aminean many a confullhip furvives, 

And longer than the Lydian vintage lives. 

Or high PhanjEus king of Chian growth : 140 

But for large quantities and lafting both, 

The lefs Argitis bears the prize away. 

The Rhodian, facred to the folemn day,^ 

In fecond fervices is pour'd to Jove ; 

And beft accepted by the gods above. 14 5 

Nor mull Bumaftus his old honours lofe, 

In length and largenefs like the dugs of cows. 

I pafs the reft, whofe every race and name, 

And kinds, aie Icfs material to my theme. 

Which who would learn, as foon may tell the fands, 1 50 

Driven by the weftern wind on Lybian lands ; 

Or number, when the bluftering Eurus roars. 

The billows besting on Ionian (hores.. 
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Nor every plant on every foil will grow : 
The fallow lovcw the watery ground, and low ; 155 
The marihes, alders ; Nature feems t' ordain 
The rocky cliff for the wild alh's reign ; 
The baleful yough to nofthem h^ilh-ttfligns ; 
To ihores the myrtles, and to m^nts the vines. 

Regard th' extremeft cultivated coaft, x $0 

From hot Arabia to the Scythian froft : 
All forts of trees their (everal countries know $ 
Black ebon only will in India grow : 
And odorous franklncenfe on the Sabsan bou^, 
Btlm (lowly trickles through die bleeding veins 165 
Of happy flinibsy in Idumasan plains. 
The green Egyptian thorn, for medicine good ; 
With Ethiops hoary trees and wooly wood. 
Let others tell : and how the Seres fpin 
Their fleecy forefts in a flender twine. 170 

With mighty trunks of trees on Indian flwncs, 
Whofe height above the feathered arrow foars, 
Shot from the toughed bow j and by the brawn 
Of expert archers with vaft vigour drawn, 
Sharp-taflcd citrons Median climes produce : 175 

Bitter the rind, but generous is the juice : 
A cordial fruit, a prcfent antidote 
Againfl the direful ilepdame's deadly drauglit : 
Who, mixing wicked weeds with words impure. 
The fate of envy*d orphans would procure. 1 80 

Large is the plant, and like a laurel grows. 
And did it not a diflerent fcent difclofe, 

A laurel 
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A laurel were : die fragrant flowers contemn 

The ftormy winds, tenacious of their ftem. 

With this the Medes to labouring age bequeath 185 

New lungs, and cure the foumefs of the breath. 

But neither Median woods (a plenteous land). 
Fair Ganges, Hermus rolling golden fand. 
Nor Ba6lria, nor the richer Indian fields, 
Nor all the gummy ftores Arabia yields s 19O 

Nor any foreign earth of greater name, 
Can with fweet Italy contend in fame. 
No bulls, whole noibrils breathe a living flame, 
Have turn'd our turf, no teeth of ferpents here 
Were (own, an armed hofl, an iron a'op to bear. 195 
But fruitful vines, and the fat olives freight. 
And harvefls heavy with their fruitful weight. 
Adorn our fields ; and on the chearful green. 
The grazing flocks and lowing herds are feen. 
The warrior horfe, here bred, is taught to train : 200 
There flows Clitumnus through the flowery plain 5 
Whofe waves, for triumphs after profperous war, 
The viftim ox and fnowy fheep prepare. 
Perpetual fpnng our happy climate fees j 
Twice breed the cattle, and twice bear the trees ; 105 
And fummer funs recede by flow degrees: 

Our land is from the rage of tigers freed. 
Nor i.ourifhes the lion's angry feed ; 
Nor poifonous aconite is here produc'd. 
Or grows unknown, or is, when known, refus'd. a 10 
Nor in fo vaft a length our ferpents glide. 
Or rais'd on fuch a fpiry volume ride. 

Next 
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Next add our cities of illuflrious name, 
Their coftly labour, and ftupendous frame : 
Our forts on fteepy hills, that far below 215 

See wanton ftreams in winding valleys flow. 
Ouf two-fold feas, that, wafliing either fide, 
A rich recruit of foreign ftores provide. 
Our fpacious lakes ; thee, Larius, firft; and next 
Benacus, with tempefl:uous billows vext. 220 

Or fliall I praife thy ports, or mention make 
Of the vaft mound that binds the Lucrine lake ; 
Or the difdainful fea, that, fhut from thence. 
Roars round the ftra6hire, and invades the fence ; 
There, where fecure the Julian waters glide, 225 

Or where Avernus' jaws admit the Tyrrhene tide ? 
Our quarries deep in earth, were fam*d of old 
For veins of filvcr, and for ore of gold. 
Th' inhabitants themfelves their country grace j 
Hence rofe the Mai*fian and Sabellian race : 230 

Strong-limbM and ftout, and to the wars inclinM. 
And hard Ligurians, a laborious kind. 
And Volfcians, arm*d with iron-headed darts, 
Befides an offspring of undaunted hearts, 
The Decii, Marii, great Camillus came 235 

From hence, and greater Scipio's double name : 
And mighty Csefar, whofe vi6lorious arms 
To fartheft Afia carry fierce alarms : 
Avert unwarlike Indians from his Rome ; 
Triumph abroad, fecure our peace at home. 240 

Hail, fweet Satiirnian foil ! of fruitful grain 
Great Parent, greater of illuftiAou^ m^u> 



J 



G E O R G I C I. 115 

For thee my tuneful accents will I raife, 

And treat of arts difclos'd in ancient days : 

Once more unlock for thee the facred fpring, 145 

And old Afcraean verfe in Roman cities fing. 

The nature of their feveral foils now fee. 
Their ftrength, their colour, their fertility : 
And firft for heath, and barren hilly ground. 
Where meagre clay and flinty ftones abound ; 250 
Where the poor foil all fuccour feems to want. 
Yet this fuffices the Palladian plant. 
Undoubted figns of fuch a foil are found, 
For here wild olive fhoots o'erfpread the ground, 
And heaps of berries ftrew the fields around. 25 
But where the foil, with fattening moifture fillM, 
Is cloath'd with grafs, and fruitful to be tili*d; 
Such as in chearful vales we view from high ; 
Which dripping rocks with rolling ftreams fupply. 
And feed with ooze, where rifing hillocks run 260 
In length, and open to the fouthem fun ; 
Where fern fucceeds, ungrateful to the plough. 
That gentle ground to generous grapes allow j 
Strong flocks of vines it will in time produce. 
And overflow the vats with friendly juice ; 265 

Such as our priefls in golden goblets pour 
To gods, the givers of the chearful hour ; 
Then when the bloated Thufcan blows his horn. 
And reeking entrails are in chargers borne. 

if herds or fleecy flocks be more thy care, 270 

Or goats that graze the field, and burn it bare. 

Then 
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Then feek Tarentvoi's ktwna and farthdt c<mfk. 

Or fuch a field as haplefs Mantua loft : 

Where fllver fwans fail dovva the watery road. 

And graze the floating herbage of the flood, 275 

There cryftal fireams perpetual tenour keep, 

Nor food nor fprings are wanting to thy flieep. 

For what the day devours, the nightly dew 

Shall to the mom in pearly drops renew. 

Fat crumbling earth is fitter for the plough, z%o 

Putrid and loofe above, and black below ; 

For ploughing is an imitative toil, 

Befembling nature, in an eafy foil. 

No land for feed like this, no fields aflbrd 

So lai'ge an income to the village lord ! 285 

No toiling teams from harvefl-labour come 

So late at night, fo heavy laden home. 

The like of foreft land is underftood. 

From whence the furly ploughman grubs the wood. 

Which had for length of ages idle flood. 290 I 

Then birds forlake the ruins of their feat. 

And flying from their nefls their callow young forget. 

The coarfe lean gravel on the mountain fides. 

Scarce dewy beverage for the bees provides : 

Nor chalk nor crumbling ftones, the food of fnakes. 

That work in hollow earth their winding tracks. 

The foil exhaling clouds of fubtle dews, 

Imbibing moifture which with eafe fiie fpews : 

Which rufls not iron, and whofe mould is clean. 

Well cloath'd with chearful grafs, and ever green, 

Is 
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Is good for olives, and afpiring vines, 
Embracing hufhand elms, in amorous twines I 
Is fit for feeding cattle, fit to fow. 
And equal to the pafture and the plough. 

Such is the foil of fat Campanian fields, 305 

Such large increafe the land that joins Vefuviui yields; 
And fuch a country could Acerra boaft, 
Till Clanius overflowed th' unhappy coaft. 
I teach thee next the differing foils to know ; 
The light for vines, the heavier for the plough. 3 10 
Choofe firft a place for fuch a purpofe fit. 
There dig the folid earth, and fink a pit. 
Next fill the hole with its own earth again. 
And trample with thy feet, and tread it in ; 
Then if it rife not to the former height 315 

Of fuperfice, conclude that foil is light : 
A proper ground for pafturage and vines. 
But if the fullen earth, fo prefsM, repines, 
Within its native manfion to retire. 
And flays without, a heap of heavy mire ; 310 

'Tis good for arable, a glebe that afks 
Tough teams of oxen, and laborious tafks. 

Salt earth and bitter are not fit to fow. 
Nor will be tam'd and mended by the plough. 
Sweet grapes degenerate there, and fruits decHn*d 
From their firft flavorous tafte, renounce their kind. 
This truth by fure experiment is try'd : 
For firft an ofier colander provide 
Of twigs thick wrought (fuch toiling peafants twine. 
When through flrait pafTages they ftrain their yjvafi'^ \ 

4 ^ 
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In this clofe veifel place that earth accurs'd, 

But fill'd brimful with wholfome water firft : 

Then run it through, the drops will rope around. 

And by the bitter tafte difclofe the ground. 

The fatter earth by handling we may find, 335 

With eafe diftinguifhM from the meagre kind : 

Poor foil will crumble into duft, the rich 

Will to the fingers cleave like clammy pitch : 

Moift earth produces com and grafs, but both 

Too rank and too luxuriant in their growth. 340 

Let not my land fo large a promife boafl. 

Left the lank ears in length of ftem be loft. 

The heavier earth is by her weight betray'd. 

The lighter in the poifmg hand is weigh'd : 

*Tis eafy to diftinguifh by the fight, 345 

The colour of the foil, and black from white. 

But the cold ground is difficult to know, 

Yet this the plants, that profper there, will (how; 

Black ivy, pitch trees, and the baleful yeugh. 

Thefe rules confider'd well, with early care 350 

The vineyard deftin'd for thy vines prepare : 

But, long before the planting, dig the ground. 

With furrows deep that caft a rifing mound ; 

The clods, expos 'd to winter winds, will bake ; 

For putrid earth will beft in vineyards take, 355 

And hoary frofts, after the painful toil 

Of delving hinds, will rot the mellow foil. 

Some peafants, not t* omit the niceft care, 
Of the fame foil their nurfery prepare, 

With 
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With that of their plantation; left the tree 360 

Tranflatedy ihould not with the foil agree. 

Befide, to plant it as it was, they mark 

The heav'n*s four quarters on the tender bark j 

And to the north or fouth reftore the fide, 

Which at their birth did heat or cold s^bide. 365 

So ftrong is cuftom, fuch effefls can ufe 

In tender fouls of pliant plants produce. 

Choofe next a province for thy vineyard's reign. 
On hills above, or on the lowly plain : 
If fertile fields or vallies be thy choice, 370 

Plant thick, for bounteous Bacchus will rejoice 
In clofe plantations there. But if the vine 
On rifmg ground be placM, or hills fupine. 
Extend thy loofe battalions largely wide, 
Opening thy ranks and files on either fide : 375 

But marfliaPd all in order as they ftand. 
And let no foldier ftraggle from his band. 
As legions in the field their front difplay. 
To try tiie fortune of fome doubtful day. 
And move to meet their foes with fober pace, 3R« 
Stri6t to their figure, though in wider fpace ; 
Before the battle joins ; while from afar 
The field yet glitters with the pomp of Avar, 
And equal Mars like an impartial lord, 
Leaves all to fortune, and the dint of fword j 385 
So let thy vines in intervals be* fet. 
But not their rural difcipline forget : 
Indulge their width, and add a roomy fpace, 
That their cxtremcik lines may fcarcc embrace \ 

Vol V. K "^^^ 
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Nor this alone t* indulge a vain delight, 390 

And make a pleafmg profpeft for the fight 
But for the ground itlelf, this only way 
Can equal vigour to the plants convey ; 
Which, crowded, want the room their branches to 
difplay. 

How deep they muft be planted, would'ft thou know ? 
In fhallow furrows vines fecurcly grow. 
Not fo the reft of plants; for Jove's own tree. 
That holds the woods in awful fovereignty. 
Requires a depth of lodging in the ground ; 
And, next the lower ikies, a bed profound : 400 

High as his topmaft boughs to heaven afcend. 
So low his roots to hell's dominion tend. 
Therefore, nor winds, nor winter's rage o^erdirows 
His bulky body, but unmov'd he grows. 
For length of ages lafts his happy reign, 40^ 

And lives of mortal man contend in vain 
Full in the midft of his own ftrength he (lands. 
Stretching his brawny arms, and leafy hands 
His ihade protefls the plains, his head the hills 
mands, 

The hurtful hazle in thy vineyard ihun 9. 420 

Nor plant it to receive the fetting fun : 
Nor break the topmoft branches from the tree j 
Nor prune, with blunted knife, the progeny* 
Root up wild olives from thy labour'd lande t 
For fparkling fire, from hinds unwary hands^ 4.1) 
Is often fcatter'd o'er their unftuous rinds, 
And after fpread abroad by raging winds. 

I For 
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For firft the fmouldering flame the trunk receives, 

Afcending thence, it crackles in the leaves j 

At length vi6lorious to the top afpires, 420 

Involving all the wood in fmoky fires. 

But mofl, when driven by winds, the flaming ftorm 

Of the long files deftroys the beauteous form. 

In aflies then th' unhappy vineyard lies. 

Nor will the blafted plants from ruin rife : 425 

Nor will the withered ftock be green again. 

But the wild olive fhoots, and Ihades th' ungrateful 

plain. 
Be not feduc'd with wifdom*s empty fliows, 
To ftir the peaceful ground when Boreas blows. 
When winter frofts conflrain the field with cold, 430 
The fainty root can take no fleady hold. 
But when the golden fpring reveals the year, 
And the white bird returns, whom ferpents fear ; 
That feafon deem the bed to plant thy vines. 
Next that, is when autumnal warmth declines ; 43 5 
Ere heat is quite decay'd, or cold begun, 
Or Capricorn admits the winter fun. 

The Ipring adorns the woods, renews the leaves, 
The womb of earth the genial feed receives. 
For then Almighty Jove defcends, and pours 440 

Into his buxom bride his fruitful fliowers ; 
And, mixing his large limbs with hers, he feeds 
Her birth with kindly juice, and fofters teeming feeds. 
Then joyous birds frequent the lonely grove, ^ 
And beafts, by nature flung, renew their love, 445 
K * Then 
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Then fields the blades of bury'd com difclofe. 

And, while the balmy weflem fpirit blows, 

Earth to the breath her bofom dares expofe. 

With kindly moifture then the plants abound, 

The grafs fecurely fprings above the ground j 450 

The tender twig (hoots upward to the Ikies, 

And on the faith of the new fun relies. 

The fwerving vines on the tall elms prevail 

Unhurt by fouthem ihowers or nortliern hail. 

They fpread their gems the genial warmth to Ihare, 455 

And boldly ti-ufl the buds in open air. 

In this foft feafon (let me dare to fing) 

The world was hatch'd by heaven's imperial king : 

In prime of all the year, and holy-days of Ipring. 

Then did jhe new creation firft appear j 460 

Kor other was the tenour of the year : 

When laughing heaven did the great birth attend, 

And eallern winds their wintery breath fufpend : 

Then fliccp firft faw the fun in open fields ; 

And favage beafts were fent to ftock the wilds : 465 

And golden ftars flew up to light the Ikies, 

And man's relentlefs race from ftony quarries rife. 

Nor could the tender, new creation, bear 

Th' excelFive heats or coldnefs of tlie year j 

But, chilPd by winter, or by fummer fir'd, 470 

The middle temper of the fpring required. 

When warmth and moifture did at once abound. 

And heaven's indulgence brooded on the ground. 

For what remains, in depth of earth fecure 
Thy covered plvits, and dung with hot manure j 475 
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And (hells and gravel in the ground inclofc ; 

For through their hollow chinks the water flows : 

Which, thus imbib*d, returns in mifty dews, 

And, {learning up, the rifing plant renews. 

Some huibandmen, of late, have found the way, 480 ' 

A hilly heap of flones above to lay. 

And prefs the plants with Hireds of potters clay. 

This fence againft immoderate rain they found : 

Or when the Dog-fl:ar cleaves the thirfty ground. 

Be mindful, when thou haft entomb'd the fhoot, 4.85 

With ftore of earth around to feed the root j 

With iron teeth of rakes and prongs to move 

The crufted earth, and loofen it above. 

Then exercife thy fturdy fleers to plough 

Betwixt thy vines, and teach the feeble row 490 

To mount on reeds and wands, and, upward led. 

On afhen poles to raife their forky head. 

On thefc new crutches let them learn to walk, 

Till, fwerving upwards, with a ftronger ftalk, 

They brave the winds, and, clinging to their guide. 

On tops of elms at length triumphant ride. 

But in their tender nonage, while they fpread 

Their Ipringing leafs, and lift their infant head. 

And upward while they (hoot in open air, 

Indulge their childhood, and the nurfeling fpare. 50© 

Nor exercife thy rage on new-bom life. 

But let thy hand fupply the pruning-knife ; 

And crop luxuriant ftragglers, nor be loth 

To ftrip the branches of their leafy growth : 

K 3 ^MX. 
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But when the rooted vines, with fteady hold, 
Can clafp their elms, then, hufbandmen, be bold 
To lop the difobedient boughs, that ftray'd 
Beyond their ranks : let crooked fteel invade 
The lawlefs troops, which difcipline difclaim. 
And their fiiperfluous growth with rigour tame. 
Next, fencM with hedges and deep ditches rounci 
Exclude th' encroaching cattle from thy ground, 
While yet the tender germs but Juft appear. 
Unable to fuftain th* uncertain year ; 
Whofe leaves are not alone foul winter's prey, 
Byt oft by fummer funs are fcorch'd away ; 
And, worfe than both, become th* unworthy brov 
Of bufFalos, fait goats, and hungry cows. 
For not December's froft that burns the boughs, 
Nor Dog-days parching heat that fplits the rocks 
Are half fo harmful as the greedy flocks j 
Their venom 'd bite, and fears indented on 

ftocks. 
For this the malefaftor goat was laid 
On Bacchus' altar, and his forfeit paid. 
At Athens thus old comedy began. 
When round the ftreets tlie reeling a6lors ran 5 
In country villages, and crofTmg ways. 
Contending for the prizes of their plays : 
And glad, with Bacchus, on the grafly foil, 
Leapt o'er the fkins of goats befmear'd with oil. 
Thus Roman youth, deriv'd from ruin'd Troy, 
In rude Satuinian rhymes expreis their joy : 
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With taunts, and laughter loud, their audience pleafe, 

Deform'd with vizards, cut from barks of trees : 

In jolly hymns they praiie the God of wine, 535 

Whofe earthen images adorn the pine ; 

And there are hung on high, in honour of the vine : 

A madnefs fo devout the vineyard fills, 

In hollow vallies and on rifing hills j 

On whatever fide he turns his honeft face, 540 

And dances In. the wind, thofe fields are in his grace. 

To Bacchus therefore let us tune our lays. 

And in our mother tongue refound his praifc. 

Thin cakes in chargers, and a guilty goat. 

Dragged by the horns, be to his altars brought j 54$ 

Whofe offer'd entrails fliall his crime reproach, 

And drip their fatnefs from the hazle broach. 

To drefs thy vines new labour is requir'd, 

Nor muft the painful hufbandman be tir'd : 

For thrice, at leaft, in compafs of a year, 55a 

Thy vineyard muft employ the fturdy fteer. 

To turn the glebe 5 befides thy daily pain 

To break the clods, and make the furface plain : 

T* unload the branches, or the leaves to thin. 

That fuck the vital moifture of the vine. 555 

Thus in a circle runs the peafanf s pain, 

And the year rolls within itfelf again. 

Ev'n in the loweft months, when ftorms have (hed 

From vines the hairy honours of their head. 

Not then the drudging hind his labour ends, 560 

But to the coming year his care extends s 

K 4 Ev*n 
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Ev'n then the naked vine He perfecutes ; 
His pruning-knife at once reforms and cuts. 
Be firll to dig the ground, be firft to bum 
The branches lopt, and firft the props return 565 

Into thy houfe, that bore the burden'd vines ; 
But laft to reap the vintage of thy wines. 
Twite in the year luxuriant leaves o'erfliade 
Th* incumber'd vine ; rough bramblfes twice invade ; 
Hard -labour both ! commend the large excefs 570 

Of fpacious vineyards; cultivate, the lefs. 
Befidesy in wpods the (hrubs of prickly thorn, 
Sallows and reeds, on banks of rivers bom. 
Remain to cut j for vineyards ufeful found, 
To ftaythy vines, and fence thy fmitful ground. 
Nor when ihy tender trees at length are bound j 
When peaceful vines from pruning-hooks are free. 
When huibands have fui-vey'd the laft degree, 
And utmoft files of plants, and ordered every tree; 
Ev*n when they fing at eafe in full content, 580 

Infulting o'er the toils they underwent ; 
Yet ftill they find a -future talk remain 5 
To turn the foil, and break the. clods again : 
And after all, their joys are unfmcere, 
While falling rains on ripening grapes they fear. 585 
Quite oppofite to thefe are olives found, 
No drefTmg they require, and dread no wound ^ 
No rakes nor harrows need, but fix'd below. 
Rejoice in open air, and unconcern'dly grow* 
The foil itfelf due nourifhment fupplies j 590 

PJough but the furrows, and the fruits arife : 
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Content with fmall endeavours till they fpring^ 
Soft peace they iigure, and fweet plenty bring : 
Then olives plant,. and hymns to Pallas fing. 

Thus apple-trees, whofe trunks are ftrong to bear 
Their fpreading boughs, exert thcmfelves in air; 
Want no fupply, but ftand fecure alone, 
Not trufting foreign forces, but their own ; 
Till with the ruddy freight the bending branches 
groan. 

Thus trees of nature, and each common bufli, 600 
Uncultivated thrive, and with red berries blufh ; 
Vile (hrubs are fhom for browfe : the towering height 
Of un£hious trees are torches for the night. 
And (liallwe doubt (indulging eafy floth) 
To fow, to fet, and to reform their growth ? 60$ 

To leave the lofty plants ; the lowly kind 
Are for the (hepherd or the fiieep defign'd. 
Ev^n humble broom and ofiers have their uCe, 
And (hade for fheep, and food for flocks, produce ; 
Hedges for eorn, and honey for the bees : 610 

Befides the pleafing profpeft of the trees. 
How goodly looks Cytorus, ever green 
With boxen groves i with what delight are feea 
Narycian woods of pitch, whofe gloomy (hade 
Seems for retreat of heavenly Mu(es made ! ^15 

But much more plcaGng are thofe fields to fee.. 
That need not ploughs, nor human indufliy. 
Ev'n old Cauca(£an rocks with trees are fpread. 
And wear green fbrefts on their hilly head. 

Though 
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Though bending from the blaft of eallem ftorms, 6»o 
Though Ihent their leaves, and fhatter'd are their arms; 
Yet heaven their various plants for ufe defigns : 
For houfes cedars, and for fliipping pines. 
Cyprefs provides for fpokes, and wheels of wains : 
And all for keel's of fhips that fcour the watery plains. 
Willows in twigs are fruitful, elms in leaves ; 
The vvar from ftubbom myrtle fliafts receives i 
From cornels javelins ; and the tougher yeugh 
Receives the bending figure of a bow. 
Nor box, nor limes, without their ufe are made. 
Smooth grainM, and proper for the turner's trade 
Which curious hands may carve, and ileel with eafe 

invade. 

Light alder ilems the Po*s impetuous tide. 
And bees in hollow oaks their honey hide. 
Now balance, with thefe gifts the fumy joys 63$ 

Of winej attended with eternal noife. 
Wine urg*dto lawlefs hift the Centaurs train. 
Through wine they quarrel'd, and through wine were 

(lain. 
O happy, if he knew his happy ftate ! 
The fwain, who, free from bufinefs and debate 640 
Receives his eafy food from Nature's hand. 
And juft returns of cultivated land ! 
No palace, with a lofty gate, he wants, 
T' admit the tides of early vifitants. 
With eager eyes devouring, as they pafs, 645 

The breathing figures of Corinthian brafs« 

No 
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No ftatucs threaten from high pedcftals ; 

No Perfian arras hides his homely walls, 

With antic vefts ; which, through their ihady fold, 

Betray the ilrcaks of ill-diffembled gold. 650 

He beads no wool, whofe native white is dy'd 

With pui-pie poifon of Aflyrian pride. 

No coftly drugs of Araby defile. 

With foreign fcents the fweetnefs of his oil. 

But eafy quiet, a fecure retreat, 655 

A harmlefs life that knows not how to cheat, 

With home-bred plenty the rich owner blefs, 

And rural pleafures crown his happinefs. 

Unvex'd with quarrels, undifturb'd with noife, 

The country king his peaceful realm enjoys : 660 

Cool grots, and living lakes, the flowery pride 

Of meads, and dreams that through the valley glide ; 

And fhady groves that eafy fleep invite. 

And after toilfome days, a foft repofe at night. 

Wild beads of nature in his woods abound j 665 

And youth, of labour patient, ^ough the ground, 

InurM to hardihip, and to homely fare, 

Nor venerable age is wanting there. 

In great examples to the youthful train : 

Nor are the gods adorM with rites profane. 6^o 

From hence Adrea took her flight, and here 

The prints of her departing deps appear. 

Ye facred Mufes, with whofe beauty fir*d| 
My foul is raviih*d, and my bi-ain infpir'd ; 
Whofe pried I am, whofe holy illets wear^ 475 

Would you your Poet's firft petition hear j 

Give 
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Give me the ways of wandering ftars to know : 
The depths of heaven above, and earth below. 
Teach me the various labours of the moon, 
And whence proceed th' eclipfes of the fun. 680 

Why flowing tides prevail upon the main. 
And in what dark recefs they fhrink again. 
What fhakes the folid earth, what caufe delays 
The fummer nights, and (hortens winter days. 
But if my heavy blood reftrain the flight 685 

Of my free foul, afpiring to the height 
Of nature and unclouded flelds of light ; 
My next defire is, void of care and ftrife, 
To lead a foft, fecure, inglorious life. 
' A country cottage near a cryfl:al flood, 690 

A winding valley, and a lofty wood. 
Some god conduft me to the facred fliadcs, 
Where bacchanals are fung by Spartan maids, 
Or lift me high to Hemus' hilly crown ; 
Or in the jdains of Tempe lay me down : 695 

Or lead me to fome folitary place, 
And cover my retreat from human race. 

Happy the man, who, ftudying Nature's laws, 
Thi-ough known eflfefts can trace the fecret caufe. 
His mind pofl*efling in a quiet flate, 700 

Fearlefs of Fortune, and refign'd to Fate. 
And happy too is he, who decks the bowers 
Of fylvans, and adores the rural powers : 
Whofe mind, unmovM the bribes of courts can fee ; 
TJkeir glittering baits and purple (lavery, 70$ 

Nor 
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pes the people's praife, nor fears their frown, * 
'hen contending kindred tear the crown,, 
t up one, or pull another down, 
lout concern he hears, but hears from far, 
lults, and defcents, and diflant war: 719 

th a fuperflitious fear is aw'd, 
lat befals at home, or what abroad, 
vies he the rich their heapy flore, 
s own peace difturbs, with pity for the poor. 
Js on fruits, which, of their own accord, 715 
illing ground and laden trees afibrd. 
lis lov'd home no lucre him can draw j 
enate's mad decrees he never faw j 
;ard, at bawling bars, corrupted law. 
to the feas and fome to camps rcfort, 720 

Dme with impudence invade the court. 
:ign countries others feek renown j 
vvais and taxes others wafte their own, , 
loufes bum, and houihold gods deface, 
nk in bowls which glittering gems enchafe : 725 
1 on couches, rich with Cytron fteds, 
ay their guilty limbs on Tyrian beds, 
;vretch in earth intombs his golden ore, 
ing and brooding on his buryM flore. 
patriot fools to popular praife afpire, 730 

blic fpeeches, which worfe fools admire. . 
: from both benches, with redoubled founds, 
^plaufe of lords and commoners abounds, 
through ambition, or through third of gold, 
(lain their brothers^ or their country fold j 735 

And 
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And leaving their fweet homes, in exile run 
To lands that lie beneath another fun. 

The peafant, innocent of all thefe ills, 
With crooked ploughs the fertile fallows tills 5 
And the ro\ind year with daily labour fills. 740 
And hence the country-markets are fupply'd : 
Enough remains for houfhold charge befide 5 
His wife and tender children to fuftain, 
And gratefully to feed his dumb deferving train. 
Nor ceafc his labburs, till the yellow field 745 

A full return of bearded harveft yield ; 
A crop fo plenteous as the land to load, 
O'ercome the crowded bams, and lodge on ricks abroad. 
Thus every feveral feafon is employed : 
Some fpent in toil, and fome in eafe en joy 'd. 750 

The yeaning ewes prevent the fpringing year 5 
The laded boughs their fruits in autumn bear ; 
'Tis theii the vine her liquid harveft yields, 
Bak'd in the fun-fhine of afcending fields. 
•The winter comes, and then the falling maft 755 

For greedy fvine provides a full repaft. 
Then olives, ground in mills, their fatnefs boaft. 
And winter fruits are meIlow*d by*the froft. 
His cares are eas'd with intervals of blifs ; 
flis little chi!4ren climbing for a kifs, 760 

Welcome their father's late return at night ; 
His faithful bed is crown'd with chafte delight. 
His kine, with fwelling udders, ready ftand, 
And, lowing for the pail^ invite the milker's hand. 

HU 
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His wanton kids, with budding horns prepar'd, 765 

Fight harmlefs battles in his homely yard : 

Himfelf in ruftic pomp, on holidays. 

To rural Powers a juft oblation pays ; 

And on the green his carelefs limbs difplays. 

The hearth is in the midft ; the herdfmen, round 770 

The chearful fire, provoke his health in goblets crown'd. 

He calls on Bacchus, and propounds the prize j 

The groom his fellow-groom at buts defies ; 

And bends his bows, and levels with his eyes. 

Or, ftript for wreftling, fmcars his limbs with oil, 775 

And watches with a trip his foe to foil. 

Such was the life the frugal Sabines led ; 

So Remus and his brother god were bred : 

From whom th' auftere Etrurian virtue rofc, 

And this rude life our homely fathers chofe. 780 

Old Rome from fuch a race deriv'd her birth, 

(The feat of empire, and the conquered earth ; ) 

Which now on (even hi^ hills triumphant reigns. 

And in that compafs all the world contains. 

Ere Saturn's rebel Ion ufurp'd the ikies, 785 

When beads were only (lain for facrifice ; 

While peaceful Crete enjoy'd her ancient lord, 

Ere founding hammers fbrgM th' inhuman fword : 

Ere hollow drums were beat, before the breath 

Of brazen trumpets rung die peals of deadi ; 799 

The good old god his hunger did affwage 

With roots and herbs, and gave the golden age ; 

But, over-labour*d with fo long a courfey 

■'TIS time to fet at ea£c the imo)dng hoxfe. 



144 DRY DEN'S VIRGIL. 

THE 
THIRD BOOK 

OF THE 

G E O R G I C S. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

This Book begins with the invo(Jation of fome rural 
Deities, and a compliment to Auguftus : after which 
Virgil direfts himfelf to Maecenas, and enters on his 
fubjeft. He lays down rules for the breeding and 
management of horfes, oxen, flieep, goats, and dogs; 
and interweaves feveral pleafant defcriptions of a 
chariot-race, of the battle of the bulls, of the force 
of love, and of the Scythian winter. In the latter 
part of the Book he relates the difeafes incident to 
cattle ; and ends with the defcription of a fatal mur-. 
rain that formerly raged among, the Alps. 

^HY fields, propitious Pales, I rehearfe ; 
Ar»d fing thy paftures in no vulgar verfe. 
Amphryfian fhepherd ; the Lycaean woods j 
Arcadia's flowery plains, and pleafmg floods. 

All 
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All other themes that carelefs minds invite, 5 

Are worn with ufe, unworthy me to write. 
Bufiris' altarsy and the dire decrees 
Of hard Eureftheusy every reader fees : 
Uylas the boy, Latona's erring ifle. 
And Pelops' ivory (houlder, and his toil 10 

For fair Hippodame, with all the reft 
Of Grecian tales, by poets are expreft ; 
New ways I muft attempt, my groveling name 
To raife aloft, and wing my flight to fame. 

ly firft of Romans, ihall in triumph come 1 5 

From conquered Greece, and bring her trophies home : 
With foreign fpoils adorn my native place 5 
• And with Idume*s palms my Mantua grace. 
Of Parian ftone a temple will I raife, 
Where the flow Mincius through the valley ftrays : 20 
Where cooling ftreams invite the flocks to drink : 
And reeds defend the winding water's brink. 
Full in the midft fliall mighty Caefar ftand : 
Hold the chief honours ; and the dome command. 
Then I, confpicuous in my Tynan gown, 25 

(Submitting to his godhead my renown) 
A hundred courfers from the goal will drive ; 
The rival chariots in the race fliall ftrive. 
All Greece fliall flock from far, my games to fee ; 
The whorlbat and the rapid race fliall be 
Referv'd for Caefar, and ordain'd by me. 
Myfelf, with olive crown*d, the gifts will bear j 
Ev'n now methinks the public fliouts 1 hear ; 
The paflUng pageants and the pomps appear. 

Vol. V. L I, to 
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I, to the .temple will condu£k the crew j 35 

The facrifice and facriilcers view 5 

From thence return, attended with my train. 

Where the proud theatres difclofe the fcene : 

Which interwoven Britons feem to raife, 

And ihew the triumph which their ihame difplays. 40 

High o'er the gate, in elephant and gold. 

The crowd Ihall Caefar's Indian war behold ; 

The Nile ihall flow beneath ; and on the Mt 

His fhatter/d Ihips on brazen pillars ride, 

Next him^ Niphates, with inverted urn, 45 

And droppmg fedge, fliall his Armenia moiurn j 

And Afian cities in oux triumph borne. 

With backward bows the Parthian ihall be there j 

And, fpurring from the fight, confefs their feir. 

A double wreath fhall crown our Caefar's brows, 50 

Two differing trophies, from two different foes. 

Europe with Afric in his fanjc Ihali join ; 

But neither ihore his conquefl: fiiall confine. 

The Parian marble, there, ihall ieem to move. 

In breathing ftatues, not unworthy Jove j ^5 

Refembling heroes, whoie etliereal root 

Is Jove himfelf, and Caefar is the fruit. 

Tros and his race the fculptor ihall employ ; 

And he the god, who built the walls of Troy. 

Envy herfelf, at laft grown pale and dumb, 60 

(By Ca.'rar combated and overcome) 

Shall giv« her hands : amd fear the curling fnakts 

Of lafliing fujries^ and tbfi burning lakes ^ 

The 
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The fjdains of famiih'd Tantalus (hall feel 5 

And Sifyphus diat labours up the hill 6 ^ 

The rolling rock in vain; and curft Ixion's wheel. 

Mean time we muft purfue the Sylvan lands ; 
(Th' abode of nymphs) untouch'd by former hands j 
For fuch, Maecenas, are thy hard commands. 
Without thee nothing lofty can I fing ; 70 

Come then, and with thyfelf thy genius bring 5 
With which infpir'd, I brook no dull delay, 
Cytheron loudly calls me to my way ; 
Thy hounds, Taygetus, open, and purfue their prey. 
High Epidaui-us urges on my fpeed, 75 

Fam'd for his hills and for his horfes breed : 
From hills and dales the chearful cries rebound : 
For echo hunts along and propagates the found. 

A time will come, when my maturer Mufe 
In Caefar's wars a nobler theme Ihall chufe. 80 

And through more ages bear my fovereign's praife. 
Than have from Tithon paft to Caefar's days. - 

The generous youth, who, ftudious of the prize. 
The race of running courfers multiplies ; 
Or to the plough the fturdy buUock breeds, 85 

May know that from the dam the worth of each proceeds. 
The mother cow muft wear a lowering look. 
Sour-headed, ftrongly neck'd to bear the yoke. 
Her double dew-lap from her chin defcends : 
And at her thighs the ponderous burden ends. 90 

Long as her fides and large, her limbs are great ; 
Rough are her ears^ and broad her horny feet. 

hz HcE 
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Her colour ihining black, but fleckM with white ; 

She .tofles from the yoke : provokes the fight : 

She rifes in her gait, is free from fears, 95 

And in her face a bulPs refemblance bears : 

Her ample forehead with a ftar is crown'd $ 

And with her length of tail fhe fweeps the ground. 

The bulPs infult at four (he may fuftain ; 

But, after ten, from nuptial rites refrain. 100 

$ix feafons ufe j but then releafe the cow. 

Unfit for love, and for tlie labouring plough. 

Now while their youth is fiU'd with kindly fire. 
Submit thy females to the lufty fire ; 
Watch the quick motions of the fri&ing tail. 
Then ferve their fury with the rufhing male. 
Indulging pleafure left the breed fliould fail. 

In youth alone, unhappy mortals live ; 
But, ah ! the mighty blifs is fugitive ! 
Difcolour'd ficknefs, anxious labour come, no 

And age, and death's inexorable doom. 
Yearly thy herds in vigour will impair; 
Recruit and mend them with thy yearly care : 
Still propagate, for ftill they fall away, 
*Tis prudence to prevent th' entire decay. 115 

Like diligence require the courfer's race ; 
In early choice, and for a longer fpace. 
The colt, that for a ftallion is defignM, 
By fure prefages fliows his generous kind, 
Of able body, found of limb and wind. 
Upright he walks on paftems firm and ftraight, 
His motions eafy j prancing in his gait. 

The 
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The firft to lead the way, to tempt the flood ; 
To paf5 the bridge unknown, nor fear the trembling 

wood. 
Dauntlefs at empty noifes 5 lofty- ncck'd ; 125 

Sharp-headed, barrel -belly 'd, broadly-back*d, 
Brawny his cheft, and deep : his colour grey ; 
For beauty dappled, or the brighteft bay : 
Faint white and dun will fcarce the rearing pay. 

The fiery courier, when he hears from far 130 

The fprightly trumpets, and the Ihouts of war, 
Pricks up his cars, and, trembling with delight. 
Shifts place, and paws ; and hopes the promisM fight. 
On his right fcoulder his thick mane reclin'd. 
Ruffles at fpeed, and dances in the wind. 135 

His horny hoofs are jetty black and round. 
His chine i» double ; ftarting with a bound. 
He turns the turf, and fhakes the folid ground. 
Fire from his eyes, clouds from his noftrils flow 
He bears- his rider headlong on the foe. • 140 

Such was the fteed in Grecian poets fam'd,- 
Proud Cyllarus, by Spartan Pollux tam'd 5 
Such couriers bore to fight the god of Thrace ; 
And fuch, Achilles, was thy warlike race. 
In fuch a fhape, grim Satium did reftrain 145 

His heavenly limbs, and flowM with fuch a mane i 
When, half-furpriz*d, and fearing to be fccn, 
The letchcF gallop'd from Ym jealous queen ; 
Ran up the ridges of the rocks amain, 
And with fhrill neighings fiird the neighbouring plain. 
L ^ Bu€ 
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But worn with years when dire difeafes corne^ 
Then hide his not ignoble age at home : 
In peace t' enjoy his former palms and pains : 
And gratefully be kind to his remains. 
For when his blood no youthful fpirits move, ^ 155 
He languiihes and labours in his love. 
Aid when the fprightly ieed fkould fwiftly come. 
Dribbling he drudges, and defrauds the womb. 
In vain he boms like hafty fhibblc fires ; 
And in himielf his farmer felf requires. i6« 

His age and coorage weigh : nor thofe akxie. 
But none hb father's virtues and his own ; 
Obferve, if he difdains to yield the prize $ 
Of lofs impatient, proud of vi6lorks. 

Haft thou beheld, when from the goal they ftart, 16$ 
The youthful charioteers with heaving heart 
Ruih to the race ; and panting, fearcely bear 
Th' extremes of feverifli hope, and chilling fear ; 
Stoop to the reins, and lafh with all their force ; 
The flying chariot kindles in the courfe : 17Q 

And now a- low, and now aloft they fly. 
As borne through air, and fcem to touch the flcy. 
No flop, no flay, but clouds of &nd arife, 
Spum'd and caft backward on die follower's eyes. 
The hindmoft blows the fbam Upon die flrft ; 175 

Such is thfi lore of praife, an honourable thirfl:. 

Bold £n6&ontus was the flrft, who joined 
Four horfes for the rapid race deflgn'd ; 
And o'er die dufty wheels prefiding (ate ; 
The Lapithae to chariots, add the (late 1 80 

Of 
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Of "bits tnid bridles ; taught the fteed to bound ; 
To run the ring> and trace the mazy round. 
To ftop, to fly, the rules of war to know : 
T'obey the rider, and to dare the foe. 

To fchufe a youthful fteed, with courage /ir*d ; 1&5 
To breed him, break him, back him, are required 
Experienc'd inafters, and in fundry ways : 
Their labours equal, and alike their praift. 
But once again the batter'd horie beware. 
The weak old ftallion will deceive thy care. 190 

Though famous in his youth for force and fpeed, 
Or was of Argos or Epirian breed, 
Or did from Neptune's race, or from himfelf proceed 

Thefe things premised, when now the nuptial time 
Approaches for the ftately fteed to climb ; 195 

With food enable him to make his court ; 
Diftend his chine, and pamper him for (port. 
Feed him with herbs, whatever thou canft find, 
Of generous warmth, and of falacious kihd. 
Then water him, and (drinking what he can) aoo 
Encourage him to thirft again, with bran. 
Inftru£led thus, produce him to the fair : 
And join in wedlock to the longing mare. 
For, if the fire be faint, or out of cafe. 
He will be copied in his fiimifli'd race : 205 

And fmk beneath the pleafing ta(k aflignM : 
(For all's too little for the craving kind.) 

As for the females, with induftrious care 
Take down their mettle^ keep them lean and bare ; 

L4 When 
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When confcious of their paft delight, and keen 210 
To take the leap, and prove the fport again ; 
With fcanty meafure then fupply their food ; 
And, when athirft, reftrain them from the flood ; 
Their bodies harrafs, fink them when they run ; 
And fry their melting marrow in the fun, 215 

Starve them, when bams beneath their burden groan j 
And winnow'd chaff by weftem winds is blown j 
For fear the ranknefs of the fwelling womb 
Should fcant the paffage, and confine the room. 
Left the fat furrows fhould the fenfe deftroy aia 

Of genial luft, and dull the feat of joy. 
But let them fuck the feed with greedy force. 
And clofe involve tlie vigour of the horfe. 

The male has done ; thy care muft now proceed 
To teeming females, and tlie promised breed. 225 

Firft let them run at large, and never know 
The taming yoke, or draw the crooked plough. 
Let them not leap the ditch, or fwim the flood. 
Or lumber o'er the meads or crofs the wood : 
But range the foreft, by the filver fide 23a 

Of feme cool flream, where nature (hall provide 
Green grals and fattening clover for their fare. 
And mofly caverns for their noon-tide lare : 
With rocks above to Ihicld the fliarp nofturnal air, 
About th' Alburnian groves, witli holly green, 235 
Of winged infefts mighty fwarms are fcen ; 
This flying plague (to mark its quality) ' 

Oeilros the Grecians call : Afylus, we : 

A fierce 
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A fierce loud buzzing breeze ; their ftings draw blood,. 

And diive the cattle gadding through the wood. 240 

Seiz'd with unufual pains-, they loudly cry ; 

Tanagrus baflens thence, and leaves his channel dry. 

This curfe the jealous Juno did invent. 

And firft eniploy'd for lo's punifliment. 

To fliun this ill, the cunning leach ordains 2^$. 

In fummer's fultry heats (for thca it reigns) 

To feed the females, ere the fun arifc, 

Or late at night, when flars adorn the ikies.. 

When (he has calvM, then fet the dam afide ; 

And for the tender progeny provide. 250 

Diftinguifh all betimes, with branding fire ; 

To note the tribe, the lineage, and the fire.r 

Whom to referve for hufband of the herd,. 

Or who (hall be to facrifice preferrM ; 

Or whom thou (halt to turn thy glebe allow ; 155 

To fmooth the furrows, and fuftain the plough : 

The reft, for whom no lot is yet decreed,. 

May run in pailures, and at pleafure feed. 

The calf, by nature and by genius made 

To turn the glebe, breed to the rural trade; i6a 

Set him betimes to fchool, and let him be 

Inftru6ied there in rules of hufbandry : 

While yet his youth is flexible and green, 

Nor bad examples of the world has feen. 

Early begin the (lubborn child to break ; 265 

For his foft neck a fupple collar make 

Of bending oiicrs ; and (with time and care 

Inur'd that eafy fcrvitude to bear) 

Thy 
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Thy flattering method on the youth puHue ; 

Join'd with his fchool-feliowt by two and two, 270 

Peifuade them firft to lead an empty wheel, 

That fcarce the <luft can raife, or they can feel t 

In length of time produce the labouring yoke 

And ihinlng ihares, t|iat make the furrow fmoke. 

£ie the licentious youth be thus reftrain'd, 275 

Or moral precepts on their minds have gain'd | 

Their wanton appetites not only feed 

With dellcates of leaves, and marftiy weed. 

But with thy fickle reap the rankeft land : 

And minifter the blade with bounteous hand. 180 

Nor be with harmful periimony won 

To follow what our homely (ires have done ; 

Who fiird the pail with beeftings of the cow : 

But all her udder to the calf allow. 

If to the warlike ftced thy ftudies bend, 285 

Or for the prize in chariots to contend ; 
Near Pifa's flood the rapid wheels to guide, 
Or in Olympian groves aloft to ride, 
The generous labours of the courfer, fii-ft 
Mtrft be with fight of arms and found of trumpets nurs 'd : 
Inur'd the gipaning axle-tree to bear ; 
And let him clafhing whips in flables hear. 
Sooth him with praife, and make him underftand 
The loud applaufcs of his mafter's hand : 
This from his weaning let him well be taught $ 295 
And then betimes in a foft fnaffle wrought : 
Before his tender joints with nerves are knit ; 
Vntry'd in arms, and trembling at the bit, 

2 ' But 



G E O R G I C Hi. 155 

But when to four full fpnags his years advance^ 

Teach him to run the round, with pride to prance ; 300 

And (rightly managed) equal time to beat ; 

To turn, to bound in meafure, and curvet. 

Let him, to this, with eafy pams be brought : 

And feem to labour, when he labours not. 

Thus, formM for fpeed, he challenges the wind ; 30$ 

And leaves the Scythian arrow far behind : 

He icours along the field, with loofen'd reins ; 

And treads 0) Ugbt, he fcarcely prints the plains. 

Like Boreas in his race, when rufhing forth, 

He fweeps the ikies, and clears the cloudy north : 3 10 

The waving harveft bends beneath his blaft j 

The forefl ihakes, the grroves their honours cafl ; 

He flics aloft, and with impetuous roar 

Purfues the foaming furgcs to the (hore. 

Thus o'er th' Elean plains, thy well-breath'd horfe 315 

Impels the flying car, and wins the courie. 

Or, bred to Belgian waggons, leads the way ; 

Untir'd at night, and chearful all the day. 

When once he 's broken, feed him full and high : 
Indulge his growth, and his gaunt fides fupply. 320 
Before his training, keep him poor and low ; 
For his ftout flomach witli his food will grow j 
The pampered colt will difcipline difdain. 
Impatient of the laih, and reftiff to the rein. 

Wouldft thou their courage and their fl«ngth im- 
prove, 325 
Too foon they muft not feel the ftings of love. 

Whether 
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Whether the bull or courfer be thy care, 
Let him not leap the cow, or mount the mare. 
The youthful bull muft wander in the wood ; 
Behind the mountain, or beyond the- Hood : 33a 

Or, in the ftall at home his fodder find; 
Far from the charms of that alluring kind. 
Wftfi two fair eyes his miftrefs bums his breaft ; 
He looks, and languifhes, and leaves his reft ; 
Forfakcs his food, and, pining for thelafs, 335 

Is joylcis of the grove, and fpums the growing grafs. 
The foft feducer, \vith enticing looks, 
The bellowing rivals to tlic fight provokes. 
A beauteous heifer in the wood is bred'. 
The (looping warriors, aimmg head to head, 340* 

Engage their clalhing horns ; with dreadful found 
The foreft rattles, and the rocks rebound. 
They fence, they pufli, and pufhing loudly roar ; 
Their dewlaps and their fides are bathM in gore. 
Nor when the war is over, is it peace j 345 

Nor will the vanquifh'd bull his claim relcafe : 
But, feeding in his breaft his ancient fires, 
And curfing fate, from his proud foe retires. 
Driven from his native land, to foreign grounds, 
He with a generous rage refents his wounds ; 350 

His ignominious flight, the viftor's boaft, 
And more tlian both, the loves, which unreveng'd he 

loft. 
Often he turns his eyes, and with a groan, 
Surveys the pleafing kingdoms once his own. 

And 
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And therefore to repair his llrength he tries : 

Hardening his limbs with painful excrcifc, 

And rough upon the flinty rock he lies. 

On prickly leaves and on fharp herbs he feeds. 

Then to the prelude of a war proceeds. 

His horns y yet fore, he tries againft a tree : 369 

And meditates his abfent enemy. 

He (huffs the wind, his heels the fand excite. 

But, when he ftands colle£led in his might, 

He roars, and promifes a more fuccefsful fight, 

Then, to redeem his honour at a blow, 365 

He moves his camp, to meet his carelefs foe. 

Not with more madnefs, rolling from afar. 

The Ipumy waves proclaim the watery war. 

And, mounting upwards, with a mighty roar, 

March onwards, and infult the rocky fliore. 370 

They mate the middle region with their height ; 

And fall no lefs than with a mountain's weight : 

The waters boil, 'and belching from below 

Black fands, as from a forceful engine throw. 

Thus every creature, and of every kind, 37$ 

The fecret joys of fweet coition find : 
Not only man's imperial race, but they 
That wing the liquid air, or fwim the fea. 
Or haynt the defert, rufli into the flame ; 
For love is lord of all, and is in all the fame. 380 

'Tis with this rage, the mother lion ftung. 
Scours o'er the plain, regardlefs of her young : 
Demanding rites of love ; fhe ftemly ftalks ; 
And hunts her lover in his lonely walks. 

•Tis 
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Tb then the fliapdefs bear his den foHake* , 3S5 

In woods and fields a wild deftrnftion makes. 

Boars wh6t their tuiks» to battle tigers move ; 

EnragMwith hunger, more enrag'd with love* 

Then woe to him, that in the dcfert land 

Of Libya travels, o'er the burning fand. 390 

The ftallion fnuffs the well known fcent afor. 

And fnoits and trembles for the diftant mare s 

Nor bits nor bridles can his rage reftrain 5 

And nigged rocks are interpos'd in vain : 

He makes his Nvay o'er mountains, and contemns 395 

Unruly torrents and unforded fheara». 

The briilled boar, who feels the pleafing wound. 

New grinds his arming tuiks, and digs the ground. 

The lleepy teacher fhuts his little eyes ; 

About his churning chaps the frothy bubbles rife : 400 

He rubs his fides againft a tree j prepares 

And hardens both his Ihoulders for the wars. 

What did the Youth, when love's unerring dart 

Transfix'd his liver, and inflam'd his heart ? 

Alone, by night, his watery way he took j 405 

About him, and abo\'e, the billows broke ; 

The iluices of the fky were open fpread, 

And rolling thunder rattled o'er his head. 

The raging tempcft call'd him back in vain, 

And every boding omen of the main. 419 

Nor could his kindred, nor the kindly force 

Of weeping parents, change his fatal courfe. 

No, not the dying maid, who muft deplore 

His floating carcafe on the Seflian fhore. 

• I pafs 
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I pafs the wars Uut fpotted linxes make 4x5 

With their fierce rivals, for the females' fake : 
The howling wolves, the maftiflfs amorous rage ; 
When ev'n the fearful ftag dares for his hind engage, 
^t, far above the reft, the furious mare, 
Barr'd from the, male, is frantic with defpair. 4*0 
For when her poutii^g vent declares her pain. 
She tears the haiiiefs, and (lie rends the rem r 
For this (when Vefius gave them rage and power), 
Their mailers' mangled members they devour | 
Of love defrauded in their longing hour. 41 5 

For love they force through thickets of the wood. 
They climb the fteepy hills, and llcm the flood. 

When at the Spring's approach their marrow burns 
(For with the fpring their genial warmth returns). 
The mares to cliffs of rugged rocks repair, 43 o> 

And with wide noflrils fnuflf the weftern air : 
When (wondrous to relate) the parent wind,, 
Without the ftallion, propagates the kind. 
Then, fir'd with amorous rage, they take their flight 
Through plains, and mount the hills unequal height f 
Nor to the north, nor to the riflng fun. 
Nor ibuthward to the rainy regions run ; 
But boring to the wefl;, and hovering there. 
With gaping mouths, they draw prolific air : 
With which impregnate, from their groins they flied 
A flimy juice, by falfe conception bred. 
The Mpherd knows it well ; and calls by name 
Hippomanes, to note the mother's flame. 

This, 

o 
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This, gathered m the planetary hour, 

With noxious weeds, and fpell*d with words of power. 

Dire ftepdamcs in the magic bowl infiife ; 

And mix, for deadly draughts, the poifonous juice. 

But time is loil, which ne^er will renew, 

^hile we too far the pleafing path purfue ; 

Surveying nature with too nice a view. 450 

Let this fuffice for herds : our following care 

Shall woolly flocks and ihaggy goats declare. 

Nor can I doubt what oil I muft beftow. 

To raife my fubjeft from a ground fo low : 

And the mean matter which my theme affords, 455 

T' embellifh with magnificence of words. 

But the commanding M ufe my chariot guides : 

Which o'er the dubious cliff fecurely rides : 

And pleasM I am, no beaten road to take : 

But firft the way to new difcoveries make. 460 

Now, iacred Pales, in a lofty ftrain 
I fmg the rural honours of thy reign. 
Firft, with ailiduous care, from winter keep 
Well fodder'd in the ftalls, thy tender ihcep : 
Then fprcad with ftraw, the bedding of thy folH ; 465 
With fern beneath, to fend the bitter cold. 
That free from gouts thou may 'ft prefcrvc thy care. 
And clear from fcabs, produced by freezing air. 
Next let thy goats officioufly be nurs'd : 
And led to living ftreams, to quench tlicir thirft. 470 
Feed them with winter-browfe, and for their laare 
A cote that opens to the fouth prepare : 

Where 
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Where, baiking in the fun-ihine, they may lie. 
And the ihort remnants of his heat enjoy. 
This during winter's drilly reign be done : 475 

Till the new ram receives th' exalted fun : 
For hairy goats of equal profit are 
With woolly iheep, and a(k an equal care. 
•Tis true, the fleece, when drunk with Tyrian juice, 
Is dearly fold : but not for needful ufe : 480 

For the falacious goat increafes more j 
And twice as largely yields her milky llore. 
The ftill-dillended udders never fail ; 
• But, when they fcem exhaufled, fwell the pail. 
Mean time the paflor (hears their hoary beards ; 485 
And eafes of their hair, the loaden herds. 
Their camclots, warm in tents, the foldier hold j 
And (hield the ihivering mariner from cold. 

On flirubs they browfe, and on the bleaky top 
Of rugged hills, the thorny bramble crop. 490 

Attended with their bleating kids they come 
At night unafkM, and mindful of their home; 
Andfcarce their fwelling bags the threfhold overcome. 
So much the more thy diligence beftow 
In depth of winter, to defend the fnow : 495 

By how much lefs the tender helplefs kind. 
For their own ills, can fit provifion find. 
Then minifter tlie browfe, with bounteous hand j 
And open let thy ftacks all winter ftand. 
But when the weftem winds with vital power 500 

Call forth the tender grafs, and budding flower j 

Vol. V. M Then, 



J 



jit DftYDEN'S VIRGIL. 

Then, at the laft, produce in open air 

Both flocks, and fend them to their fummer fare. 

Before the fun, while Hefperus appears ; 

Firft let them fip from herbs the pearly tears 505 

Of morning dews j and after break their fail 

On green-fward ground (a cool and grateful tafte) : 

But when the day's fourth hour has drawn the dews. 

And the fun's fultry heat their thirfl: renews ; 

When creaking gralhoppers on ihrubs complain, 5x0 

Then lead them to their watering-troughs again. 

In fimimer's heat fome bending valley find, 

Clos'd from the fun, but open to the wind : 

Or feek fome ancient oak, whofe arms extend 

In ample breadth, thy cattle to defend : 515 

Or folitary grove, or gloomy glade. 

To ihicld them with its venerable fhade. 

Once more to watering lead ; and feed again 

When the low fun is fmking to the main. 

When rifing Cynthia fheds her filver dews, 520 

And the cool evening-breeze the meads renews : 

When linnets fill the woods with tuneful found. 

And hollow ihores the halcyon's voice rebound. 

Why Ihould my Mufe enlarge on Libyan fwains ; 
Their fcatterM cottages, and ample plains ? 525 

Where oft the flocks without a leader ftray ; 
Or through continued defarts take their way ; 
And, feeding, add the length of night to day. 
Whole months they wander, grazing as they go ; 
Nor folds, nor hofpitable harbour know { 530 

Such 
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Such an extent of plaiiiSy ib vaft a fpace 

Of wilds unknown, and of untafted grafs. 

Allures their eyes : the ihepherd laft appears^ 

And with him all his patrimony bears : 

His houfe and houihold gods ! his trade of war, 535 

His bow and quiver ; and his trufty cur. 

Thus, under heavy arms, the youth of Rome 

Their long, laborious marches overcome : 

Cheariy their tedious travels undergo 5 

And pitch their fudden camp before the foe. 540 

Not Co the Scythian ihepherd tends his fold ; 
Nor he who bears in Thrace the bitter cold : 

Nor he who treads the bleak Meotian ftrand 5 

Or where proud Ifter rolls his yellow fand. 

Early they ftall their flocks and herds ; for there 545 

No grafs the fields, no leaves the forefts wear : 

The frozen earth lies buried there below 

A hilly heap, fcven cubits deep in fnow : 

And all the Weft allies of ftormy Boreas blow, 

The fun from far peeps with a fickly face ; 550 

Too weak the clouds and mighty fogs to chace j 
When up the Ikies he Ihoots his rofy head. 
Or in the ruddy ocean fceks his bed. 
Swift rivers are with fudden ice conftrain'd ; 
And ftudded wheels arc on its back fuftainM. 55^ 
An hoftry now for waggons, which before 
Tall (hips of burden on its bofom bore. 
The brazen cauldrons with the froft are flawM 5 
The garment, ftifF with ice, at hearths is thaw'd ; 

M 1 With 
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With axes firft they cleave the wine, and thence 56* 

By weighty the folid portions they difpenfe. 

From locks uncomhM, and from the frozen beard. 

Long ificles depend, and crackling founds are heard. 

Mean time perpetual fleet, and driving fnow, 

Obfcure the ikies, and hang on herds below. 565 

The flarving cattle peri/h in their ftalls, 

Huge oxen iland inclos'd in wintery wails 

Of fhow congeaPd ; whole herds are bury'd there 

Of mighty f^gs, and fcarce their horns appear. 

The dextrous huntfman wounds not thefe afar, 570 

With fliafts or darts, or makes a diflant war 

With dogs, or pitches toils to ftop their flight : 

But clofe engages in unequal fight. 

And while they ftrive in vain to make their way 

Through hills of fnow, and pitifully bray ; 575 

Affaults with dint of fword, or pointed fpears : 

And homeward, on his back, the joyful burden bears. 

The men to fubterranean caves retire ; 

Secure from cold, and crowd the cheerful fire : 

With trunks of elms and oaks the hearth they load, 580 

Nor tempt th* inclemency of heaven abroad. 

Their jovial nights in frolics and in play 

They pafs, to drive the tedious hours away. 

And their cold ftomachs with crown'd goblets cheer. 

Of windy cyder, and of barmy beer. 585 

Such are the cold Riphean race ; and fuch 

The favage Scythian, and unwariike Dutch. 

Where fkins of bealls the rude barbarians wear, 

The fpoils of fozes; aa4 the furry bear. 

Is 
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Is wool thy care ? Let not thy cattle go 590 

Where huihes are, where hurs and thiftles grow ; 
NoF in too rank a pailure let them feed : 
Then of the pureft white feleft thy breed. 
Ev'n though a fnowy ram thou fhalt behold. 
Prefer him not in hafte for hufband to thy fold. 595 
But fearch his mouth ; and if a fwarthy tongue 
Is underneath his humid palate hung, 
Rejeft him, left he darken all the flock 5 
And fubftitute another from thy ftock. 
*Twas thus with fleeces milky white (if wc 600 

May truft report), Pan god of Arcady 
Did bribe thee, Cynthia ; nor didft thou difdain. 
When call'd in woody fliades, to cure a lover's pain. 

If milk be thy defign ; with plenteous hand 
Bring clover-grafs ; and from the marfliy land 605 
Salt herbage for the foddering- rack provide 
To fill their bags, and fwell the milky tide i 
Thefe raife their thirft, and to the tafte reftore 
The favour of the fait, on which they fed before. 

Some, when the kids their dams too deeply drain, 619 
With gags and muzzles their foft mouths reftrain. 
Their morning milk, the peafants prefs at night : 
Their evening meal before the -rifing light 
To market bear j or fparingly they fteep 
With feafoning fait, and ftor'd, for winter keep. 6 1 5 

Nor laft, forget thy faithful dogs j but feed. 
With fattening whey the maftiff 's generous breed 5 
And Spartan race ; who, for the fold's relief, 
Will profecute with cries the nightly thief : 

M J Repulfe 
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Rq>aire the prouling wolf, and hold tt bay ito 

The mcyuntaiii robben, rufhing to the prey. 

With cries of hounds, thou may'ft purfue the fear 

Of flying hares, and chafe the fallow deer ; 

Roufe ^m their defart dens the brifUed rage 

Of boars, «and beamy ftags in toils engage. 625 

With finoak of burning cedar fcent thy walls : 
And fume with flinking galbanum thy (lalls : 
With that rank odour from thy dwelling-place 
To drive the viper^s brood, and all the venom'd race. 
For often under ftalls unmov'd they lie, 639 

Obfcure in fhades, and fliunning heaven^s broad eye. 
And fnakes, familiar, to the hearth fucceed, 
Difdofe their eggs, and near the chimney breed. 
Whether to roofy houfcs they repair, 
Or fun themfelves abroad in open air, 635 

In all abodes of peftilcntial kind 
To flieep and oxen, and the painful hind. 
Take, ihcpherd, take, a plant of ftubbom oak 5 
And labour him with many a fturdy (broke : 
Or with hard Hones, demolini from afar 640 

His haughty creft, the ftat of all the war ; 
Invade his hilling throat, and winding fpires ; 
'Till, (Iretch'd in length, th' unfolded foe retires. 
He drags his tail, and for his head provides ; 
And in fome fecret cranny ilowly glides ; 645 

But leaves exposed to blows, his back and batterN 
fides. 

In fair Calabria^s woods a fnake is bred. 
With curling creft, and with advancing head : 

Waving 
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Waving he rolls, and tnakes a winding track ; 

His belly fpotted, bumiih'd is his back : 650 

While fpringj arc broken, while the fouthem air 

And dropping heavens the moiften'd earth repair. 

He lives on (landing lakes and trembling bogs ; 

He fills his maw with fifli, or with loquacious frogs. 

But when, in muddy pools, the water finks ; 655 

And the chapt earth is furrow'd o'er with chinks ; 

He leaves the fens, and leaps upon the ground ; 

And hilling, rolls his glaring eyes around. 

With thirft inflam'd, impatient of the heats, 

He rages in the fields, and wide deilru6Uon threats. 66* 

Oh let not flcep my clofing eyes invade 

In open plains, or in the fecret fhade, 

When he, renewed in all the fpeckled pride 

Of jlompous youth, has call his ilough afide. 

And in his fummer livery roils along, 665 ' 

£re6k, and brandifhing his forky tongue. 

Leaving his neft, and his imperfeft young ,• 

And, thoughtlefs of his eggs, forgets to rear 

The hopes of poifon, for the following year. 

The caufes and the figns fhall next be told, 670 
Of every ficknefs that infects the fold. 
A fcabby tetter on their pelts will flick. 
When the raw rain has pierc*d them to the quick : 
Or fearching frofls have eaten through the fkinj 
Or burning ificles are lodged within : 675 

Or when the fleece is fhom, if fweat remains 
Unwafh'd, and foaks into their empty veins : 

M 4 Whea 
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When their defencelefs limhs the brambles tear; 
Short of their wool, and naked from the (hecr. 

Good fhepherdsy after fheering, drench their (heep, 1 
And their flock's father (forc'd from high to leap) C 
Swims down the flream, and plunges in the deep. J 
They oint their naked limbs with motherM oil ; 
Or from the founts where living fulphurs boil. 
They mix a medicine to foment their limbs j 685 

With fcum that on the molten filver fwims. 
Fat pitchy and black bitumen, add to thefe, ^ 

Befides the waxen labour of the bees : > 

And hellebore, and fquills deep rooted in the Teas. J 
Receipts abound, but, fearching all thy fliore, 690 
The beft is ftill at hand— to lance the fore. 
And cut the head, for till the core be found. 
The fecret vice is fed, and gathers ground : 
While, making fruitlefs moan, the fhepherd ftands, 1 
And, when the lancing knife requires his hands, 695 > 
Vain help, with idle prayers, from heaven demands, j 
Deep in their bones when fevers fix their feat, 
And rack their limbs, and lick the vital heat ; 
The ready cure to cool the raging pain, 
Is underneath the foot to breathe a vein. 700 

This remedy the Scythian (hepherds found : 
Th* inhabitants of Thracia*s hilly ground, 
The Gelons ufe it, when for drink and food 
They mix their cruddled milk with horfes blood. 

But when thou fee*ft a fmgle Iheep remain 705 

In (hades aloof, or crouch'd upon the plain s 

Or 
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Or liftlcflly to crop the tender grafs ; 

Or late to lag behind, with truant pace ; 

Revenge the crime, and take the traitor's head, 

Ere in the faultlefs flock the dire contagion fpread. 710 

On winter feas we fewer ftorms behold. 
Than foul difeafes that^infe6i the fold. 
Nor do thofe ills on fingle bodies prey ; 
But oftener bring the nation to decay ,- 
And fweep the prefent ftock and future hope away. 

A dire example of this truth appears : 
When, after fuch a length of rolling years. 
We fee the naked Alps, and thin remains 
Of fcatterM cotts, and yet unpeopled plains : 
Once fiird with grazing flocks, the fhepherd's happy 
reigns. 720 

Here from the vicious air, and fickly fkies, 
A plague did on the dumb creation rife : 
During th' autumnal heats th' infeftion grew, 
Tame cattle, and the beafls of nature flew. 
Poifoning the flanding lakes, and pools impure: 725 
Nor was the foodful grafs in fields fecure. 
Strange death ! For when the thirfty fire had drunk 
Their vital blood, and the dry nerves were fhrunk ; 
When the contra£led limbs were cramp'd, even then 
A waterifli humour fwell'd and ooz'd again j 730 

Converting into bane the kindly juice, 
Ordain'd by nature for a better ufe. 
The victim ox, that was for altars preft, 
Trim'd with white ribbons, and with garlands drefl, 

Sunk 
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Sunk of himfelf, without the gods command : 735 
Preventing the flow facrificer's hand. 
Or, by the holy butcher if he fell, 
.Th* infpe^led entrails could no fates foretel 1 
Nor, laid on altars, did pure flames arife ; 
But clouds of (mouldering fmoke forbade the facrifice. 
Scarcely the knife was redden 'd with his gore. 
Or the black poifon ftain'd the fandy floor. 
The thriven calves in meads their food forfake. 
And render their fweet fouls before the plenteous rack. 
The fawning dog runs mad, the weafmg fwine 74$ 
With coughs is choakM, and labours from the chine: 
The viftor horfe, forgetful of his food, 
The palm renounces, and abhors the flood. 
He paws the ground, and, on his hanging ears, 
A doubtful fweat in clammy drops appears : 750 
Parch'd is his hide, and rugged are his hairs. 
Such are the fymptoms of the young difeafe ; 
But in time's procefs, when his pains increafe. 
He rolls his mournful eyes, he deeply groans 
With patient fobbing, and with manly moans. 755 
He heaves for breath; which from his lungs fupplyM, 
And fetched from far, diftends his labouring fide. 
To his rough palate, his dry tongue fuccecds j 
And roapy gore he from his noftrils bleeds. 
A drench of wine has with fuccefs been us'd 5 76* 
And through a horn the generous juice infus'd : 
Which timely taken op'd his clofing jaws ; 
But, if too late, the patient's death did caufc. 

For 
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For die too vigorous dofe too fiercely wrought j 

And added fury to the ftrength it brought. 765 

Recruited into rage, he grinds his teeth 

In his own Acih, and feeds approaching death. 

Ye godsy to better fate good men difpofe. 

And turn that impious error on our foes ! 

The ftcer, who to the yoke was bred to bow, 770 
(Studious of tillage, and the crooked plough) 
Falls down and dies ; and dying fpews a flood 
Of foamy madnefs, mix'd with clotted blood. 
The clown, who, curfing Providence, repines. 
His mournful fellow from the team disjoins ; 775 

With many a groan forfakes his fruitlefs care. 
And in th' unfinifli'd furrow leaves the Ihare. 
The pining fteer no fhades of lofty woods, 
Nor flowery meads, can cafe ; nor cryftal floods 
Roird from the rock : his flabby flanks decreafe j 780 
His eyes are fettled in a ftupid peace. 
His bulk too weighty for his thighs is grown ; 
And his unweildy neck hangs drooping down. 
Now what avails his well-deferving toil. 
To turn the glebe, or fmooth the rugged foil I 785 
And yet he never fupp'd in folemn ftate. 
Nor undigefled feafts did urge his fate ; 
Nor day to night luxurioufly did join j 
Nor furfeited on rich Campanian wine. 
Simple his beverage, homely was his food | 790 

The wholfome herbage, and the running flood. 
No dreadful dreams awak'd him with aflright ; 
His pains by day fecur'd his reil by night. 

4 'Tvvaj 
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'Twas then that buffalo's, ill pair'dy were feen 
To draw the car of Jove's imperial queen, 79$ 

For want of ox? n ; and the labouring Twain 
Scratched with a rake a furrow for his grain : 
And coyer'd with his hand the fhallow feed again, 
He yokes himfelf, and up the hilly height, 
With his own Ihoulders draws the waggon's weight. 800 

The nightly wolf, that round th* indofure proul'd 
To leap the fence, now plots not on the fold : 
TamM with a fharper pain, the fearful doe 
And flying flag, amidft the greyhounds go : 
And tound the dwellings roam of muAy their fiercer 
foe. S05 

The fcaly nations of the fea profound. 
Like fhipwreck'd carcafes are driven aground : 
And mighty Phocae, never feen before 
In fhallow flreams, are flrandcd on the fhore. 
The viper dead within her hole is found j 810 

Defencelefs was the fhelter of the ground. 
The water-fnake, whom fifh and paddocks fed, 
With daring fcales lies poifonM in his bed : 
To birds their native heavens contagious prove. 
From clouds they fall, and leave their fouls above. 815 

Befides, to change their pafhire 'tis in vain ; 
Or truft to phyfic ; phyfic is their bane. 
The learned leaches in dcfpair depart : 
And (hake their heads, defponding of their art. 

Tifiphone, let loofe from under ground, 820 

Majeftically pale, now treads the round ; 

Before 
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Before her drives difeafes and affright ; 
And every moment rifes to the fight : 
Afpiring to the ikies, incroaching on the light. 
The rivers and their banks, and hills around, 825 
With lowings, and with dying bleats refound. 
At length, fhe ftrikes an univerfal blow ; 
To death at once whole herds of cattle go : 
Sheep, oxen, horfes fall ^ and, heap'd on high. 
The differing fpecies in confuiion lie. 830 

Till, wamM by frequent ills, the way they found. 
To lodge their loathfome carrion under ground, 
For, ufelefs t&^e currier were their hides ; 
Nor could their tainted flefh wdth ocean tides 
Be freed from filth : nor could Vulcanian flame 835 
The flench aboliih, or the favour tame. 
Nor fafely could they fhcar their fleecy ilore 
(Made drunk with poifonous juice, and ftiff with gore) j 
Or touch the web : but if the vefl: they wear, 
Red bliflers rifing on their paps appear, 840 

And flaming carbuncles and noifome fweat. 
And clammy dews, that loathfome lice beget : 
Till the flow creeping evil eats his way, 
Confumes the parching limbs, and makes the life his 
prey. 
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THE 
FOURTH BOOK 

OF THE 

G E O R G I C S. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

Virgil has taken care to raife the fubjeft of the Georgic : 
In the firft he has only dead matter on which to work. 
In the fecond he juft fleps on the world of life, and 
defcribes that degree of it which is to be foutid in 
vegetables. In the third he advances to animals : 
and in the lail (ingles out the bee, which may be 
reckoned the moft fagacious of them, for his fubjefb. 

In this Georgic he Ihews us what ftation is moft pro- 
per for the bees, and when they begin to gather ho- 
ney : how to call them home when they fwarm ; and 
kow to part them when they are engaged in battle. 
From hence he takes occafion to difcovcr their differ- 
ent kind ; and, after an excurfion, relates their pru- 
dent and politic adminiftration of affairs, and the 
feveral difeafes that often rage in their hives, with 
the proper fymptoms and remedies of each difeafe. 

In 
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In the laft place he lays down a method of repairing 
their kind, fuppofing their whole breed loft, and 
gires at large the hiftory of its invention. 



I 



HTHE gifts of heaven my following fong purfues. 

Aerial honey, and ambrofial dews. 
Maecenas, read this other part, that fings 
Embattled fquadrons and adventurous kings j 
A mighty pomp, though made of little things. 5 
Their arms, their arts, their manners I difcloft. 
And how they war, and whence the people rofe : 
Slight is the fubjeft, but the praife not fmall. 
If heaven affift, and Phcebus hear my call. 

Firft, for thy bees a quiet ftation find, 10 

And lodge them under covert of the wind : 
For winds, when homeward they return, will drive 
The loaded carriers from their evening hive. 
Far from the cows and goats infulting crew. 
That trample down the flowers, and brufli the dew : x 5 
The painted lizard, and the birds of prey. 
Foes of the frugal kind, be far away. 
The titmoufe, and the pecker's hungry brood. 
And Progne, with her bofom ftain'd in blood : 
Thefe rob the trading citizens, and bear 20 

The trembling captives through the liquid air ; 
And for their callow young a cruel feaft prepare. 
But near a living ftream their manfion place, 
Edg'd round with mofs, and tufts of matted grafs : 

And 
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And plant (the wind's impetuous rage to flop), 25 

Wild olive-trees, or palms, before the bufy ihop. 

That when the youthful prince, with proud alarm» 

Calls out the venturous colony to fwarm ; 

When fii'ft their way through yielding air they wing, 

New to the pleafures of their native fpring; 30 

The banks of brooks may make a cool retreat 

For the raw foldiers from the fcalding heat : 

And neighbouring trees, with friendly ihade, invite 

The tHx)ps, unus'd to long laborious flight. 

Then o*er the running ftream, or Handing lake, 35 

A paflage for thy weary people make ; 

With ofier floats the ftanding water ftrow ; 

Of mafly ftones make bridges, if it flow : 

That bafking in the fun thy bees may lie. 

And refting there, their flaggy pinions dry : 40 

When, late returning home, the laden hoft 

By raging winds is wieck'd upon the coalh 

Wild thyme and favory fet around their cell ; 

Sweet to the tafte, and fragrant to the fmell ; 

Set rows of roferaary with flowering ftem, 45 

And let the purple violets drink the ftream. 

Whether thou build the palace of thy bees 
With twifted oficrs, or with barks of trees ; 
Make but a narrow mouth : for as the cold 
Congeals into a lump the liquid gold j 50 

So *tis again diflblv'd by fummer's heat. 
And the fweet labours both extremes defeat. 
And therefore, not in vain, th^ induftiious kind 
With dawby wax and flowers the chinks have iin'd. 

And 
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And with their ftores of gather'd glue, contrive 55 
To ftop the vents and crannies of their hive. 
Not birdlime, or Idean pitch, produce 
A more tenacious mafs of clammy .juice. 

Nor bees are lodgM in hives alone, but found 
In chambers of their own, beneath the ground : 60 
Their vaulted roofs are hung in pumiced. 
And in the rotten trunks of hollow treesV 

But plaifter thou the chinky hives with clay^ 
And leafy branches o*er their lodging lay, 
Nor place them where too deep a water flows, 65 ' 
Or where the yeugh their poifonous neighbour grows : 
Nor roaft red crabs t'offend the nicenefs of (heir nofe. 
Nor near the fteeming ftench of muddy ground :. 
Nor hollow rocks that render back the found,, 
And doubled, images of voice rebound* 70 ^ 

For what remains, when golden funs appear,. 
And under eartli have driven the winter year : 
The winged nation wanders through the lkies,» 
And o'er the plains and fhady foreft flies i 
Then, "{looping on the meads and leafy bovvers, 75 
They ikim the floods, and fip the purple flowers. 
Exalted hence, and drunk with fecret joy, 
The young fucceflion all their cares employ : 
They breed, they brood, inflru6l, and educate. 
And make provifion for the future ftate ; 8a 

They work their waxen lodgings in their hives,. 
And labour honey to fuflain their lives. 
But when thou feeft a fwarming cloud arife, 
That fweeps aloft, and darkens ail the ikies^ 

Vol. Y. N Th^ 
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The motions of their hafty flight attend 5 85 

And know to floods, or woods, their airy march they 

bend. 
Then melfoil beat, and honey-fuckles pound, 
With teefe alluring favours ftrew the ground, 
Ahd mix with tinkling brafs, the cymbal's droning 

found. 

Straight to their ancient cells, recalled from air, 90 
The reooncil'd delerters will repair. 
But if inteftine broils alarm the hive, 
(^6r two pretenders oft for empire ftrirc) 
The vulgak" in divided fa6Vions Jar ; 
And mui'muring founds proclaim the civil war. 95 
Inflam'd with ii-e, and trembling with difdain. 
Scarce can their limbs their mighty fouls contain. 
With fhouts the coward's courage they excite. 
And martial clangors call thctn out to fight : 
With hoarfe alarms the hollow camp rebounds, 100 
That imitates the trumpet's angry founds : 
Then to their commqji ftandard they repair ; 
The nimble horfemen fcour the fields of air. 
In form of battle drawn, they iifue forth, 
And every knight is proud to prove his worth. 105 
Prcfs'd for their country's honour, and their king*s, 
On their Iharp beaks they whet their pointed ftings 
And exercife theirarms, and tremble with their wings, 
Full in the midft the haughty monarchs ride, 
The trufty guards come up, and clofe the fide ; 110 
With IhoUts the dariftg foe to battle is dcfy'd. 

Thus 
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^hus in the ieafon of unclouded fpring, 
To war they follow their undaunted king : 
Crowd through their gates, and in the fields of light, 
The fhocking fquadrons meet in mortal fight : 115 
Headlong they fall from high, and wounded wound. 
And heaps of flaughter'd ibldiers bite the ground. 
Jiard hailftones lie nor thicker on the plain, 
Hor ihaken oaks fuch ihowers of acorns rain. 
With gorgeous wings, the marks of fovereign fway, ia» 
The two contending princes make their way 5 
Intrepid thiough the midft of danger go ; 
Their friends encourage, and amaze the foe. 
With mighty fouls in narrow bodies preft. 
They challenge, and encounter bread to breaft ; 125 
So fix*d on fame, imknowing how to fly. 
And obftinately bent to win or die ; 
That Icmg the doubtful combat they maintain. 
Till one prevails (for one can only reign). 
Yet all thofe dreadful deeds, this deadly fray, 
A cafl of fcatter'd duft will foon allay ; 
And undecided leave the fortune of the day. 
When both the chiefs are funder'd from the figbt, 
Then to the lawful king reftore his right. 
And let the wafteful prodigal be (lain, 135 

Tkat he, who beft deferves, alone may reign. 
With-eafe diftinguilh'd is the regal race t 
One monarch wears an honeft open face : 
Shap*d to his fize, and godlike to behold. 
His royal body (hines with fpecks of gold, 140 

N» And 



n 



] 
] 



l89 DRYDEN'S VIRGIL. 

And ruddy fcales j for empire he defign*d^ 

Is better born, and of a nobler kind. 

That other looks like nature in difgrace, 

Gaunt are his fides, and fulien is his face : 

And like their grifly prince appears his gloomy race : . 

Grim, ghaftly, rugged, like a thirfty train 

That long have travelM through a defait plain. 

And fpit from their dry chapsthe gathered duft again. 

The better brood, unlike the baftard crew. 

Are marked with royal ftreaks of fliining hue ; 1 50 

Glittering and ardent, though in body lefs : 

From thefe, at 'pointed feaibns, hope to prefs 

Huge heavy honeycombs, of golden juice. 

Not only fweet, but pure, and fit for ufe : 

T* allay the ftrength and hardnefs of the wine, 155 

And with old Bacchus, new metheglin join. 

But when the fwarms are eager of their play. 
And loathe their empty hives, and idly ftray, 
Reftrain the wanton fugitives, and take 
A timely care to bring the truants back. i6ft 

The talk is eafy, but to clip the wings 
Of their high-flying arbitrary kings : 
At their command, the people fwarm away j 
Confine the tyrant, and the flaves will flay. 
Sweet gardens, full of faflfroii flowers, invite 165 

The wandering gluttons, and retard their flight. 
Befides the god obfcene, who frights away, 
M^'ith his lath fword, the thieves and birds of prey. 
With his own hand, the guardian of die bees, 
For flips of pines, may fearch the mountain trees : 170 

And 
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And with wild thyme and favory plant the plain> 
Till his hard homy fingers ache with pain : 
And deck with fruitful trees the fields around. 
And with refrefliing waters drench the ground. 

Now, did I not fo near my labours end. 
Strike fail, and hallening to the harbour tend, 
My fong to flowery gardens might extend. 
To teach the vegetable ai0to fing 
The Prreftan rofes, and tiieir double fpring : 
How fuccory drinks the running fb-eam, and how 1 80 
Green beds of parfley near the river grow ; 
How cucumbers along the furface creep, 
With crooked bodies, and with bellies deep. 
The late Narciflus, and the winding trail 
Of bears-foot, myrtles green, and ivy pale. 185 

For where with (lately towers Tarentum (lands. 
Aid deep Galefus foaks the yellow fands, 
I chancM an old Corycian fwain to know, 
Lord of few acres, and thofe barren too ; 
Unfit for (heep or vines, and more unfit to fow : 
Yet, labouring well his little fpot of ground. 
Some fcattering pot-herbs here and there he found : 
Which, cultivated with his daily care, 
And bruis'd with vervain, were his frugal fare. 
Sometimes white lilies did their leaves afford, 19; 

JlVith wholfon^e poppy-flowers to mend his homely 

. board : 
For late returning home he fupp'd at eafe. 
And wifely deera'd (he wealth of monarchs lefs : 
The little of bis own^ becaufe his own, did pleafe. 
I - N3 ^ To 
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To quit his care, he gathered firft of all «o# 

In fpring the rofes, apples in the fall : 

And whfii cold winter fplit the rocks in twain. 

And ice the running rivers did reftrain, 

He flripp'd the bears-foot of its leafy growth. 

And, calling Weftem winds, accused the fpring of floth 5 

He therefore firft among the fwains was found. 

To reap the produ£t of hisl^ur'd ground, 

And fqueeze the combs witirgolden liquor crown'd. 

His limes were firft in flowers j his lofty pines, 

With friendly fhade, fecur'd his tender vines. 2 

For every bloom his trees in fpring afford. 

An autumn apple was by tale reftorM. 

He knew to rank his elms in even rows : 

For fruit the grafted pear-tree to difpofe : 

And tame to plumbs, the foumefs of the floes. 2x5 

With fpreading planes he made a cool retreat, • 

To fliade good fellows from the fummer's heat. 

But, ftraitenM in my fpace, I muft forfake 

This talk 5 for others afterwards to take. 

Defcribe we next the nature of the bees, %%o 

BeftowM by Jove for fecret fei*vices : 
When, by the tinkling found of timbrels led. 
The King of heaven in Cretan caves they fed. 
Of all the race of animals, alone 
The bees have common cities of their own, 4*5 

And common fens, beneath one law they live. 
And with one common flock their traffic drive. 
Each has a certain home, a feveral flail : 
AH is the date's^ the ftate provides for all. 

Mindful 
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Mindful of coming cold, they (hare the pain : zjo 

And hoar4, for winter's ufe, the furamer's gain. 

Some o'er the public magazines prefide. 

And fome are fent new forage to provide : 

Thefe drudge in fields abroad, and thofe at home 

Lay deep foundations for the laboured comb, zj 5 

With dew, Narciffus* leaves, and clammy gum. 

To pitch the waxen flooring fome contrive 5 

Some nurfe the future nation of the hive : 

Sweet honey fome condenfe, foijae purge the grout ; 

The reft, in cells apart, the liquid ne6lar flyjt. 240 

All, with united force,, combine to drive 

The lazy drones from the laborious hive. 

With envy ftung, they view each other's deeds : 

With diligence the fragrant worl^ proceeds. 

As when the Cyclops, at th' almighty nod, 245 

New thimder haften for their angry go<J : 

Subdued in fire the ftubborn metal lies. 

One brawny finith the pufBng bellows plies ; 

And draws, and blows reciprocating air : 

Others to quench the hilling mafs prepare : 250 

With lifted arms they order every blow. 

And chime their founding hammers in a row : 

With laboured anvils JEtaa. groans below. 

Strongly they ftrike, huge flakes of flames expire. 

With tongs they turn the fteel, and vex it in the fire* 

If little things with great we may compare, 

Such are the bees, and fuch their bufy care i 

Studious of honey, each in his degree. 

The youthful fwain, the grave cxpcrienc'd bee ; 

N4 That 
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That in the field ; this in afiairs of (bte, 260 

Employed at home, abides within the gate : 

To fortify the combs, to build the wall, 

To prop the ruins, left the fabric fall : 

But late at night, with weary pinions come 

The labouring youth, and heavy laden home. 265 

Plains, meads, and orchards, all the day he plies $ 

The gleans of yellow thyme diftend his thighs : 

He fpoils the faffron floi^ers, he fips the blues 

Of violets, wilding blooms, and willow de\vs. 

Their toil is common, common is their ileep ; 270 

They fhake their wings when mom begins to peep ; 

Rufli through the city-gates without delay. 

Nor ends their work but with declining day : 

Then, having fpent the laft remains of light. 

They give their bodies due repofe at night : 275 

When hollow murmurs of their evening bells 

Dilmifs the fleepy fwains, and toll them to their cells. 

When once in beds their weary limbs they fteep, 

No buzzing founds difturb their golden flccp, 

•Tis facred filence all. Nor dare they ft ray, 280 

When rain is promis*d, or a ftormy day : 

But near the city walls their watering take, 

Nor forage far, but (hort excurfions make. 

And as when empty barks on billows float. 
With fandy ballaft failors trim the boat, 285 

So bees bear gravtl-ftones, whofe poiling weight 
Steers through the whiftiing winds their ftcady flight. 

But, what's more ftrangc, their modeft appetites, 
Avcrfc from Venus, fly the nuptial rites. 

No 
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No luft enervates their heroic mindy 29a 

Nor waftes their ftrcngth on wanton woman-kind, 

But in their mouths refidc their genial powers, 

They gather children from the leaves and flowers. 

Thus make they kings to fill the regal feat : 

And thus their little citizens create : 295 

And waxen cities build, the palaces of ftate. 

And oft on rocks their tender wings they tear. 

And fink beneath the burdens which they bear. 

Such rage of honey in their bofom beats : 

And fuch a zeal they have for flowery fweets. 300 

Thus through the race of life they quickly run ; 
Which in the fpace of feven fliort years is done j 
Th* immortal Unc in fure fucceffion reigns, 
The fortune of the family remains : 
And grandfires grandfons the long lift contains, 305 

Beiides, not Kgypt, India, Media, more 
With fervile a^ve, their idol king adore : 
While he furvives, in concord and content 
The commons live, by no divifions rent.; 
But the great monarch's death dif&)lves the govern- 
ment. 310 
All goes to ruin, they themlelves contrive 
To rob the honey, and fubvert the hive. 
The king prefides, hi;> fubje6ls' toil furveys; 
The fervile rout their careful Caeiar praife : 
Him they extol, they worfliip him alone : 31$ 
They crowd his levees, and fupport his throne : 
They raife him.onxheir ihoulders with a fliout : 
And when their fovereign's quarrel calls them out. 

His 
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His foes to mortal combat they defy, 

And think it honour at. his feet to die. 320 

Induced by fuch examples, fbme have taught 
That bees have portions of etherial thought : 
]$ndued with particles of heavenly fires : 
For God the whole created mafs inipires ; 
Through heaven, and earth, and ocean's depth he throws 
His influence round, and kindles as he goes. 
Hence flocks, and herds, and men, and beafls, and fowls. 
With breath are quickened, and attra£k their fouls. 
Hence take the forms his prefcience did ordain. 
And into him at length refolve again. 330 

No room is left for death, they mount the (ky. 
And to their own congenial planets fly. 

Now when thou haft decreed to feize their (lores, 
And by prerogative to break their doors : 
With fprinkled water firft the city choke, 335 

And then purfue the citizens with fmoke. 
Two honey-harvefts fall in every year : 
yirft, when the pleaiing Pleiades appear. 
And fpringing upward fpum the briny ieas : 
Again, when their affrighted quire furveys 340 

The watery Scorpion mend his pace behind. 
With a black train of ftorms, and winter wind. 
They plunge into the deep, and fafe prote6lion find 
Prone to revenge, the bees, a wrathful race. 
When once provok'd, afiault th' aggreflbr's face : 34$ 
And through the purple veins a paffage find ; 
There fix their flings, and leave their fouls behind. 

But 
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But if a pinching winter thou forefee, 
And would'ft preferve thy famiih'd family ; 
With fragrant thyme the city fumigate, 3 50 

And break the waxen wails to fave the ftate. 
For lurking lizards often lodge, by Health, 
Within the fuburbs, and purloin their wealth. 
And lizards, fhunning light, a dark retreat 
Have found in combs, and undermin'd the feat. 355 
Or lazy drones, without their ihare of pain. 
In winter-quarters free, devour the gain : 
Or wafps infeft the camp with loud alarms. 
And mix in battle with unequal arms : 
Or fecret moths are there in filence fed j %Go 

Or fpiders in the vault their fnary webs have fpread. 

The more opprefs'd by foes, or famine pin'd. 
The more increafe thy care to fave the finking kindy 
With greens and flowers recruit their empty hives. 
And feek frefti forage to fuftain their lives. 365 

But fince they fliare with man one common fate. 
In health and ficknefs, and in turns of ftate ; 
Obferve the fymptoms when they fall away, 
And languifti with infenfible decay. 
They change their huie, with haggard eyes they ftarc, 36© 
Lean aie their looks, and Ihagged is their hair : 
And crowds of dead, that never muft return *! 

•To their lov'd hides, in decent pomp are borne : I 
Their friends attend the hearfe, the next relations | 
mourn. J 

The fick, for air, "before the portal gafp, 375 

Their feeble legs wi^ each other da4>t 
. . Or 
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Or idle in their empty hives remain, 

Benumb'd with cold, or iiftlefs of their gain. 

Soft whifpers then and broken founds arc heard. 

As when the woods by gentle winds are ftirr*d. 285 

Such ftifled noife as the clofe furnace hides, 

Or dying murmurs of departing tides. . 

This when thou feed, Galbanean odours ufe, 

And honey in the fickly hive infufe. 

Throughr reeden pipes convey the golden flood, 385 

T* invite the people to their wonted food : 

Mix it with, thicken'd juice of fodden wines, 

And raifms from the grapes of Pfythian vines : 

To thefe add pounded galls, and rofes dry, 

And with Cecropian thyme, ftrong-fcented centaury. 

A flower there is that grows in meadow ground, 
Amellus call'd, and eafy to be found : 
For from one root the rifing ftem beftows 
A wood of leaves, and violet-purple boughs. 
The flower itfelf is glorious to behold, 395 

And ftiines on altars like refulgent gold : 
Sharp to the tafte, by ihepherds near the ft ream 
Of Mella found, and thence they gave the name. 
Boil this reftoring root in generous wine, 
' And fet befide the door the fickly ftock to dine. 406 
But if the labouring kind be wholly loft, 
And not to be retrieved with care or coft, 
'Tis time to touch the precepts of an art, 
Th* Arcadian mafter did of old impart : 
And how he ftock'd his empty hiveS again ; 405 

Henew'd witk 4)utrid gore of oxA (lain. 

Aft 
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An andent legend I prepare to (ing. 

And upward follow Famc^s immoital fpring ; 

For where, with feven-fold horns, niyfterious Nile 
Surrounds the fkirts of Egypt's fruitful iilc, 410 

And where in pomp the fun-burnt people ride^ 
On painted barges, o'er the teeming tide, 
Which, pouring down from Ethiopian lands,. 
Makes green the foil with (lime, and black prolific fands ; 
That length of region, and large tra£^ of ground, 415 
In this one art a fure relief have found. 
Firft, in a place, by nature clofe, they build 
A narrow flooring, guttcr'd, walPd, and til'd. 
In this, four windows are contrived, that ftrike 
To the four winds oppos'd, their beams oblique. 429 
A fteer of two years old they take, whofe head 
Now firft with bumilh*d horns begins to fpread : 
They flop his noftrils, while he ftrives in vain 
To breathe free air, and ftruggles with his pain. 
Knocked down, he dies : his bowels bruis'd within, 425 
Betray no wound on his unbroken ikin. 
Extended thus, in his obfcene abode, 
They leave the beaft ; but firft fweet flowers areftrowM 
Beneath his body, broken boughs and thyme. 
And pleafing caflia juft renew'd in prime. 430 

This muft be done, ere fpring makes equal day. 
When weftem winds on curling waters play : 
Ere painted meads produce their flowery crops. 
Or fwallows twitter on the chimney-tops. 
The tainted blood, in this clofe priibn pent, 43$ 

3egins to boil, and through the bones ferment. 

Then, 



199 DRYDEN'S VIRGIL. 

Then, wondrous to behold, new creatures rife^ 

A moving mail at ftrft, and fhort of thighs ; 

Till (hooting out with legs, and imp'd with wings. 

The grubs proceed to bees with pointed ftings i 440 

And more and more affef^ing air, they try 

Their tender pinions, and begin to fly. 

At length, like fummer ftorms from fpreading clouds. 

That burft at once, and pour impetuous floods. 

Or flights of arrows from the Parthian bows, 445 

!When from afar they gall embattled foes, 

With fuch a tempeft through the ikies they fleer. 

And fuch a form the winged fquadrons bear. 

What God, O Mufe ! this ufeful fciencc taught ? 
Or by what man's experience was it brought ? 450 

Sad Ariflxus from fair Tcmpe fled, 
His bees with famine, or difeafes, dead ; 
On Peneus* banks he ftood, and near his holy head. 
And while his falling tears the ftrcam fupply*d, 
Thus mourning, to his mother goddefs cry'd : 455 
Mother Cyrene, mother, whofe abode 
Is in the depth of this immortal flood : 
What boots it, that from Phoebus' loins I fpring, 
The third, by him and thee, from heaven *8 high King? 
O I where is all thy boafted pity gone, 46* 

And promife of the ikies to thy deluded fon ? 
Why didft thou me, unhappy me, create ? 
Odious to gods, and bom to bitter fate. 
Whom, fcarce my iheep, and fcarce my painful plough, ^ 
The needful aids of human life allow : 4^5 r 

So wretched is thy fon» fo hard a mother thou. \ 
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ft^, hihtmian parent, in thy fcertu 5 
up my trees, with blights dcftroy my corn ; 
ineyards ruin, and my iheepfolds bum. 
lofe thy rigc, let all thy fpite be fliown, 47* 
thus thy hate purfucs the praifes of thy fon, 
rom her moffy bower below the ground, 
arcful mother heard the plaintive found, 
npafs'd with her fea-grecn fifters round, 
ommon work they ply'd : their diftaffs full 47*5 
carded locks of blue Mile(ian wool. 
Hath Di^mo brown, 3ind Xanthe fair. 
Tweet Phyllodoce vniii long diftieverd hair : 
»pe with Licoofias, one a maid, 
one that once had callM Lucrna's aid. 489 

tad Beroe, fipm one father both, 
girt ^th gold, and clad in party<»colour*d cloth, 
the meek, and Deiopeia proud 5 
I lofty widi Ligaea loud ; 
a jo^r^s, £phyr€ the fad, 4S5 

Arethufa once Diana's maid, 
low, hter quiver left, to love betray *a. 
uiCt, Clyntene the iweet theft declares 
[ars, -and Vulcan^s unavailing cares : 
all'the rapes of gods, and every love, 41^0 

ancient Chaos down to 'youthful Jove, 
us while <he fings, the fifters turn the wfafiel, 
y dae woolly rack, and fill the rcfel, 
mmful found again the mother hears ; 
a the mounifiil fouBd i«vadd«iidM G&en* ears : ^.^'s 

Start* 
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Starting at once from their green feats, they rife f 
Fear in their heart, amazement in their eyes. 
But Arethufa, leaping from her bed, 
Pirft lifts above the waves her beauteous head ; 
Andy crying from afar, thus to Cyrene (kid : 5c 
O fifter ! not with caufclefs fear pofleft, 
No ftranger voice difturbs thy tender brcaft. 
'Tis Ariftaeus, 'tis thy darling fon, 
Who to his carelels mother makes his moan. 
Near his paternal ftream he fadly ilands, 
With down-cad eyes, wet cheeks, and folded hai 
Upbraiding heaven from whence his lineage came. 
And cruel calls the gods, and cruel thee, by nain 
Cyrene, mov'd with love, and feiz'd with fear. 
Cries out, Conduft my fon, condu6i him here : 
*Tis lawful for the youth, derived from gods, 
To view the fecrets of our deep abodes. 
At once Ihe wav'd her hand on cither fide. 
At once the ranks of fwelling ftreams divide. 
Two rifing heaps of liquid cryftal ftand. 
And leave a fpace betwixt, of empty fand* 
Thus fafe receivM, the downward track he treads 
Which to his mother's watery palace leads. 
With wondering eyes he views the fecret (lore 
Of lakes, that pent in hollow caverns roar. 
He hears the crackling found of coral woods. 
And fees the fecret fource of fubterranean floods. 
And where, diflinguifh'd in their feveral cells, 
The fount of Phafis and of Lycus dwells ; 
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Where fwift Enipeus in his bed appears, 525 

And Tiber his majeftic forehead rears. 
Whence Anio flows, and Hypanis, profound. 
Breaks through th' oppofing rocks with raging found. 
Where Po firft iifues from his dark abodes, 
And, awful in his cradle, rules the floods, 530 

Two golden horns on his large front he wears. 
And his grim face a bull's refemblance bears. 
With rapid courfe he fecks the facred main. 
And fattens, as he runs, the fruitful plain. 

Now to the court arrivM, th* admiring fon 535 

Beholds the vaulted roofs of pory ftone. 
Now to his mother goddefs tells his grief. 
Which flie with pity hears, and promifes relief. 
Th' ofiicious nymphs, attending in a ring, 
With water drawn from their perpetual fpring, 54^ 
From earthly dregs his body purify. 
And rub his temples, with fine towels, dry : 
Then load f he tables with a liberal feaft. 
And honour with full bowls their friendly gueft. 
The facred altars are mvolv'd in fmoke, 545 

And the bright quire their kindred gods invoke. 
Two bowls the mother fills with Lydian wine ; 
Then thus, let thefc be pour'd, with rites divine. 
To the great author of our watery line. 
To father Ocean, this ; and this, (he faid, 550 

Be to the nymphs his facred fiflcrs paid, 
Who rule the watery plains, and hold the woodland 
ihade. 

Vol. V. O ^\\t 
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She iprinkled thrice, with wine, the ^cftal fire» 
Thrice to the vaulted roof the flames aipire. 
Rais'd with Co bleft an omen, ihe begun, 555 

With words like thefe to chear her drooping {on. 
In the Carpathian bottom makes abode 
The ihepherd of the feas, a prophet and a god ; 
High. o'er the main in watery pomp he rides. 
His azure car and finny courfers guides : 56a 

Proteus his name : to his Palienian port 
I fee from far the weary god refort. 
Him, not alone, we river-gods adore. 
But aged Nereus hearkens to his lore. 
With fure forefight, and with unerring doom, 565 
He fees what is, and was, and is to come. 
This Neptune gave him, when he gave to keep 
His fcaly flocks, that graze the watery deep. 
Implore his aid, for Proteus only knows 
The fccret caufe, and cure of all thy woes. 57a 

But firft the wily wizard muft be caught, "J 

For unconftrain'd he nothing tells for nought 5 ^ 

Nor is with prayers, or bribes, or flattery bought, j 
Surprize him firft, and with hard fetters bind 5 
Then all his frauds will vanifli into wind. 575 

I will myfelf conduft thee on thy way. 
When next the fouthing fun inflames the day : 
When the dry herbage thirfts for dews in vain, 
And fliecp, in fliades, avoid the parching plain ; 
Then will I lead thee to his fecret feat ; S^^l 

When, weary with his toil, and fcorch'd with heat, > 
The wayward fire frec^MOiU bh tool retreat. } 
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His eyes with ^avy flumber overcaft ; 

With force invade his limbs, and bind him faft : 

Thus furely bound, yet be not over bold, eSc 

The flippery god will try to loofe his hold : 

And various forms affume, to cheat thy fight j 

And with vain images of beails afinght. 

With foamy tufts will feem a briftly boar. 

Or imitate the lion's angry roar; ^^q 

Break out in crackling flames to fhun thy fhare^ 

Or hifs a dragon, or a tiger ftane : 

Or with a wile, thy caution to betray. 

In fleeting ftreams attempt to Aide away. 

But thou, the more he varies forms, beware 5.95 

To ftrain his fetters with a ftrifter care : 

Till, tiring all his arts, he turns again 

To his true ihape, in which he firft was ieen. 

This faid, with neftar flie her fon anoints : 
Infufing vigour through his mortal joints : 609 

Down from his head the liquid odours ran : 
He breath'd of heaven, and looked above a man. 

Within a mountain's hollow womb there lies 
A large recefs, conceal'd from human eyes ; 
Where heaps of billows, driven by wind and tide, 605 ' 
In form of war, their watery ranks divide ; 
And there, like fentries fet, without the mouth abide ; 
A ftation fafe for ihips, when tempefts roar, 
A filent harbour, and a covered ihore. 
Secure within refides the various god, 610 

And draws a rock upon his dark abode. 

O a H.v(b]ex 
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Hither vn^ (ilent ftepf , fecure from fight. 
The goddefs guides her fouy and turns him horn 

light: 
Hcrfelf, involv'd in clouds, precipitates her flig 
'Twas noon 5 the fultry dog-ftar from the Ik] 
Scorch'd Indian fwains, the rivel'd grafs was di 
The fun, with flaming arrows, pierc*d the flo6( 
^And, darting to the bottom, bak'd the mud : 
When weary Proteus, from the briny waves, 
RetirM for ihelter to his wonted caves : 
His finny flocks about their fliepherd play. 
And, rolling round him, fpirt the bitter Tea. 
Unwieldiiy diey wallow firft in oorc. 
Then in the fliady covert fcek repofe, 
Himfelf their herdfinan, on the middle mount. 
Takes of his mufter'd flocks a juft account. 
So, fcated on a rock, a fliepherd's groom 
Surveys his evening flocks returning home s 
When lowing calves, and bleating lambs, from 
Provoke the prouling wolf to nightly war. 
Th' occaflon offers, and the youth complies : 
For fcarce the weary god had clos'd his eyes. 
When rufliing on, with fliouts, he binds in cha 
The drowfy prophet, and his limbs conibrains. 
He, not unmindful of his ufual art, 
Firfl in diflembled Are attempts to part : 
Then roaring beads and running ftreams he trie 
And wearies all his miracles of lies : 
But, having ihifted every form to 'fcape, 
Conrinc'd of conqueft, he rcfum'd his fliape j 
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And thus, at length, in human accent fpoke : 
Audacious youth, what madncfs could provoke 
A mortal man t' invade a deeping god ? 
What bufinefs brought thee to my dark abode > 
To this th* audacious youth: Thou know'ft full 
well 645 

My name, and bufinefs, god, nor need I tell : 
No man can Proteus cheat ; but, Proteus, leave 
Thy fraudful arts, and do not thou deceive. 
Following the gods' command, I come t* implore 
Thy help, my perilh'd people to reftore. 650 

The feer, who could not yet his wrath afluagc, 
Roird his green eyes, that iparkled with his rage ; 
And gnalh'd his teeth, and cry'd, No vulgar god 
Ferfues thy crimes, nor with a common rod. 
Thy great mifdeeds have met a due reward, 6$$ 

And Orpheus* dying prayers at length are heard 5 
For crimes, not his, the lover loft his life, 
And at thy hands requires his murderM wife ; 
Nor (if the Fates alM not) canft thou 'fcape 
T-he juft revenge of that intended rape. 66« 

To ihun thy lawlefs luft, the dying bride. 
Unwary, took along the river's fide : 
Nor at her heels perceived the deadly fnake. 
That keeps the bank, in covert of the brake. 
But all her fellow-nymphs the mountains tear 665 
With loud laments, and break the yielding air : 
The realms of Mars remurmur'd all around. 
And echoes to th' Athenian ihores rebound. 

O3 TlL* 
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Th* unhdppy hufbandy huiband now no more. 

Did on his tuneful harp his lofs deplore, 670 

And fought, his moum^ mind with mufic to reftore, 

On thee, dear wife, in defarts all alone, 

He call'd, fighM, fung, his griefs with day begun. 

Nor were they finiih'd with the fetting fun. 

Ev*n to the dark dominions of the night 675 

He took his way, through forefls void of light : 

And darM amidfl; the trembling ghoils to fing. 

And ftood before th* inexorable king. 

Th' infernal troops like paifing fhadows glide. 

And, liftening, crowd die fweet mufician's Me. 680 

Nor flocks of birds when driven by ftorms or night. 

Stretch to the foreft with fo thick a flight. 

Men, matrons, children, and th* unmarryM maid, 

♦ The mighty heroes more majeftic fhade ; 

And youths on funeral piles before their parents laid. 

All thefe Cocytus bounds with fqualid reeds, 

With muddy ditches, and with deadly weeds t 

And baleful Styx encompafles around, 

With nine flow circling flreams, th' unhappy ground. 

£y'n from the depths of hell the damn'd advance, 69* 

Th* infernal manflons nodding feem to dance : 

The gaping three-mouth*d dog forgets to fnarl. 

The Furies hearken, and their fnakes uncurl : 

Ixion feems no more his pain to feel, 

But leans attentive on his (landing- wheel. 695 

* This whole line is taken from the Marquis of Nonnan* 

br^s trasflation* Da y d e m« 

AU 



.1 



G £ O R 6 I C rv. 199 

AH dangers paft, at length the lovely bride 
In fafety goes, with her melodious guide $ 
(onging the common light again to ihare. 
And draw the vital breath of upper air : 
He •firfty and clofe behind him follow'd fhe, 700 

for fuch was Profeipinc's fevere decree. 
When ftrong defires th' impatient youth invade | 
By little caution and much love betrayM ; 
A fault which eafy pardon might receive, 
Were lovers judges, or could hell forgive. 705 

For near the confines of etherial light. 
And longing for the glimmering of a %ht| 
Th' unwary lover caft his eyes behind, 
Forgetful of the law, normafter of his mind. 
Straight all his hopes exhal'd in empty fmoke ; 710 
And his long toils were forfeit for a look. 
Three flaihes of blue lightning gave the fign 
Of covenants broke, three peals of thunder join. 
Then thus the bride : What fury feiz'd on thee, 
Unhappy man ! to lofe thyfelf and me ? 715 

DraggM back again by cruel deftinies. 
An iron (lumber Ihut my fwimming eyes. 
And now farewel, involvM in fliades of night. 
For ever I am ravifh'd from thy fight. 
In vain I reach my feeble hands to join 72* 

In fweet embraces ; ah ! no longer thine ! 
She faid, and from his eyes the fleeting fair*' ' 
Retir'd like fubtle fmoke diflblv'd in air; 
And left her hopelefs lover in defpair. 

O4 In 
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In vain, with folding arms, the youth eflayM '725 
To ftop her flight, and flrain the flying fliade : 
He prays, he raves, all means in vain he tri^s. 
With rage inflamM, afloniih'd with furprize : 
But (he returned no more, to blefs his longing eyes. 
Nor would th* infernal Ferry-man once more 73P 

Be brib*d, to waft him to the farther fliore. 
What fliould he do, who twice had loft bis ioTte I 
What notes invent, what new petitions move ? 
Her foul already was coniign'd to fate, 
And fliivering in the leaky fculier fate. 735 

For feven continued months, if fame fay true, . 
The wretched fwain his forrows did renew ; 
By Strymon's freezing ftreams he fate alone, 
The rocks were mov*d to pity with his moan : 
Trees bent their heads to hear him fmg his wrongs : 
Fierce tigers cpuch'd around, and loll'd their fawning 
tongues. 

So, clofe in poplar fiiades, her children gone. 
The mother nightingale laments alone : 
Whofc rtcft fome prying churl had found, and thence. 
By ftealth, conveyM th* unfeather'd innocence. 745 
But flie fupplies the night with mournful ftraius. 
And melancholy mufic fills the plains. 

Sad Orpheus thus his tedious hours employs, 
Avcrfe from Venus, and from nuptial joys. 
Alone he tempts the frozen floods, alone 750 

Th* unhappy climes, where fpring was never known ; 
He moumM his wretched wife, in vain reftorM, 
And Pluto's unavailing boon deplor'd. 
^ ^ -YVx^ 



.G E O R G I C IV. aoi 

The Thracian matrons, who the youth accusM 
Of love difdainM, and marriage rites refus'd, 755 
With furies and no£himal orgies fir'd, 
At lengthy againft his facred life confpir'd. 
Whom ev'n the favage beads had fpar'd, they kilPd, 
And ftrew'd his mangled limbs about the field. 
Then, when his head from his fair fhoulders torn, 
Walh'd by the waters, was on Hebrus borne ; 
Ev'n then his trembling tongue invoked his bride 5 
With his laft voice, Eurydice, he cry'd, 
Eurydice, the rocks and river-banks reply'd. 
This anfwer Proteus gave, nor more he faid, 765 ' 
But in the billows plung'd his hoary head ; 
And where he leap'd, the waves in circles widely 
fpread* 

The nymph returned, her drooping fon to chear. 
And bade him banifh his fuperfluous fear ; 
For now, faid fhe, the caufe is known, from whence 770 
Thy w( e fucceeded, and for what offence : 
The nymphs, companions of th* unhappy maid. 
This puniihment upon thy crimes have laid ; 
And fent a plague among thy thriving bees. 
With vows and fuppliant prayers their powers appeafej 
The foft Napsan race will foon repent 
Their anger, and remit the punifhment : 
The fecret in an eafy method lies ; 
Sele6l four brawny bulls for facriflce. 
Which on Lycaius graze, without a guide ; 7 So 

Add four fair heifers yet in yoke untry'd : 

For 
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Foot hcxnin nnoai his tecoaw sure ke mnky ^ 
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Nme mornings dience, wirh Uariace and prsycn, 

Tbe piyiren acon'd, he to die griMre rcpoin. 

6eiut>ld a pmdigr f for, fom within 

The broken bowmels, and die bloated fkin, Sc 

A buzzing noife of bees his can alann^. 

Straight ifTae through the fides adembling fwanns. 

Dark as a cloud they make a wheeling flight. 

Then on a neighbouring tree, defcending light : 

Like a large duller of black grapes they (how, Sc 

And make a large dependence from the bough. 

Thu9 have I fung of fields, and flocks, and treeSj 
And of the waxen work of labouring bees : 
While mighty Caefar, thundering from afar. 
Seeks on Euphrates* banks the fpoils of war; Si 
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With conquering arts aflerts his country's caufe. 
With arts of peace the willing people draws : 
On the glad earth the golden age renews, 
And his great father's path to heaven purfues. 
While I at Naples pafs my peaceful days, Srj 

A£^£Ung ftudies of lefs noify praife : 
And bold, through youth, beneath, the beechen fhade^ 
The lays of fhepherds, and their loves, have play'd. 
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TO THE MOST HONOURABLE 

JOHN, 

LORD MARQUIS of NORMANBY, 
EARL OF MULGRAVE, &c. 

AND 

XNIOHT or THE MOST NOBLE OROXK OF TBE6AKTXK* 

AN Heroic Poem, truly fuch, is undoubtedly the 
greateft work which the foul of a man is capable 
to perform. The defign of it is to form the mind to 
heroic virtue by example ; it is conveyed in verfe, that 
it may delight while it inflru£ts : the aftion of it is al- 
ways one, entire, and great. The leaft and moft tri- 
vial epifodes, or under-aftions, which are interwoveii 
in it, are parts either neceflary, or convenient, to carry 
on the main defign. Either fo neceflary, that without 
them the poem muft be imperfeft; or fo convenient, 
that no others can be imagined more fuitable to the 
place in which they are. There is nothing to be left 
void in a firm building j even the cavities ought not to 
be filled with rubbifli, which is of a perifliable kind, 
dieftru£iive to the drength ; but with brick or ftone, 

i 
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though of lefs pieces, yet of the fame nature, and fitted 
to the crannies. Even the leai( portions of them mufl 
be of the epic kind ; all things muft be grave, majefti- 
cal, and fublime : nothing of a foreign nature, hke 
the trifling novels, which Ariftotle and others have in- 
ferted in their poems : by which the reader is mifled 
into another fort of pleafure, oppoiite to that which is 
deffigned in an epic poem. One raifes the foul, and 
hardens it to virtue ; the other foftens it again, and un- 
bends it into vice. One conduces to the poet's aim, 
the compleating of his work ; which he is driving on, 
labouring and hadening in every line : the other flackens 
his pace, diverts him from his way, and locks him up 
like a knight-errant in an enchanted cafUe, when he 
Ihould be purfuing his firft adventure. Statins, at 
Boffu has well obferved, was ambitious of trying hit 
ftrength with his mafter Virgil, as Virgil had before 
tried his with Homer. The Grecian gave the two 
Komans an example, in the games which were celebra- 
ted at the funerals of Patroclus. Virgil imitated the in- 
vention of Homer, but changed the fports. But both 
the Greek and Latin poet took their occafions from the 
fubjeft i though, to confefs the truth, they were both 
ornamental, or, at beft, convenient parts of it, rather 
than of neceflity arifmg from it. Statius, who, through 
his whole poem, is noted for want of condu6^ and 
judgment, inftead of flaying, as he might have done, 
for the death of Capaneus, Hippomedon, Tydeus, or 
fome other of his feven champions (who are heroes all 
alike), or more properly for the tragical end of the two 
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brothers^ whofe exequies the next fucceflbr had leifure 
to perform, when the fiege was raifed, and in the in- 
terval betwixt the poet^s firft aflion and his fecond, 
went out of his way, as it were on propenfe malice, to 
commit a fault : for he took his opportunity to kill a 
royal infant, by the means of a ferpent (that author of 
all evil), to make way for thofe funeral honours which 
he intended for him. Now if this innocent had been 
of any relation to his Thebais j if he had either fur- 
thered or hindered the taking of the town, the poet 
might have found fome forry excufe at leaft for the de- 
taining the reader from the promifed fiege. On thefe terms, 
this Capaneus of a poet engaged his two immortal pre- 
decefibrs, and his fuccefs was anfwerable to his enter- 
prize. 

If this oeconomy muft be obferved in the minuted 
parts of an epic poem, which, to a commpn reader, 
fcem to be detached from the body, and almofl inde- 
pendent of it, what foul, though fcnt into the world 
with great advantages of nature, cultivated with the 
liberal arts and fciences, converfant with hiftories of the 
dead, and enriched with obfervations on the living, 
can be fufHcient to inform the whole body of fo great 
a work ? I touch here but tranfiently, without any 
ftrift method, on fome few of thofe many rules of imi- 
tating nature, which Ariftotle drew from Homer's 
Iliads and Odyfles, and which he fitted to the drama ; 
furni/hing himfelf alfo with obfervations from the prac- 
tice of the theatre, when it flouriihed under ^fchvlus, 
£ui7pides, and Sophocles. For the original of the 

Vol. V, P ^■^'^ 
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ftage wa» from the epic poem. Narration, da 
preceded a£^ing, and gave laws to it : what at i 
told artfully, was, in procefs of time, repi 
gracefully to the fight and hearing. Thofc epii 
Homer, which were proper for the ftage, the po 
plified each into an a£^ion: out of his liml 
formed their bodies : what he had contra£led t! 
larged : out of one Hercules were made in£ 
pygmies ; yet all endued with human fouls : f« 
him their great creator, they have each of tl 
** divinx particulum aurae." They flowed fron 
lirft, and are at laft refolved into him. Nor wc 
only animated by him, but their meafure and i 
try was owing to him. His one, entire, and g 
tion was copied by them according to the pro| 
of the drama : if he finiHied his orb within tl 
it fufficed to teach them, that their a£lion bei 
and being alfo lefs diverfified with incidents, th 
of confequence, muft be circumfcribed in a le 
pafs, which they reduced within the limits citl: 
natural or an artificial day : fo that as he taugl 
to amplify what he had fhortened, by the far 
applied the contrary way, he taught them to 
what he had amplified. Tragedy is the minij 
human life : an epic poem is the draught at 
Here, my Lord, I muft contract alfo ; for, b 
was aware, I was almoft running into a long dig 
to prove that there is no fuch abfolute neceflity 1 
time of a ftage-aftion Ihould fo ftriftly be con; 
twenty-four hours, as ncvex to w.ct^^^X^&TO^ fo 
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Anftode centends, and the Grecian ilage has praiStifed. 
8ome longer fpace, on fome occafions, I think may be 
ailovredy d|)ecialiy for the Englifh theatre^ which it» 
quirei more rariety of incidents than the French. 
Cameille himielf, after long pra^ieCy was inclined to 
tbinky that the time allotted by the ancients was too 
ihort to raife and finifh a great aftion : and better a 
mechanic rule were fhretched or broken, than a great 
beauty were omitted. To raife, and afterwards to 
calm the pailions, to purge the ibul from pride, by the 
examples of human miieries, which befal the greateft; 
in few words, tp expel arrogance, and introduce com- 
paffion, are the great efie6ts of tragddy. Great, I muft 
confefs, if they were altogether as true as they are 
pompous. But are habits to be introduced at three 
hours warning > Are radical difcafes fo fuddcnly re- 
moved ? A mountebank may promife fuch a cure, but 
a ikilfal phyfician will not undertake it. An epic 
poem is not fo much in haftc : it works leifurely 5 tiic 
changes which it makes arc flow ; but the cure is likely 
to be more perfeft. The efFeifts of tragedy, as I faid, 
are too violent to be lafting. If it be anfwered, that 
far this reafon tragedies are often to be feen, and the 
dofe to be repeated ; this is tacitly to confefs, that there 
is more Virtue in one heroic poem, than in many tra- 
gedies. A man is humbled one day, and his pride 
returns the next. Chymical medicines are obferved to 
relieve oftener than to cure : for it is tlie nature of 
fpirits to make fwift impreflions, but not deep. Ga- 
lenical decoCtionSf to which I may ijto^wVj toKc^^^^ 
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an epic poem, have more of body in them ; they work 
by their fubftance and their weight. It is one reafon 
of Ariftotle'8 to prove that tragedy is the more noble, 
becaufe it turns in a fhorter compafs : the whole a6tion 
being circumfcribed within the fpace of four-and- 
tvventy hours. He might prove as well that a muih- 
room is to be preferred before a peach, becaufe it fhoott 
up in the compafs of a night. A chariot may be dri- 
ven round the pillar in lefs {pace than a large machine^ 
becaufe the bulk is not fo great : is the Moon a more 
noble planet than Saturn, becaufe ihe makes her revo- 
lution in lefs than thirty days, and he in little lefs than 
thiity years ? Both their orbs are in proportion to their 
ieveral magnitudes ; and, confequently, the quicluieis 
or flownefs of their motion, and the time of their cir- 
cumvolutions, is no argument of the greater or lefs 
perfection. And befides, what virtue is there in a tra^ 
gedy, which is not contained in an epic poem ; where 
pride is humbled, virtue rewarded, and vice puniihed; 
and thofe more amply treated, than the narrownefs of 
the drama can admit > The fhining quality of an epic 
hero, his magnanimity, his conftancy, his patience, his 
piety, or whatever charaftcriftical virtue his poet gives 
him, raifes firft our admiration : we are naturally prone 
to imitate what we admire : and frequent a£ls produce 
a habit. If the hero's chief quality be vicious, as for 
example, the choler and obflinate dcfire of vengeance 
in Achilles, yet the moral is inftru6live : and befldesy 
we are informed in the very proportion of the Iliads, 
ihat his anger was periuc\o\i^ \ that it brought a thou- 
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fand ills on the Grecian camp. The courage of Achil- 
les is propofed to imitation^ not his pride and difobe« 
dience to his general, nor his brutal cruelty to his dead 
enemy, nor the felling his body to his father. We 
abhor thefe a£tions while we read them, and what we 
abhor we never imitate : the poet only ihews them like 
rocks or quick-iands, to be fhunned. 

By this example, the critics have concluded that it 
is not neceflary the manners of the hero ihould be vir* 
tuous. They are poetically good if they are of a piece. 
Though where a chara£ler of perfe6l virtue is fet be- 
fore us, it is more lovely : for there the whole hero is 
to be imitated. This is the ^neas of our author : 
this is that idea of perfe£Uon in an epic poem, which 
painters and flatuaries have only in their minds ; and 
which no hands are able to exprefs. Thefe are the 
beauties of a god in a human body. When the pi6ture 
of Achilles is drawn in tragedy, he is taken with thofe 
warts, and moles, and hard features, by thofe who 
reprefent him on the ftage, or he is no more Achilles : 
for his creator Homer has fo defcribed him. Yet even 
thus he appears a perfe£l hero, though an imperfe6b 
chara£br of virtue. Horace pamts him after Homer,. 
and delivers him to be copied on the flage with all thofe 
imperfe£Uons. Therefore they are either not faults in» 
an heroic poem, or faults common to the drama. Af- 
ter all, on the whole merits of the caufc, it muft be 
acknowledged that the epic poem is more for the man- 
ners, and tragedy for the paflions. The paflibns, as I 
have faid, axe violent: and acute didem^gers require- 
P 3 tcA^'- 
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fttedicincs of a ftrong and fpecdy operation. Ill habits 
of the mind are, like chronical difeafes, to be corre£^ed 
by degrees, and cured by alteratives : herein though 
purges are fometimes neceffary, yet diet, good air, and 
moderate cxercife, have the greateft part. The matter 
being thus ftated, it will appear that both forts of poe- 
try are of ufe for their proper ends. The ftage is more 
aftive, the epic poem works at greater leifure, yet is 
a£J:ed too, when need requires. For dialogue is imi- 
tated by the drama, from the more aftive parts of it. 
One puts off a fit like the quinquina, and relieves us 
only for a time ; the other roots out the dillemper, and 
gives a healthful habit. The fun enlightens and chears 
tis, difpels fogs, and warms the ground with his daily 
beams ; but the com is fowed, increafes, is ripened, 
and is reaped for ufe in procefs of time, and in its pro- 
per feafon. I proceed from the greatnefs of the a6tion, 
to the dignity of the aftors, I mean the pcrfons em- 
ployed in both poems. There likewife tragedy will 
be feen to borrow from the epopee ; and that which 
borrows is always of lefs dignity, becaufe it has not of 
its own. A fubjeft, it is true, may lend to his fovo 
reign ; but the a6l of borrowing makes the king infe- 
rior, becaufe he wants, and the fubje6i fupplies. And 
fuppofe the perfons of the drama wholly fabulous, or 
of the poet's invention, yet heroic poetry gave him the 
examples of that invention, becaufe it was firft, and 
Homer the common father of the ftage. I know not 
of any one advantage which tragedy can boaft above 
heroic poetry , but that *vt \s lei^xtfeau^xa thft view, as 
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well as read : and inilru£is in the clofet, as well as on 
the theatre. This is an uncontended excellence, and 
a chief branch of its prerogative j yet I may be allow- 
ed to fay, without partiality, that herein the a£):ors fliarc 
the poet's praife. Your Lordfhip knows fome modern 
tragedies which are beautiful on the ftage, and yet I 
am con^dent you would not read them. Triphon, the 
ftationer, complains they are feldom a(ked for in his 
(hop. The poet who flouriihed in the fcene, is damned 
in the Ruelle ; nay more, he is not efteemed a good 
poet by thofe who fee and hear his extravagancies with 
delight. They are a fort of ftately fuftian, and lofty 
childiflinefs. Nothing but nature can give a fincere 
pleafure; where that is not imitated, it is grotefquf 
paiiiting, the fine woman ends in a fifh's tail, 

I might alio add, that many things, which not only 
plcafe, but are real beauties in the reading, would ap- 
pear abfurd upon the ftage : and thofe not only the 
** fpeciofa miracula,'* as Horace calls them, of transfor- 
mationsy of Scylla, Antiphanes, and the Leftrigons, 
which cannot be reprefented even in operas, but the 
prowefs of Achilles, or -^neas, would appear ridicu^ 
lous in our dwarf-heroes of the theatre. We can be- 
lieve they routed armies in Homer, or in Virgil ; but 
** ne Hercules contra duos" in the drama. I forbear t9 
iuftance in many things, which the ftage cannot, or 
ought not to reprefent. For I have faid already mor# 
than I intended on this fubje£t, and ftiould fear jt 
might be turned againft mp s that I plead for the pre- 
aouncnce of epic poetry, becaufe I tigiy^ ^^ken fow« 
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p^ins in tranflaong Virgil ; if this were the firfk time 
that I had delivered my opinion in this difpute. But 
I have more than once already maintained the rights of 
my two mailers againft their rivals of the fcene, even 
y^hile I wrote tragedies myfelf, and had no thoughts of 
this preient undertaking. I fubmit my opinion to your 
judgment, who are better qualified than any man I 
know to decide this controverfy . You come, my Lord, 
inibru£led in the caufe, and needed not that I Ihould 
open it. Your Eflay of Poetry, which was publifhed 
without a name, and of which I was not honoured 
with the confidence, I read over and over with much 
delight, and as much inftruftion : and, without flat- 
tering you, or making myfelf more moral than I am, 
not without feme envy. I was loth to be informed 
how an epic poem fhould be written, or how a tragedy 
ihould be contrived and managed, in better verfe, and 
with more judgment, than I could teach others. A 
native of Parnaflus, and bred up in the ftudies of its 
fundamental laws, may receive new lights from his 
contemporaries ; but it is a grudging kind of praife 
which he gives his benefaftors. He is more obliged 
than he is willing to acknowledge : there is a tin6lure 
of malice in his commendations. For where I own I 
am taught, I confefs my want of knowledge. A 
judge upon the bench may, out of good-nature, or at 
lead intereft, encourage the pleadings of a puny coun- 
fellor ; but he does not willingly commend his brother- 
icrjeant at the bar ; efpecially when he controls his law, 
0nd cxpofes that ignorance wYdcVv \^ tftadft Cacred by his 
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place. I gave the unknown author hts due commenda - 
tion, I muft confefs : but who can anfwer for me, and 
for the reft of the poets, who heard me read the poem» 
whether we fhould not have been better pleafed to have 
feen our own names at the bottom of the title-page } 
Perhaps we commended it the more, that we might 
feem to be above the cenfure. We are naturally dif- 
pleafed with an unknown critic, as the ladies are with 
a lampooner ; becaufe we are bitten in* the dark, and 
know not where to fallen our revenge. But gi-eat ex- 
cellencies will work their way through all forts of op- 
poiition. I applauded rather out of decency than af- 
(e&ioti ; and was ambitious, as (bme yet can witnefs^ 
to be acquainted with a man with whom I had the ho- 
nour to converfe, and that almoft daily, for fo many 
years together. Heaven knows, if I have heartily for- 
given you this deceit. You extorted a praiie, which I 
ihould willingly have given had I known you. No- 
thing haci been more eafy than to commend a patron of 
a long (landing. The world would join with me, if 
the encomiums were juft ; and if unjuft, would excuie 
a grateful flatterer. But to come anonymous upon me, 
and force me to commend you againil my intereft, was 
not altogether fo fair, give me leave to fay, as it was 
politic. For, by concealing your quality, you might 
clearly underiland how your work fucceeded ; and that 
the general approbation was given to your merit, not 
your titles. Thus, like Apelles, you flood unfeea 
behind your own Venus, and received the praifes of the 
paifing multitude : the work was conunended, not the 
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author: and I doubt not, this was one of the moSt 
-pleaiing adventures of your life. 

I have detained your Lordiliip longer than I intend- 
^ in this difpute of preference betwixt the epic poem 
and the drama : and yet have not formally anfwered 
any of the arguments which arc brought by Ariftotle 
on the other fide, and fct in the faireft light by Dacier. 
But I fuppofe, without looking on the book, 1 may 
have touched on fome of the obje6):ions. For, in this 
addrefs to your Lordlhip, I defign not a treatife of 
heroic poetry, but write in a loofe epiftolary way, 
fomewhat tending to that fubjeft, after the example of 
Horace, in his firft epiftle of the fccond book to Au- 
guflus Caefar, and of that to the Pifos, which we call 
his Art of Poetry. In both of which he obfcrves no 
method that I can trace, whatever Scaliger the father, 
or Heinfius, may have feen, or rather think they had 
feen. I have taken up, laid down, and refumed, as 
often as I pleafed, the fame fubjeft j and this loofe pro- 
eeeding I fhall ufe through all this prefatory Dedica- 
tion. Yet all this while I have been failing with fome 
(ide-wind or other toward the point I propofed in the 
beginning ; the greatncfs and excellency of an heroic 
poem, with fome of the difficulties which attend that 
work. The comparifon therefore which I made be- 
twixt the epopee, and the tragedy, was not altoge- 
ther a digreflion ; for it is concluded on all hands, that 
they are both the mafter-pieces of human wit. 

In the mean time, I may be bold to draw this corol- 
laryirom what has been already faid^ That the file of 
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bennc poets is veiy (hort : all are not fuch who have 
aflumed that lofty title in ancient or modem ages, or 
have been fo efteemed by their partial and ignorant' ad* 
tnirers. 

Tfaere^have been but one great Ilias, and one ^neis^ 
hi to many ages. The next, but the next with a long 
snteryal betwixt, was the Jerufalem : I mean not fo 
much in diftance of time, as in excellency. After 
thefe three are entered, fome Lord Chamberlain Ihould 
be appointed, fome critic of authority ihould be fet be- 
fore the door, to keep out a crowd of little poets, who 
prefs for admiffion, and are not of quality. Maeviut 
would be deafening your Lordfhip's cars, with his 

" Fortunam Priami cantabo, & nobile bellum.** 

Mere fuftian, as Horace would tell you from behind, 
without prefling forward, and more fmoke than fire, 
Pulci, Boyardo, and Ariofto, would cry out, Make 
room for the Italian poets, the defcendants of Virgil 
in a right line. Father Le Moin, with his Saint Louis ; 
and Scudery with his Alaric, for a godly king, and a 
Gothic conqueror; and Chapelain would take it ill 
that his maid ihould be refufed a place with Helen and 
Lavinia. Spenier has a better plea for his Fairy Queen, 
had his a6^ion been iiniihed, or had been one. And 
Milton, if the devil had not been his hero, inilead of 
Adam, if the giant had not foiled the knight, and 
driven him out of his ilrong hold, to wander 
through the world with his lady-errant ; and if there 
liad not been most machining perfons than human, in 
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his poem. After thefe, the reft of our EnglHk poets 
Ihall not be mentioned. I have that honour for them 
which I ought to have ; but if they are worthies^ tliey 
are not to be ranked amongft the three whom I have 
named) and who are eflabliihed in their reputation. 

Before I quitted the comparifbn betwixt epic poetry 
and tragedy, I (hould have acquainted my judge with 
one advantage of the former over the latter, which I 
now cafually remember out of the preface of Segrais 
before his tranilation of the ^neis, or out of Bofiii* 
no matter which. The ftyle of the heroic poem is, 
and ought to be, more lofty than that of the dramsw 
The critic is ceUainly in the right, for the reaibn al- 
ready urged : the work of tragedy is on the paffions ; 
and, in a dialogue, both of them abhor ftrong meta- 
phors, in which the epopee delights. A poet cannot 
fpeak too plainly on the ftage : for, " Volat irrevocabile 
verbum ; " the fcnfe is loft, if it be not taken flying ; 
but what we read alone, we have Icifure to digeft. 
There an author may beautify his fenfe by the boldneis 
of his expreflion, which, if we underfVand not fully 
at the firft, we may dwell upon it, till we find the fe- 
cret force and excellence. That which cures the man- 
ners by alterative phyfic, as I faid before, muft pro- 
ceed by infenfible degrees ; but that which purges the 
paflions, muft do its bufinefs all at once, or wholly 
fail of its efife£k, at leaft in the prefent operation, and 
without repeated dofes. We muft beat the iron while 
it is hot, but we may polilh it at leifure. Thus, my 
Lord, you pay the fine of my forgetfulnefs ; and yet 
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the merits of both caufes are where they were, and un« 
decided, till you declare whether it be more for the be- 
nefit of mankind to have their manners in general cor- 
lef^ed, or their pride and hard-heartednefs removed. 

I mud now come clofer to my prefent buflnefs ; and 
not thinking of making more invafive wars abroad^ 
when, like Hannibal, I am called back to the defence 
of my own country. Virgil is attacked by many ene- 
mies : he has a whole confederacy againft him, and I 
muft endeavour to defend him as well as I am able. 
But their principal obje^ions being againil his moral, 
die duration or length of time taken up in the a6^ion 
of die poem, and what they have to urge againft the 
manners of his hero ; I (hall omit the refl as mere ca- 
vils of grammarians ; at the worft but cafual flips of a 
great man*s pen, or inconftderable faults of an admi- 
rable poem, which the author had not Icifure to review 
before his death. Macrobius has anfwered what the 
ancients could urge againfl him ,* and fome things I 
have lately read in Tanneguy, le Fcvrc, Valois, and 
another whom I name not, which are fcarce worth an- 
fwering. They begin with the moral of his poem, 
which I have elfewhere confefTed, and ftill muft own, 
not to be fo noble as that of Homer. But let both be 
fairly dated ; and, without contradicting my firft opi- 
nion, I can fhew tliat Virgil's was as ufeful to the Ro- 
mans of his age, as Homer's was to the Grecians of 
his ; in what time foever he may be fuppofed to have 
lived and flouriihed. Homer's moral was to urge the 
jiccellity of union, and of a good underftanding be- 
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cwixt confederate f3:ates and princes engagtd in i 
with a mighty monarch; as alfo of discipline i 
army> and obedience in their feveral chiefs, to di 
preme commander of the joint forces. To incu 
this> he fets forth the ruinous eflEefb of difcord i: 
camp of thofe allies, occafioned by the quarrel bei 
the general, and one of the next in office under 
Agamemnon gives the provocation, and Acl 
teients the injury. Both parties are faulty in the < 
rel, and accordingly they are both punifhed i dii 
greiTor is forced to fue £or peace to his inferior on 
honourable conditions ; the deferter refiifes the : 
faflion offered, and his obflinacy cofts him his 
friend. Tills woiks the natui*al effe6l of choler, 
turns his rage againft him by whom he was la: 
fronted, and moft fcnfibly. The greater anger c 
the lefs ; but his charafter is ftill prcferved. I 
mean time, the Grecian army receives lofs on lofs 
is half deilroyed by a peflilence into the bargain. 

** Quicquid delirant rages, pleftuntur Achivi. 

As the poet, in the firft part of the example, 
ihewn the bad effefts of difcord, fo after the recoi 
ment, he gives the good effeds of unity. For H 
is flain, and then Troy muft fall. By this it is 
table, that Homer lived when the Median mons 
was grown formidable to the Grecians ; and tha 
joint endeavours of his countrymen were little en 
to preferve their common freedom from an encroai 
enemy. Such was his. moral, viVvvch «.ll critics 

JL ^ 
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allowed to be more noble than that of Virgil, though 
not adapted to the times in which the Roman poet lived. 
Had Virgil flouriihed in the age of Ennius, and ad- 
drefled to Scipio, he had probably taken the fame mo« 
xaly or fome other not unlike it. For dien the Romans 
were in as much danger from the Carthaginian com* 
monwealth, at the Grecians were from the Aflyriaii 
or Median monarchy. But we are to confider him at 
writing his poem in a time when the old form of go- 
vemment was fubverted, and a new one juft eftabliflied 
by Oftavius Caefar 5 in eflpe£t by force of arms, but 
feemingly by the confent of the Roman people. The 
commonwealth had received a deadly wound in the 
former civil wais betwixt Marius and Sylla. The 
commons, while the firft prevailed, had almoft ihaken 
ofiF the yoke of the nobility ; and Maius and Cinna, 
like the captains of the mob, under, the fpecious pre- 
tence of the public good, and of doing juftice on the 
oppreflbrs of their liberty, revenged themfelves, with- 
out form of law, on their private enemies. Sylla, in 
his turn, profcribed the heads of the adverfe party : 
he, too, had nothing but liberty and reformation in 
bis mouth (for the caufe of religion is but a modem 
motive to rebellion, invented by the chriftian prieft- 
hood, refining on the heathen). Sylla, to be fure^ 
•meant no more good to the Roman peo^^e than Marius 
before, whatever he declared ; but iacrificed the lives, 
and took the eflates of all his enemies, to gratify thole 
who brought him into power : fiich was the reforma- 
tion of the government by both parties. The fenat« 
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and the commons were the two bafes on which it 
£toodi and the two champions of either fa6lion9 each 
deftroyed the foundations of the othet fide : fo the fa- 
bric of confequence muft fall betwixt them, and tyran- 
ny muD: be buih upon their ruins. This comes of al- 
tering fundamental laws and conltitutions. Like him, 
whoy being in good health, lodged himfelf in a phyfi- 
cian*s houfe, and was over-perfuaded by his landlord 
to take phyfic, of which he died, for the benefit of his 
do£lor : ** Stavo ben (was written on his monument) 
ma, perfhir meglio, fto qui/' 

After the death of thofe two ufurpers, the common- 
wealth feemed to recover, and held up its head for a 
little time. But it was all the while in a deep con- 
fumption, which is a flattering difeafe. Pompey, 
Craflus, and Caefar, had found the fweets of arbitrary 
power; and, each being a check to the other's growth, 
llruck up a falfe friendfliip amongfl themfelves, and 
divided the government betwixt them, which none of 
them was able to aflume alone. Thefe were the pub- 
lic-fpinted men of their age, that is, patriots of their 
own interefl. The commonwealth looked with a florid 
countenance in their management, fpread in bulk, and 
all the while was wafting in the vitals. Not to trouble 
your Lordfhip with the repetition of what you know : 
after the death of CrafTus, Pompey found himfelf out- 
witted by Caefar ; broke with him, overpowered him 
in the fcnate, and caufed many unjuft decrees to pais 
againfthim: Caefar, thus injured, and unable to refiil 
the faStion of the nobles, which was now uppermoil 
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^oriic was a Mariau) had recourfe to arms ; and his 
caufc was juft againft Pompcy, but not againft hrs 
country ; whofe coniUtution ought to have been la- 
cred to him ^ and never to have been violated on the 
Iccoiint of any private wrong. But he prevailed ; and 
heaven declaring ^or him, he became a providential 
monarch, under the title of Perpetual Di6lator. He 
being murdered by his own fon, whom I neither dare 
commend, nor can juftly blame (though Dante, in his 
Inferno, has put him and Caflius, and Judas Ifcariot 
betwixt them, into the great devil's mouth) the com- 
monwealth ^pped up its head for the third time, under 
Bnttus and Caffius, and then funk for ever. 

Thus tRe Roman people were grofsly gulled, twice 
or thrice over j and as often enflaved in one century, 
and- under the fame pretence of reformation. At laft 
the two battles of PhiHppi gave the decifive ftroke 
againft Hberty; and not long after, the commonwealth 
was turned into-a monarchy, by the conduft and goodf- 
fbrtnne of Auguftus^. It is true, that the defpotic 
power could not have fallen into better hands, than 
thoieof the firft and fecond Caefar. Your Lordfliip 
well knows what obligations Virgil had to the latter of 
them : he faw, befide, that the commonwealth was 
loft without refource : the heads of it deftroyed } the 
fenate new moulded, grwvn degenerate ; and cither 
bought off, or thrufting their own necks into the yoke, 
mit of fear of being forced. Yet I may fafely affirm for 
our greal author, (as men of good fenfc are generally 

V0L. V- CL ^^^^^^ 
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honeft) that he was ftill of republican principlH in 

his heart— 

*' Secretifque piis, hisdantem Jura Catonem." 

I think) I need ufe no other argument to juftify my 
opinion, than that of this one= line, taken from, the 
eighth book of the iEneis . If he liad not will ftudied 
his patron's temper, it might' have ruined him with 
another prince. But Auguftus was not.difcontentedf 
at leafl that we can find, that Cato was placed, by his 
own poet, in Elyfium ; and there giving laws; tQ the 
holy fouls, who deferved to be fcparatcd from the vul* 

. gar fort of good fpirits. For his confcience could noc 
but whifpcr to the arbitrary monarch, thsf, tl^ kings 
of Rome were at firft ele6live, and governed not .with- 
out a fenatc : that Romulus was no hereditary pripce^ 
and though, after his death, he received divine ho- 
nours, for the good hie did on eju-th, yet he was but a 
god of their own making : that the lafti-Tarqujin was 
expelled juftly for overt-a£lbs of tyranny,^ and ;jaale- 
adminiftration j for fuch are the conditions of an elec- 
tive kingdom : and I meddle not with others : being, 
for my own opinion, of Montaigne's principles. That 

•an honcft man ought to be contented with that form 
of government, and with thofe fuiidamcntal conftituti- 

. ons of it, which he received from his anceftors, and 
under which himfelf was bom. Though at the fame 

..time he confefled freely, that if he could have chofen 

: ids place of birth, it (hould h»ve been at Venice : 
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wfafdi, for many reafons, I diflike, and sm better 
pleaied to have been bom an Engliihman. 

Bat to return from my long rambling t I (ky thsft 
Vicgil having maturely weighed the condkibn of tht 
times «n which he lived ; that an entire liberty wai hot 
to be retrieved : that the .prefent fettlement had the 
prafpcA of a long continuance ia the fame family, of 
thtife adopted into it : that he held his paternal cftate 
from the bourity of the conqueror, by whom -he. was 
Jikfwile enriched, efteemed, and icherifhed : that this 
con^tiefor, though of a bad kind, was the very beft o£ 
k ; that the arts of peace flouriihed under him : thtft 
^«U men might be happy, if they would be ^iet : diat 
How he was in pofleffion of the whole, yet he ihared a 
•great pait of his authority with the fibnate : tiiat he 
«vould be chofcn into the ancient offices of the com^ 
mobWealth, and ruled by the power which be derived 
from them $ and prorogued his government fros& time 
to time ; (till, as it were, threatening to difinifs him- 
ielf from public -cares, which he exercifed more, for the 
comnfon good, than for any ddight he took in great- 
nefs : thefe things, I fay, being coniidered by the 
poet^ he concluded it to be the intereft of his cgimtry 
to be Q> governed : to infufc an awful refpe£b into the 
people towards fuch a prince ; by that refpe£l: to con- 
firm their obedience to iiim : and by that obedience to 
malee them happy. This was the moral of his diving 
poem : honeft in the poet : honourable tath^ emperor, 
whom he derives froma:divine extra£bion i and refle£t- 
ing part of that honour on the Roman peoj^Ui whom 
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be deri^s atfo from the Trojans ; and not only profi> 
table, but neceflary to the prcfent age ;. aAd iikdiy to 
be fuch to their pofterity. That it \vafr the received 
opinion^ that the Romans were defcended from the 
Trojans 9 and Julius C^far fVom lulus the fon of 
^neasf was enough for Virgil; though perhaps' ht 
thought not fo himfcif : or that ^neas ever was in 
Italy, 'Which Bochartus manifcltiy proves- And Ho<> 
mer, where he fays that Jupiter hated the houfe of 
Priam,' and was refoived to transfer the kingdom ^q 
the family of ^neas, yet mentions nothing- of his 
leading a colony into a foreign country, and iettlmg 
there : but that the Romans valued themfelves ion 
their Trc^n anceftry, is fo undoubted a truth, that I 
need not prove it. Even the feals which \vc have re? 
maining of Julius Ca*far, which we know to be an- 
tique, have the ftar of Venus over them, though they 
■were all graven after his death, as a^ note that he was 
drifted. I doubt not but one rearon> why Aiiguftus 
IhOuM be fo paflTionatcly concerned for the prcfervation 
of the ^neis, which its author had condemned to be 
burzit^ as an imperfeft poem, by his laft will and tef- 
tament, was, becaufe it did him a real fbrvice, at 
weH as an honour $ that a work fhould not be loft*, 
-^pvhcre^his divine original was celebrated in vcrfc, 
which had the charafter of imnrortality ftamped upon 

' Noither were the great Roman families which flou- 
nfhed in his time, Icfs obli^d to him than the empc- 
ran Youp Lordfhip knows \v\xK "^^Vvax ^.dxkcCs he makes- 
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TNeAtionof them^ as captains of fliips, or leaders in 
the war ; and even fome of Italian extra£^ion are not 
f o rgotten. Thcfe arc the (ingle ftars 'which are fprink-- 
led through the ^ncis : but there are whole conftel- 
lations of them in the fifth book. And I could not 
but take notice, when I tranflated it, of fome favour- 
ite families to which he gives the vi6lory) and awards' 
the prizes, in the perfon of his hero, at the fun)^ 
^unes which were celebrated in honour of Anchifes. 
I infift not on their names ; but am pleaied to find 
^e Memmii amongft them, derived from Mnellheut, 
becaufe Lucretius dedicates to one of that family, « 
branch of which deiboyod Corinth. I likcwife cither 
found or formed an icnagc^o nvyfelf of the contraiy^ 
kind i ithetchofe who loft the prizes, were fuch as dif- 
obliged 'the poet, or were in ^ifgraoe with Augufhis^ 
or enemies to Maecenas : and this was the poetical re- 
venge hetook. For •* genus irritabileVatum," as Ho- 
race fays. When a poet is thoroughly provoked, he 
will do hinafelf jufticc, however dear it coft him, ** Ana- 
nuunque on vulnerc ponit.^* I think thefe arc not bare - 
imaginations of my own, though I find no trace of 
them in the commentators : but one poet may judge 
of another, byhimfclf. The vengeance we defer, is 
xkot forgotten. I hinted befope, that the whole Ro- 
man people were obliged by Virgil, in derix-ing them 
from Troy ; an anceftry \viiich they alFcfVed. We, . 
and the French, are of the fame humour : they would 
be thought to defcend from a Ton, I think, of He£tor : 
and we would have our Britain both namsd aud i^lut«.« 
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IhftvC'iranfgfeifed my bounds, and gone 
than the moral leads me. But if your Lordflii 
tuned) I am fafe enough. 

Thus far, I think, my author is defended. 
Auguftus is fiill jObadowed in the perfun of ^e 
which I ihall fay more when I come to the o 
which the. poet gives his hero, I rauft prepa 
fubjc£l, by iliowing how deztroufly he manag 
the prince and people, fo as to difplcafe ncitb 
to do good to both ; which is the part of a w 
an honcft man : and proves, that it is poflibh 
courtier not to be a knave. I fhall continue 
fpeak my thoughts, like a free-bom fubje£t, as 
though fuch things, pei'haps, as no Dutch comm 
could, and 1 am fure no Frenchman durft. 
already told yourLordfhip my opinion of Virgil 
he was no arbitrary man : obliged he was to hia 
for his bounty ; and he repays him with good c 
how to behave himfelf in his new monarchy, fi 



DE D r CTA T I O N. 231 

ceTfion : for Anchifes, the hefro's father, was only of 
the fccohd branch of the royal family ; and Hclenus, 
afbn of Priam, was yetfurviving, and might lawfully 
claim before him. It may be, Virgil mentions him 
on that account. Neither has he forgotten Priamus, 
hi* the fifth of his j^neis, the fon of Polites, youngeft 
foh to Priam ; who was (lain by Pyrrhus, in the fe- 
cond book, ^neas had only married Creiifa, Pri- 
am's daughter, and by her could have no title, while 
any of the male iflue were remaining. In this cafe, 
thfe pact gaVc him the next title, which is that of an 
clc&ive king. The remaining Trojans chofc him to 
lead them forth,' and fettle them in forae foreign couu-. 
try. Ilioneus, in'his fpcech to Dido, calls him ex- 
prclsly by the name of king. Our poet, who all this 
while had Augullus in his eye, had no defirc he /hould 
fcem to fucceed by any right of inheritantrc, derived 
from Julius Csefar ; fuch a ride being but one degree 
removed frbm conqueft. For what Was introduced by 
force, by force may be removed. It was better for 
thk people that they fliould give, than he Ihould take. 
Since that gift was indeed no more at bottom than a^ 
trtift ; Virgil gives us an example of this, in the per-* 
fon of Mezentius. He governed arbitrarily, he was 
expelled j and came to the defervcd end of all tyrants. 
Our author ftiews us another fort of kingihip, in the 
perfon of Latinus : he was defcended from Saturn^ 
and, as I remember, in the third degree. He is de-' 
fcribcd a juft and gracious prince ; folicitous for the 
welfare of his people ; always confuluTi^\N\\.Vv\\vs» Cm- 
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Bate, to promote the common good. Wc find himat 
the head of them, when he enters into the couBcil- 
hall. Speaking firfl, but ftili demanding their ad- 
vice, arid fleering by it, as far as the iniquity of the 
times would fuflcr him^ And this is the prpper cha- 
rafter of a king by inheritance, who is bom a fa- 
ther of his country, -ffincas, though he married the 
heirefs of the crown, yet claimed no title to it during 
the life of his father-in-law. " Pater arma Latinus ha- 
beto," 8cc, are Virgil's wofds. As for himfelf, he 
was contented to take care of his . country gods, who 
were not thofe of Latium : wherein our. divine au- 
thor fecras to relate to the afterTpra6Uce of. the Ro- 
mans, which was to adopt the gods of thofe they con- 
quered, or received as members of -their common- 
wealth. Yet withal, he plainly touches at the office 
of the high pricfthood, with which Auguilus was in- 
veiled: and which made his pcrfon more.facrcd and 
inviolable, than even the tribunitial power. It was 
not therefore for nothing, that the moft judicious of 
all poets made that office vacant, by the death of Pan- 
theus, in the fecond book of the -<^neis, for his heio 
to fuccccd in it j and confcquently for Auguflus to 
enjoy. I know not that any of the commentators 
have taken notice of that paflTagc. If they have not, 
I am fure they ought j and if they have, I am not in- 
debted to them for the -obfervation j the words of Vir- 
gil are very plain, 

^' Sacra, fuofquc^tibi commcndat Troja Penates." 
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'At .for Auguftus, or his uncle Julius^ cUiming by 
^ibentfrom^neas ; that title is already out of doors. 
£neas fuccecded not, but was elc£led. Troy was 
ibns-doomedto £aliibr ever. 

" Poftquam res AHae, 'Priamiquc evertcre rcgnum 
** Immentum irifuin Supcfis,— 

JEncis, lib. III. i." 

Aug^usy it is true, had once refoked to rebuild 
that city, and there to make the feat of empire : but 
Horace writes an ode on purpofe to decer him from 
that thought; • declaring the place to be aocurfcd, and 
ihat the gods would as often dcilroy it, as it ihould be 
sailed. Hereupon ^c emperor laid aiide a projc£b fo 
ungrateful to the Roman people. But by this, <my 
Lord, we may conclude that he had ftill his pedigree 
-in his headj and had an itch of being thought a 
divine. king, if his, poets Jiad not given him better 
counfcl. 

I will pafs by many lefs material objeflions, for 
want of room toaniw^crthem : -what follows ncxt.is of 
great importance, if the critics can make out their 
charge ) for it is leveled at .the manners which our 
poet gives his hero, and which are the fame which 
were eminently (een in his Au^flus : thoie manners 
were, piety to the .gods, and a dutiful affe£lion to his 
■father; love to his relations ; carex>f his people ; cou- 
rage and condu£l in the war&: gratitude to thoTc who 
had obliged him, and juftice.in general to mankind. 

Piety, 
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Piet3r9 as your Lordfhip fees, takes place of ^1, as 
the chief part of hischara6^er : and die word in Latin • 
is' more full than it can poffibly be ezprefied in any 
modern language; for there it comprehends * not only 
devotion to the gods, but filial love and tender affec- 
tidn to relations of all fortS;" As inftances of this, the 
deities of Troy, and his own Penates, are made the 
companions of his flight :" they appear to* him in his 
voyage, and advifehimj and at iaft he replaces them ■ 
in Italy, their native country. For his father, he takes 
him on his back ; he leads his little fon ; his wife fol- 
lows him ; but, lofmg his footftcps through fear or ig- 
rance, he goes back into the midft of his enemies to > 
find her} and leaves not his purfuit till her ghoft ap- 
pears, to forbid his farther feareh. I will fay nothing , 
of his duty to liis father while he lived, his forrow for 
his death ; of the games inftituted in honour of his me- 
mory; or feeking him, by his command, even after 
his death, in the Elyfian fields. I will not mention 
his tendemefs for his fon, which every where is vifible : 
of his raifing a tomb for Polydoms, the obfcquies for 
Mifenus, his pious rcmcmbi*ance of Deiphobus ; the 
funeral of his nurfe ; his grief for Pallas, and his re- 
venge taken on his murderer, whom otherwife, by his 
natural compaflion, he had forgiven ; and then the 
poem had been left imperfeft ; for we could have had 
no certain profpeft of his happinefs, while the Iaft ob- 
ftacle to it was unremoved. Of the other parts which 
compofe his charafter, as 5 king, or as a general, I need 
hy nothing; the whole iEncLs is one continued inftancc 
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of fome one or odier of them ; and where I find any- 
thing of them taxedy it ihould fuffice me, as hriedy as 
I can, to vindicate my divine mafter to your Lordfhip, 
and by 70a to the reader. But herein, Segrais, in his 
admirable preface to his tranilation of the^neis, as 
the author of the Dauphin's Vii^il juftly calls it, has 
prevented me. Him I follow, and what I borro\v from 
him» am ready to acknowledge to him. For, impar> 
dally fpeaking^ the French are as much better critics 
than the Englifli, as they are worfe poets. Thus we 
generally allow, that they better undeHland the ma- 
nagement of a war, than our illandcrs ; but we know 
we are fuperior to them in the day of battle. They 
value themfelves on their generals, we on our foldiers. 
But this is not the proper place to decide that queilion, 
if they make it one. I ihall perhaps iay as much of 
other nations, and their poets, excepting only TaiTo { 
and hope to make my afTeition good, which is but do* 
ing jufiice to my country ; part of which honour will 
refle£^ on yoor Lordfliip, whofe thoughts are always 
juft; your numbers harmonious, your words chofen, 
jour expreflions (facong and manly, your verfe flowing, 
and your turns as happy as they are eafy. If you 
would fet us more copies, your example would make 
ail precepts needlefs. In the mean time, that little 
you have written is owned, and that particularly by 
the poets (who are a nation not over laviih of praife to 
their contemporaries), as a principal ornament of our 
language : but the fweetefteiTtnces are always confined 
ia the fmalleft glares. 
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"WTien I fpeak of yourLordfliip, it is never a digref- 
fton, and therefore I need beg no pardon for it ; but 
take up Segrais where I left him, and ihall ufc him 
IcCs often than I have occafion for him. for his pre- 
face i8 a perfedl piece of crhicifm, full and clear, and 
digefled into an exa£l method ; mine ts loofey and, as 
I«intended it, epiflolar}% Yet I dwell on many things 
which he durft not touch : for it is dangerous to offend 
an arbitrary mailer; and every pactron who has the 
power of Auguftusy has not his clemency. In ihort, 
my Lord, I would not tranilate him, becaufe I would 
bring you fomewhat of my own. His notes and ob- 
fervations on every book are of the fame excellency; 
and, for the fame reafon, I omit the greater part. 

He takes no notice that Virgil is arraigned for pla- 
cing piety before valowr j and making that piety the 
chief Chara6ler of his hero. I have already faid, from 
Boffu, that a poet is not obliged to make his hero a 
xrirtuous man : therefore neither Homer nor Taflb arc 
to be blamed, for giving what predominant quality they 
plcafcd to their firft charaftcr. But Virgil, who dc- 
flgncd to form a pcrfe£l piince, and would infinuate 
that Augfuftus, whom he calls -^ncas in his poem, was 
truly fuch, found liimfelf obliged to make him with- 
out blcmifli ; thoKnighiy virtuous : and a thorough 
virtue both begins and ends in piety. Taflb, without 
queftion, obfcrvcd this before me; and therefore fplit 
his hero in two : he gave Godfrey piety, and Rinaldo 
fortitude, fcr their cliief qualities or manners. Homer, 
whohu^ chofcn another moral, makes both Agamem- 
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nroxi and Achilles vicious j for his defign was, to in- 
ftruft in virtue, by (hewing the deformity of vice. I 
avoid repetition of what I have- faid above. What fol- 
lows is tranflated literally from Segiais. 

Virgil had'confidered", that the greateft virtues of Au- 
guftus confifted in the perfeft art of governing his peo- 
ple ; which caufcd him to reign above foity years in 
great felicity. He confidered that his emperor was va- 
liant, civif, popular, elbquent, politic, and religious ? 
he has given aU theft qualities to iEncas. But, know- 
ings that piety alone comprehends the whole duty of 
tnan towards the gods, towards his country, and 
tb%\'ard3 his relations, he judged" that tRFs ought to be 
iiis fkft' charafter, whom he would fet for a pattern of 
perfeftion. In reality, they who believe that the 
prailes wfiiA' ar?fe fi-om valour, are fuperior to thole 
-which p'rbceed'frorfi any other virtues, have not con- 
^dered (as they ought)" that vaFour, dcftitute of other 
virtues, cannot render a man woithy of any true 
efteem. That quality, which fignifies no more than 
an: inteepid courage, may be feparatcd from many 
Others which are good, and accompanied with many 
which are ill. A man may be very valiant, and yet 
impious and vicious. But the fanve cannot be faid of 
piety, which exdudtes aH ill qualities^ and compre- 
hends eveh valour itielf, with all o^cr qvalities which 
are goodi Can we, for example^ give the praifc of 
▼alour to a man who fliould fee his gods profaned, and 
ihoutd wasu the. courage to defend tlient ? to a ni^n 
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who (hcmld abandon his father, or deieit his king ib 
his laft neceflky ? 

Thus far Sqg;rais9 in giving the preference to piety, 
before valour. I will now follow him where he con* 
fiders this valour, or intrepid courage, iingly in itfelf ; 
and this alfo Virgil gives to his .£neas, andrtfaat in an 
hermcal degree. 

Having firft concluded that our poet did for the beft 
in taking the -firft chara£^er of his hero htan-that cf- 
• fential virtue on which the reft depend, he proceedsto 
^11 us, that in the ten years war of Troy, he wnscon- 
iidered as the fecond champion of his country; alknr- 
ing Ue£lor the firft place ; and this, even by the cob- 
feiiion of Homer, who took all occafioBs of ietting op 
his -own countrymen the Grecians, and of undervahi- 
ing the Trojan chiefs. But Virgil (whom Segrais 
forgot to cite) makes Diomede give him a higher cha- 
jra^r for ftrength and courage. His teftimony is this> 
in the eleventh book : 

* « — Stetimus tela afpera contra, 
^' Contulimufque manus : experto credite, quantus 
'< In clypeum afiurgat, quo turbine torqueat haftam^ 
'* Si duo praeterca tales Idaea tuliffct 
•* Terra viros j ultro Inacliias vcniflTct ad urbcs 
<* Dardanus, & verfis lugeret Graecia fatis. 
'< Quicquid apud durx ceiTatum eft moenia Trojae, 
•* Hcftoris, ^^nesequc manu viftoria Gralum 
«* H^efit, & in dccumum veftigia rctulit annum. 
« Ambo animis, ambo infignes pnttftandbus armis< 

/• Hie pietate prior.''—— 
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I give not Ixerc my tranflation of thefe vcrfes; 

• though I think I have not ill fucce^ded in them ; be- 
caufe jour Lord(hip is fo great a mailer of the original, 
that I have no jneaPin to defire that you ihould fee Vir- 

^ gil and me fo near together. But you may pleafe, 
my Lord, to take notice, diat the Latin author refines 
upon the Greek, and infinuates that Homer has 

• done his hero livrong, in giving the advantage of the 
duel to his own countryman ; though Diomedes \va« 
manifeftly the fecond companion of the Grecians ; and 
UlylTes preferred him before Ajax, when he chofe him 
for the champion of his nightly expedition ; for he 
.had a head-pioce of his own ; and wanted only the for- 
titude of another, to bring him off with fafcty ; and 
that he might compafs his defign with honour. 

The French tranflator thus proceeds : they who ac- 
cufe ^neas for want of courage, either underftand 
not Virgil, or have read him (lightly ; othenvife they 
would not raife an objedlion £q eafy to be anfwered. 
Hereupon he gives fo many inftances of the hero's 
valour, that to repeat them after him would tire your 
Lordfhip, and put me to the unneceiTary trouble of 
tranfcribing the greatcft part of the three laft ^neids. 
In (hort, more could not be expe6^cd from an Amadi«, 
a Sir Lancelot, or a whole round table, than he per- 
forms. **^ Proxima quaeque metit gladio," is the per- 
fect account of a knight-errant. If it be replied, con- 
tinued Segrais, that it was not difficult for him to un- 

• dertake and atchieve fuch hardy enterprizcs, bccauie 
: he wore enchanted arms | that accufation, in the Arft 

2 "^V^^^^ 
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place, muft fall on Homer, ere it can reach VirgiTr 
"Achilles was as \vcir provided vrith them as iEneaj, 
though he was invulnerable without them : and Ariofto, 
the two Taflb^s, Bernardo and Torquato, even our 
own Spenfer'; in a word, all modem poets have copied 
Homer, as well as VirgrF ,- he is neither the firft nor 
laft, but in the midft of thcm-j and therefore is fafe, 
if they arc fo. Who knows, fays Segrais, but that 
his fated armour wa^ only an allegorical defence, and 
fignificd no more than that he was under the peculiar 
proteftion of the gods ? bom, as the aftrologeri will tell 
us, out of Virgil fwho was well verfcdintheChaldean 
myfteries), under the favourable influener of Jupiter, 
Venus, and* the Sun. Bur I infift not on this, be- 
caufe I know you believe not there is fuch an art ; 
though not only Horace and Perfius, but Auguftus 
himfclf thought othcpwife. But, in defence of Virgin, 
I dare pofitively fay, that he has been more cautious 
in this particular, than either his predecelTor or his 
defccndants. For iEneas was adualiy wounded, in 
the twelfth of the ^neis ; though he had the fame 
god-fmith to forge his arms, as had Achilles. It 
feems he was no warluck, as the Scots commonly call 
fuch meny who, they fay, arc iron-fiec, or lead- free. 
Yet after this experiment, that his arms were not im- 
penetrable, when he was cured indeed bv his mother's 
help; becaufe he was that day to conclude the war by 
the death of Turnus,' the poet div: ft not carry the mi- 
racle too far, and rcftore him wholly to his former vi- 
gour : he was ftill too weak to overtake his enemy; 

•: . - yet 
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. yd; we l<$e with what courage he attacks Tumus, whttt 
he faces and renews the combat. I need fay bo taiore r 
for Vhrgil defends himleif ^thout needing my afi^* 
ance ; and proves his hero truly to defertre'that name. 

«JIe'Vas not then a fccond-i^te champion, as thty 

«\70iild have him, who think fcVrtitudc the firft virtue in. 
a hero. But being beaten ftom this holid, they will 
not yet allow him to be valiant ; becaufe he wept mot>B 

-' often, It they think, than well becomes a man of cou<« 

Tage. 

In tile firft place, if tears ^re arguments of cow- 
«ixlice, what ihall I fay of Homer's hero? Shall 
Achilles pafs for timorous, becaufe he >^ept, and wept 
on lefs occaTions than ^neas ? Herein Virgil mdft be 

'granted to have excelled his inafter. F<Sr once both 
heroes are defcribed, lamenting their loll loves': Bri- 
feis was taken away by' force ffe>m the Giteclan ; Cretifa 
w^ loft for ever to her hufband. But Achilles went 
-roaring along the falt4ea ihore; an^, like a booby^ 
"was complaining to his'inothcr, when he fliould have 

■ rcvengcdTlis injury by hrs arms, ^ncas took a nobler 
courfe ; for, having fecured his father and fon, he re- 
peated all his former dangers to have found his'^ife, 
. if ihe had been above ground. And here your Lord- 
ihip may obferve the acldrcfs of Virgil : it was not for 
nothing that this pailage was 'related xnth all thefe ten- 
der chxnimilances. ^neas told It; Dido heard it. 
That he had been fo aflfe£lionate a hufband, was nolU 
aTgtttnent to tlic coming dowager, that he might plrove 
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. as' kind- to her. Virgil has a thoiifand feeret beauty 
■. though I have not leifure to remark them. 
. Segrais, on this fubje6l of a hero ihedding tears, 
^bferves, that hiftorians commend Alexander for weep- 
t.ing, when he read the mighty a^ons of Achilles. 
, And Julius Cxfar is likewife praifed, when, out of the 
fame noble envy, he wept at the vif^ories of Alexaa- 
; der. Kuty if we obferve more clofely, we ihall find, 
.. that the tears of ^neas were always on a laudable oc- 
cafion. Thus he weeps out of compailion, and tca- 
. derneis of nature, wli^n in the temple of Carthage he 
■^beholds the pidurcs of his friends, who facrificed their 
.. lives in defence of their country. He deplores the la- 
,. jnentable end of his pilot Falinurus ; the untimely 
. death, of young Pallas his confederate ^ and the reft, 
which I omit. Yet even for thefe tears, his wretched 
critics dare condemn him. They makc^neas little 
better than a kind of St. Swithin-hero, alwaysi ram- 
ing. One of thcfc cenfors is bold enough to arraign 
him of cowajdice; when, in the beginning of tlie firft 
book, he not only weeps, but trembles at an approach- 
ing ftorm* 

<* Extempio -/Enea folvuntur frigore membra : 

** Ingemit, &'duplices.tendcns ad fidera palmas," &a. 

But to this I have anfwcred foi'merLy ; that his fear 
. was not for himfeif, but for his people.. And what 
c^n give a fovereign a better commendation, or recom- 
piend a hero more to the affection of the reader? 
They were threatened with a temped, and he wcptj 

'he 
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lie was promifed Italy, and therefore he prayed fv)r the 
accomphfliment of that promife. Ali this it* the be- 
ginning of aflorm; therefore he (hewed the more early 
piety,- and the quicker fenfe- of compdilion.- Thu* 
much I have urged elfewherein the defence of Virgil s 
and fince I have been informed, by Mr. Moylc, a 
. jonng gentleman whom I can never fufficiently con> 
mend, that the ancients accounted drowning an ac;- 
curfed death. So that, if we grant him to have been 
mfraid, he had jufl: occasion for that fear, both in rela- 
tion to himfelf and to his fubje6ls. I think our ad- 
Veriaries can carry this argument no farther, unlefs 
they tell us that ht ought to have had more confidence 
in* the promife of the gods : but hcw was he aflurcd 
that he had undcrftood their oracles aright ? Hclcnus 
jntght be miflaktcu, Phcebus might fpcak doubtfully ; 
even his mother might flatter him, that he might pro:- 
fixute his voyage,, which, if it iuccecded happily, he 
ihould be the founder of ^an empire. For that fhe her- 
felf was doubtful of his foitunc, is apparent by the 
tddrefs flie made to Jupiter on his behalf. To which 
the god makes anfwer in thefe words : 

<'r Farce metu, Cytheraeaj manent immota tuorum 
** Fatatibi," &c. . ' 

Notwithfhmding which, the goddcfs, though com- 
ibrted^was.not aflnred< for even after this, through 
ihe courfe of the whole ^-ncis, fhe dill apprehends 
the intereft which J^no might make with Jupiter againil 
her ion. For it.was a mgot point in .heaven whether 
' R * , ■ ^ he 
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he could alter fate, or «ot. And indeed, fome^ffih 
ges in: Virgil wouM make us fufpe£k'that he was of 
opinion Jupiter might defer fiate^ though he could not 
::i^r it. For, in the latter end of the tmdi book* he 
'introduces Juno. begging for the life 6E Tumus^ and 
flattering her huiband widi the power of dianginf 
deftiny. f* Tua-qua poces/oria refle£bu." To which 
he graciouily anfwers : 

** Si mora pnefentisilethi tempuique caduco 
** Oratur juveni, meque hoc ita ponereifcnds-,; 
''< Tolle'fuga Tumum, atquc kiftantibus eripe Brtis* 
-^ Ha£^enus induliifTe vacat. Sin ahior ifUs 
*^.Sub precibus venia uilaiatet, totumque moveri 
** Mutarrv€.putas bellum, fpes pafcis inanes." 

But that he could -m»t alter thofe decrees, the king 
*<Sif ^ods himfeif confcffcs, in^the book above cited: 
'when*he comforts Hercules, for the death^of Pallas, 
\vho had invoked his aid before he threw his lance at 
'Tumus : 



-Trojae fub fnoenibus.altis, 



•* Tot nati cecidere DeCim ; quin occidit una 
'< Sarpedon mea progenies : etiamfua Tumum 
^'.Fata manent, mctafque dati pervenitad xvi.** 

'Where hr plainly acknowledges, that he could* not 
^ve his own Ton, or prevent the death which he fore- 
saw. .Of his power to defer the 'blow, I once occa- 
ifionally difeourfed with that excellent perfon Sir Robert 
iHovmd^ who.is bctut coKWt^TvX^ than any man that 
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ricnow, m the doftrine- of the Stoics, and he fet rte 
tight, from the concurrent tcftimony^ of philofophers 
Mid poets, that Jnpiter could not retard the e^^l's^f 
ftite, even for«a momenta For whea I- cited Virgil, 
» faivouring the contrary opinion in that verfe, 

*« Tolk fugaTumunt, atquc inflantibus eriprfatii,?* 

lie replied, and> I think with cxa£t judgment, that 
when Jupiter gave Juno leave t6 wifhclraw Tumus from 
the pieient danger, it was becaufe he certainly fere-- 
kncfw that his fatal hour was not come : that it \vas in' 
d^ny for Juno- at that»time to' fave him ; and that^ 
Mni£blf obeyed deftiny,-in giving her that leave. 

I need fay no more in juftification of our hero's cou- 
rage, -and am much d^eived if he- ever be attacked on 
tius i^ of his chara£^er again. But<he is arraigned' 
wkh'^re ihew of reafon by the ladies ; who wiH make 
» numerous party againit himy for being falfe to love, 
in forfaking Dido. Alid I cannot much blame them-; 
for, to fay the truth,- it is an ill precedent for their 
gallants to- follow. Yet, if I can bring him off with 
flying coteurs, they may learn experience at her coft j 
and,' for herfake^ avoid ' a- cave, as the w©rft fheltcr 
diey can choofe from a ihower of ram^ efpccially when • 
they have ar'lover in their company. 

Ri the. firft place^. Segrais obferves, whh much' 
acntenefs, that they who blame ^ncas for his infcnfi- 
bility of love, whien he leftl Carthage, contraditEl tl^ir 
former accufatton of him, for being always crying,. 
comp^iffionate, and efieminately fenfifok of thbfe mif- 
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fortunes which befcl others. They give him twa con* 
trary charafters ; but Virgil makes him of a piece, al- 
Avays grateful, always tender-hearted. But tliey are 
impudent enough to difcharge themfelves of this blun- 
der, by laying the contradiction at Virgil's door. H^ 
fay they, has fliewn his hero with thefe inconfiilent 
chara£^ers: ackno\\^cdglng and ungrateful, compaf- 
ilonate and hard-hearted; but, at the bottom, fickle 
and fclf-intcrefled. For Dido had not only received 
bis weather-beaten troqps befove fi»e faw-him, and 
given them her protcSion, but had alio offoGcd them 
.an fqual ihare in her donuAion. 

** Vultis & his mecum panter confiderc Regnis? 
'^* Urbem quam'ftatup, veftra eft." 

This was an obligement never to be forgf.»ttcn ; and 
the more to be xonfidcred, becaufe antecedent to her 
love. That pafTion, it is true, produced the ufual ef- 
fects of gencrofity, gallantry, and care to pleafe ; and 
thither we refer them. But when ihe had made all 
thcfe advances, it was ftill in his power to have rcfufed 
them : after the intrigue cf the cave, call it marriage, 
or enjoyment only, he \va> no longer free to take or 
leave, he had accepted the favour ; and was obliged to 
be conflant, if he would be grateful. 

.My Lord, 1 liave fet this argument in the beft liglit 

I can, tliatthe ladies may not think I writp booty: 

and perhaps.it may happen to me, as it did to Dr. Cud- 

woith, who has raifed fuch ilrong obje£Vions againil 

Mfc. hc'w^ jof a God and Providence, that many tliink. 



D.ED I C A TIO N. 147 . 

he his no« anfwered them. You may pleaie at fcaft to 
hear the adverfc party. Segrais pleads for Virgil, that 
no lefs than an abiblute command from Jupiter could 
etcufe this infenfibility of the hero, and this abrupt 
djeparture, which looks fo like extreme ingratitude. 
But, at the fame time, he does wifely to remember 
you, that Virgil had made piety the firft charafter of 
.£neas : and this being allowed, as I am afraid it 
muft, he was obliged, antecedent to all other confidera- 
tions, to fearch an afylum for his gods in Italy, for 
t^ofe very gods, I fay, who had promifcd to his race 
the univerfal empire. Could a pious man difpenfa^ 
with the commands of Jupiter, to fatisfy his paflion ; 
or, take it in the ilrongeft fenle, to comply with the . 
obligations of his gratitude ? Religion, it is true, mull 
have moral honefty for its ground- work, or we fliall 
be apt to fuipc£fc its truth ; but an immediate revela-* 
tion difpenfes with all duties of morality. All cafuiits 
«gree, ihat theft is a breach of the moral law : yet, if 
I might prefume to mingle things facred with profane, 
the Ifraelites only fpoiled tlic Egyptians, not robbed 
^hem I becaufe the property was transferred by a reve- 
lation to their lawgiver. I confefs. Dido was a very 
infidel in this point ; for fhe would not believe, as Vir- 
gil makes her fay, tliat ever Jupiter would fend Mcr- 
tury on fuch an immoral errand. But this needs no 
anfwer, at leafl no more tlian Virgil gives it : 

^ Jata obflant, placidafque viri Dcus obftruit aures.** 

JI4 Thif 
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This notwithftanding, as Scgrais confefifeSy he might 
have fhewn a little more fenfibility, when he left her^ 
for that had been according^to his chara6ier. 

But let Virgil anfwer for himfelf. He ftill loved 
her, and ilruggled with his inclinations to obey tim, 
^bdsr 

♦* . Curam fub corde premebat, 

^ Multa gemens, magnoq^ue animum Iabcfa£hi8 



« 



amore.' 



' Upon the whole matter, and humanely fpeaking,.! 
^ubt diere was a fault fomewhere ; and Jupiter is bet* 
ter able to bear the- blame than either Virgil or jflSneas. . 
The poet, it (eems, had found it out, and therefore - 
brings the. d^ferting hero and the forfaken lady to meet 
together in the lower regions ; where he excufes him- 
iclf when it is too late, and accordmgly (he will take 
no fatisfa6lion, , nor fo much as hear him. Now Se- 
grais is forced to abandon his defence, and excufes 
his author, by faying that the JEnd% is an imperfeft 
work, and'that death prevented tlie divine poet from 
leviewing it,, and for that reafon he had condtained if 
to the fire : . though, at the fametime, his two tranila- 
tors muft acknowledge, that the fixth book is the moft 
correal: of the whole -ffineis. Oh, how convenient ia 
-•■ machine fom^times in an heroic poem ! This of 
Mercury ts plainly one, and Virgil was conftrainedto 
nfe it here, or the honefty of his hero would be ill de- 
fended. And the fair fex, riowcver, if they had the 
ddhrter itt. their ppwer,^ vfoxild certainly have fhcwtk 
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hiin no more mercy than the Bacchanals did X>rpheus. ■ 
For if' too much conflancy may be a fault fomcthnes ; 
then want of conftancy and ingratitude^ after the lafl 
favour, 18 a crime that never will be* forgiven. But 
of Buichine»9 mose in tfaieir proper .plaGe4 where I ihall 
ihewy with how much judgment they have- been ufed 
by Virgil : and, in tbe mean time, pafs to another ar- 
ticle of his defence, on the pccfent rubje£k ; where, if- 
I cannot clear the hero, I hope at leaft to bring off the; 
poet ; for here I muft divide their caufes. Let .^£nca»^ 
truft to his machine, which .will only help to break hi». 
fall, but the addrefs is incorapambte. Plato, who 
borrowed £6 much fkom Homer, and yetcondnded 
for the banifliment of all poets, would at letft haveK* 
xiewardcd Virgil, be£ore he fent him. into exile. But £ 
go faithtr, and fay,. that he ooght to bfe acquitted $: 
and deferved^ befide, the bounty of Aug^uftnt^and thtf r 
gratitude of the Roman ^ople. . If^jiter this, the la« 
dies will ftand t>ut,-. let them remenWber, tikat the. jurfr 
ie not all agreed $ for Ofhhria was of hSs party, andl^ 
was of the firft quality in Rome : (he was alio preienft 
at the reading of the fixth .ffineid, and we know noi( 
that Ihe condemned JEneas s but we.are fure flie pre* 
(ented the. poet, for his admirable elegy on her fom 
Marcellus. . 

But let us coniider the fecrot rea£>ns which' Virgtt 
had, for thus framing this noble cpifode, wherein the 
whole paflion of love is more exactly defcribed than ia 
^ny other poet : love was the theme of his fourth 
book i and though it is^ the ihorte^ of the whole iEneis^ 
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yet there he has given its beginning, its progrefsy its 
tcaverfesy and its concluiioa : and had exiiaufled fo en- 
tirely, this fubjeft, that he could refume it but very 
&ghtly in the eight enfuing books. 

She was wanned with the graceful appearance of the 
hero, (he fmochered thoie fparkles out of decency, but 
converfation blew them up into a flame. Then (he 
iras^ forced to make a confident of her whom fhe heft 
might truH, her own fifber, who approves the paffion, 
and thereby augments it; then fucceeds her public 
owning it; and, after .that, the confummation. Of 
Venus and Juno, Jupiter and Mercury, I fay nothing, 
for they were all machining work : but pofleflion hav- 
ing cooled his love, as it increafed her's, (he (bon per- 
ceived the change, or at leaft grew (ufpicious of a 
diange: this fujpicion foon turned to jealoufy, and 
J^aloufy to rage ; then (he difdains and threatens, and 
again is humble and intrcats : and, nothing availing, 
^loTpatrs, curies, and at laft becomes her own execu- 
inoner. See here the whole procefs of that paflion, to 
which nothing can be added. I dare go no farther, 
kft I ihould lofe the connc6lion of my difcourfe. " 
' To love our native country, and to ftudy its benefit 
and its glory, Jto be interefted in its concerns, is natu- 
ral to all men, and is indeed our common duty. A 
poet makes a farthcr'ftep ; for, endeavouring to do ho- 
noujCito it, it is allowable in him even to be partial in 
hs caiife : for he is not tied to truth, or fettered by the 
laws of hiftory. Homer and TafTo arc juftly praifcd, 
for chooBng riicir heroes out of Greece and Italy. 
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Yirgtl indeed made his a Trojan, but it was to derive 
the Romans and his own Auguflus from him ; but all 
the three poets are manifcilly partial to their heroes, in 
&vour of their country : JFor Dares Phrygius report* 
of He£kor> that he was ilain cowardly; ^neas, ac- 
cording to the befl account, (lew not Mezentius, but 
w^s (lain by him : -and the Chronicles of Italy tell us 
little of .that Rinaldo d^Efte, who conquers Jerufs^lem 
in TaiTo. He < might be a champion di the chuich; 
but we know not that he was fo much as prefcnt at the 
j6ege. To apply this to Virgil, he thought himfeif 
engaged in honour to^efpoufe the caufe and quanel of 
his country againft Carthage. He Jcnew he could not 
pieafe the Romans 'better, or oblige them more to pa- 
tronize his poem, than by difgracing thefoundrefs of 
that city. Ue.ihews her ungrateful to the memory of 
her flrftliulband ; doting on a fbanger; ^en joyed, and 
afterwards .forfaken by him. This was .the original, 
fays he, of the. immortal hatred betwixt die two rival 
nations. It is true he colours the falfehood of ^nea* 
by an exprefs command from Jupiter, to. foriake- the 
queen, who had obliged him: but he Jcnew the Ro- 
mans were to be his readers, and them he bribed, per- 
haps at the expence of 'the hero'shoncfty, but he gain- 
ed his caufe however, as pleading before corrupt judges* 
They were content to fee their founder falfe to love, 
for fiill he had the advantage of the amour : it wa« 
their enemy whoip he forfook, and fhe might have for- 
faken him if he had not got the flart of her ; ihe had 
^already forgotten her vows to her Sichaus : and **.va- 
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rium & mntabile f^mper femina," is the fharpeft Mn&' 
in the fewdl words thar ever was made on woman* 
l^ind i for both the ad)e6):ive8 are neuter, and animal' 
ihuft be underilood to make them grammar; Virgil 
does well to put thofe words into the month of Mer- 
cury : if a god had not.fpoken them, neither durft he 
have written them, nor I tranflatcd them. Yet the 
deity was forced to come twice on the fame errand : 
and the fecond time, as much a hero as ^neas wai». 
he frighted him. It feems he feared not Jupiter fo. 
much as Did6. For your Lordihip may obierve, that 
as much intent at he wa^ upon hisvoyage,. yet heflili 
delayed it, imtil the mcCenger was obliged to tell 'him 
plainly, that if he weighed not anchor in the night;., 
the queen would be with him in the mornings ** No- 
tumque^furens qiiid femina poflit ;'* (he was injured^, 
ihe was reveogef iii, fhe- was powerful. ThJe poet 'had' 
likewife before hinted, that the people were naturally 
perfidious : for he gives their chara6ler in the qucear, 
and makes a proverb of " Punica fides," many ages 
before it was invented. 

Thus Ihope, ray Lord, that I have made good my 
promife, and juftificd the poet, whatever becomes of 
the falfe. knight. And furc a poet is as much privi* 
leged ta lye, as an ambaffador, for the honour and' 
intereft of.his country} at leaft as Sir Henry Wotton 
has defined. 

This naturally leads me to the defence jof the famous 
anachronifm, in making -ffineas and Dido contcmpora- 
jze5» For it is certain that the hero lived almofl two*- 
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liuhdred jotrs before > the building of Carthage. One 
«'ho imitates Bocaline, fays,ihat Viipl was accufed be- 
fore Apollo for this error. The god foon found that 
lie was not able to defend his favourite. by reaibn, for 
Jiie cafe was clear : he therefore ;^ave 'this middle fen- 
tCBce ; that any thing might'be allowed to his fon Vir- 
gil, on the account of his other merits ; '<that, being a 
moaarch^e had a difpenfing power, and pardoned him. 
But, that this fpecial a6l of grace might never be drawn 
into example, or; pleaded by his puny fucceflbrs in juf- 
fldfication of their ignorance, he decreed for the future, 
mo poet fhould prefume*to.make a lady die for lore two 
hundred years before her birth. To moralize this 
ftory, Virgil is the Apollo, who has this difpenfing 
power. His great judgment made the laws of poetry, 
but he ncmr made himielf a ilave to them : chrono- 
ilegy, at beft, is but a cdbweb-law, and he broke 
^through it with. his weight. They who will imitate 
him wifely, muftchoofe, as 'he did, an- obfcure and a 
remote aera, where they may invent at ,pleafure, and 
not be eafily contradi^ed. Neither he, nor the Ro* 
troans, had ever read the Bible, by -which only his falfe 
•computation of times can be made out ragainft him. 
This Segrais fays in his defence, and proves it from 
^8 learned, friend Bochartus, whofc letter on this fub- 
jtSt he has prinsed at the end of the fourth j/Eneid, to 
which I refer your Lordfhip and the reader. Yet the 
credit of Virgil was fo grcat,'that he^made this fable f!sE 
*lus own invention pafs for an authentic hiftory, or, at 
>^l0aft, aswciedibk avouiy thing in Homw. Ovid ukes 

: '^ 
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it up after hiniy even in the fame age, and maltes all' 
ancient heroine of Virgil's new-created Dido 5 di6Vates 
a letter for her, juil before her death,* to the ingratefiil 
fugitive; and, very unluckily for himfelf, is-for mea- 
furing a fword with a man fo much Aiperior in force to 
him on the fame iubje6^. I think I may be judge of 
this, bccaufe I have tranfkted both. The famous au- 

. chor of the Art- of Love has nothing- of his own, he 
borrows all from a greater mailer in his own profelfion; 
and, which is woiie, improves nothing which he finds. 
Nature fails him, and, being forced to his old ihift, he 
has recourfc to^\'itticilra. This paiTes indeed with hit (oft 
admirers, and gives him the preference to Virgil in 
their efteem. But }et them like for themfelves, and 
not prcfcribe to others ; for our author needs not theis 

- admiration. 

The motives that induced »Virgri to coin diis fabUi 
I have (hewn already ; and have alfo begun to Ihew 
that he might make* this anachroniim, by fuperlcding 
the mechanic rules of poetry, for the lame reafon that 
a monarch may difpenfc with, or fufpcnd, his own laws, 
when he finds it neceffary ib to do ; efpeciaily if thofe 
laws are not altogether fundamental. Nothing is to he 
called a fault in poetry, fays Aiiftotlc, but what is 
againft the art ; therefore a man may be an admirable 

■ poet, without being an cxa6l chronologcr. Shall we 
dare, continues Segrais, to condemn Virgil, for having 
made a fusion againft the order of time, when we com- 
mend Ovid and other poets who have made many of 
tJicir actions againft thejordcr of nature ? For what are 
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the fplendid miracles of the Metamorphofes ? Vet thefe 
are be^iutiful as they are related ; and have alfo deep^ 
learning and infti'u£live mythologies couched under 
them : but to give, as Virgil does in this ^nfode, the 
original caufe of the long wars bet\vixt Rome- and Car- 
thage, to draw truth out of fi6tiony after fo probable 
a manner^ with fo much beauty, and fo much for the 
honour of his country, was proper only to the dlyine 
wit of Maro ;. and Taflb, in one o£ his difcpurfes, 
admires him for this particularly. It is not lawful,. 
indeed, to contradi£b a point of hiflory which is kn6wn 
to all the world ; as, for example, to make Hannibd. 
and Scipio contemporaries with-Alexandcr; but, in the 
dark receffes of antiquity, a great poet may and ought 
to feign fuch things as he finds not there, if they can 
be brought to embellifii that fubjeft which he treats. 
On the- other (ide, the pain» and diligence of ill poets 
18 but thrown away, when they want the genius to in- 
vent and feign agreeably. But if the fi£Hons be d^ 
lightful (which they always are, if they be natural)-; 
if they be of a piece 5 if the beginning, the middle, 
and the end, be in their due places, and artfully uni- 
ted to each other, fuch works can never fail of their de- 
fcrved fuccefs. And fuch is Virgil's cpifode of Dido 
and ^neas ; where the fourcft critic muft acknowledge, 
' that if he had deprived his ^neis of fo great an orha- 
■ Tnent, becaufe hfe found no traces of it in antiquity, 
he had avoided their unjuft ccnfurc, but had wante'd 
one of the greateft beauties of his poem. I fliall fay 
more of thi9 in tlie next article of their charge agaiitft 
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iiiimy whiclr is, want of invention. In tike mean' time, 
^ may afErm in honour of thi» epifode, *that it is not 
-only now cfteemifd the mefl pleating entertainment of 
• the ^neisy but was fo accounted in his- own sg^ ; and 
^before it was mellowed into that reputation which time 
»has given it ; for whi6h I need produce no other tcfti- 
joony than that of Ovid, his contemporary • 

•** Nee pars ulla magis legitur dc obrpore toto, 
** Quamnon legitime focdcre jundhis amor." 

Where 'by the way, -you may obferve, my Lord, 

:that Ovid in thofe words, ** non legicimo foedere 
}Un6bus amor," will by no means ullow it'to be a law- 

•^ul marriage betwixt Dido and JEneas : he was in ba- 
nifhment when he wrote thofe verfcs, which I <itc 

:from his letter to Auguftus : You, Sir, faith he, lia?c 
fcnt me into exile for writing my Art of Love, and 

•my wanton elegies j yet your own poet was "happy 
in your good graces, though he brought Dido and 
^ncas into a' cave, and left them there not over-ho- 
neftly together : may I be fo bold to alk your majefty, 

. js it a greater fault to teach the art of unlawful love, 
than to (licw it in the adbion ? But was Ovid, tliccourt- 
poet, lb bad a couiticr as to find no other plea to cx- 
cufe himfclf than by a plain accufation df his mailer ? 
Virgil confeflcd it was a lawful marriage betwixt the 
lovers ; that Juno, the goddcfs of matrimony, had ra- 
tified It by her prcfcncc j for it was her bufmefs to 

Ibring matters to that iflue : that the ceremonies were 

/hort we may believe, for Dido was not only amorous, 

'b\ft 



DEDICATION. tjy 

-'ttet a widow. Mercury himielf, though employed on 
a quite contrary errand , yet owns it a marriage by an 
innuendo.— << Pulchrara,que uxorius urbem extruis."^— 
He calls j^neas not only a hufband» but upbraids him 
for being a fond huiband, as the word <' uxorious" im- 
plies. Now mark a little, if your Lordihip pleafes, 
why Vii^ is ibmuch concerned to make this marriage 
(for he feems to be the father of the bride himfelf, 
and to give her to the bridegroom), it was to make 
way for the divorce which he intended aftci-wards ; for 
lie was a finer flatterer than O^id : and I more than 
conje£lnre, that he hud in his eye the divorce, which 
not long before had paiTcd betwixt the emperor and 
Scribonia. He dixw this dimple in tlic cheek of ^neas , 
to prove Auguftus of the fame family, by fo remark- 
able a feature in the fame place. Thus, as we fay in 
our homefpun Englifli proverb, *' He killed two birds 
** with one ftoncf pleated the emperor, by giving him 
the rcfemblance of his anceflor, and gave him fuch a 
refemblance as was not fcandalous in tliat age. For 
to leave one wife and take another, was but a matter 
vof gallantry at that time of day among the Romans. 
^* Neque haec in fxdera vcni," is the very excul^ 
which JEneas makes when he leaves his lady. I made 
no fuch bargain with you at our marriage, to live 
always drudging on at Carthage; my bufinefs was 
-Italy, and I never made a fecrct of it. If I tx)ok my 
pleafure, had not you your ihare of it ? 1 leave you 
free at my departure, to comfort yourfelf with die next 
ikr^figcr who happens to be ihipwxccked on your co^ft t 
. VoL.V. S >«. 
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he as kind ah hoftcfs as you have been to me, and yott 
can never fail of another hnlband. In the mean tirae^ 
f call the gods to witnefs, that I leave your fhore un-^ 
willingly j for ^ough Juno made the maiTiagey yet 
Jupiter commands me to forfake you. This is the 
tifeft of what he faith, when it is difhonoured out of 
Latin verfe into Englifli profc. If the poet argued not 
aright, we muft pardon him for a poor blind heathen^ 
who knew no better morals. 

I have detained your Lordfhip longer than I intended 
on this pbjef^ion, which would indeed weigh fome- 
thing in a fpiritual court j but I am not to diefend oui^ 
poet there. The next, I think, is but a cavil, though 
the cry is great againft him, and hath comtnued from 
the time of Macrobius to this prefent age : I hinted it 
before. They lay no lefs than want of invention to 
his charge : a capital crime, I muft acknowledge : for 
a poet is a maker, as the word fignifies r and he who 
cannot make, that is, invent, hath his name for no» 
thing* That which makes tliis accufation look fo 
firange at the firft fight, is, that he has borrowed fo 
many things from Homer, Apollonius Rhodius, and 
others who preceded him. But, in the firft place, if 
invention is to be taken in fo ftrift a fenfe, that- the 
matter of a poem muft be wholly new, and that in all 
its parts, then Scaliger hath made out^ iaith Segrais> 
that the hiftory of Troy was no more the invention of 
Homer, than of Virgil. There was not an old wo» 
man, or almoft a child, but had it in their mouths, 
before tho. Greek poet on his friends di^efted it into 
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tKs admirable order iii which \ve read it. At this rate, 
as Solomon hWh told us, there is nothing new beneath 
the fun. Who then can pafs for an inventor, if Ho- 
mer, as well as Virgil, muft be deprived bf that 'glory? 
Is Verfailles the lefs a new building, becaufc the archi- 
ttft of that palace hath imitated others which were 
built before it? Walls, doors and windows, apart- 
ments, offices, rooms of convenience and magnificence, 
are in. all great houfes. So defcriptions, figures, fa- 
bles, and the reft, muft be in' all heroic poems j they 
are the common materials of poetry, fumifhed from 
the magazine of nature; every poet hath as much right' 
tb them", as every man 'hath to air orAvater. ** Quid 
•* prohibetis aquas ? ufus communis aquarum eft." But 
die argument of the work, that is to fay, its principal 
a£^ion, the oeconomy and difpofition of it; thefe are^ 
the things which drftinguifh copies from originals,- 
The poet,= who borrows nothing from others, -is yet to' 
be bom 5 he and- the Jews Mcllias will come together-^ 
There are parts of the -^ncis which referable fome- 
parts both of the Ilias and of theOdylTes : as, for ex- 
ample, -ffincas defcendcd into hell, and Ulyfles had 
been there before him : JEneas loved Dido, and Uiyf-- 
fes loved Calypfo : in few word*, Virgil hath imitated ' 
Homer's Odj'ifes in his firft fix books, and' in bis fix 
laft the. Ilias. But from hence^can we infer, that the 
two poets write the fame hiftory ? Is there no invention 
in fome other parts of Virgil's -<^neas ? The difpofition 
of fo many various matters, is not that his own } 
Ibrom what book of Homer hadVirgU hi% e^lCodc o€ 
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Nifus and Uryalus, of Mezentius.and LauTus? -Froa 
•whence did he borrow his defign of. bringing ^nea» 
into Italy ? of cflablifliing the Roman empire on < the 
foundations of a Trejan colony : to fay nothing of the 
honour he did .bis patFon, not only in^us^jdefcent from 
Vcnusybut in makii^ him.fo like her in his*beil.fea- 
"turcs, that the gdddcfs might have- miftakcn Auguftus 
for .her Ton. Jlc ha^d indeed the (lory from commoit 
fame, as Homer had his.fjwm the Egyptian pricftcfs. 
** ./Bneadum Genitrix'* 'was nomorc unknown to Lu- 
cretius, than to him. But Lucretiu« vtaught hun not to 
furm his hero ; to give him piety or -yalour for hit 
manners : and both in fo eminent a degree, that, hav- 
ing. done what was pofTiblc for man to fave his king 
iMJd-counjtry, b^s,inothcr was forced to appear to him 
and rcfti'ain liis fury, which iiurricd him to death in 
their revenge J^ut the poi-t made his piety more fuc- 
ccTsful ; he brought cjff his father and his ion ; and hi« 
gods witiidflld to his dcvcxtion, by putting themfelves 
imdcr ;hic proteflion, to be iicj>lacod by liim in their 
promiied Italy. Neither the invention nor the conduct 
.of this great a6lion A\cre owing .to ^Horner, or any 
.other poet. It is one thing to copy, aad another thing 
to imitate from nature. The cgpier is that fervile imi- 
tator, to whom Horace givts no better a name than 
that of anima! ; he Avail not ib much as allow him to 
"be a man. Raphael imitated nature ; they who copy 
.one of Raphael's pieces, imitate but him, for his work 
is their original. They tranflatc him, as Ido Virgil; 
.^i/id fall as fhqn of liim, .ab 1 of Virt^i]. There is a 
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■Jbilid of invention in the imitation of Rapliacl : for 
^ough the thing was in nature, yet the idea of it was 
Ills owii. Ui3r{rcs travelled, fo did JEncas ; but ner- 
Acr of then> were the firil tr*i'ellers : for Cain went 
into the land«of Nod, before rfiey were born r and nci^ 
Iher of th« poets ever heard of fuch a man. If UlyiTo? 
had been killed at Tioy, yet ^neas muft have gone to 
fea, or he could' never have airived- in Italy. • But the 
•defigns of th« two poets were as different as the courft s 
of their heroes ; one went home, and the other fought 
a home. To return tor my firfr fimilitudc. Suppoib 
Apelles and Raphael had each of them painted a burn- 
mgTroy ," might northe modem painttr have fuccecdcd 
as well as the ancient, though neither of them had fctn 
die town on fire ? For the draiaghts of both were taken 
from the idfeas which they had^ of nature. Cities have 
been burnt, before either o* them were in being. Buf, 
to clofe the fimile as I began ir, they would not have 
dcfigned it after the fame manner r Apcll^ would havi; 
difting«uiftied Pyrrhus from tRc reft of all the Grecians,. 
and fliewedhim^ forcing hi» entrance into Priam's* pa- 
kcc; there he had fct himf 'm the faireft light, and 
given- him the chief place of alK his figures j becaufc 
he was a Grecian, and he woul'd do honour to his 
country. Raphael, who was an Italian, and dtObendcd 
from the Trojans, would have made JEntsi the hero 
•f his piece ; and perhaps not with his fethcr on his 
^ack ; his Ton in one hand, his bundle of god^ in the 
•thcr; and his wife following (for an aft. of piety i4 
9ot half fo graceful in a pifture as an. a£i of coura^eY^i. 
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.he would have rather drawn him killing Androgea^p 
<or fome other, hand: ta hand; .add the blaze of iihe 
fires fhould have <darted full upon* his face, to make 
him confpicuous amongil his Trojans. VThisy I think, 
. is a juft comparifon bet^vixt the two poets,, in tlie oon- 
« du£k of' their feveral defigns. Virgil, cannot be faid to 

• copy Homer ;• the Grecian had only the advantage of 

• writing firft. , If it be urged, that I have granted a rc- 
. fcmblance in fome paits, yet therein -Virgil has excelled 

liim. For what are the tears of Calyp(b, for being left, 
■ to the- fury and death of Dido? Where is there the 
'whole procefs of her paflion, and all its .violent efic^s 
'to be found,' in the languiihing epifode 6f the OdyfTes > 

If this'/bca copy. Jet the critics fhew us^the fame dif- 
;pofition^ features, or colouring, in their original. The 

like may be laid of the delccnt to hell, which was not 
' of Homcr'^ invention neither ; he had it from the ftory 

• of Orplicus and Eurydice. But to what end did Ulyf- 
fes m^kc that journey ? ^neas undertook it by the 
exprcfs commandment of his father's ghoft : there he 

•was to (licw him all the fuccccding heroes of his race : 
and, next t» Romulus (mark, if you pleafe, the ad - 

. drefs of Virgil), his own patron Auguftus Cxfar. An- 

. chifes was likewife to inftruftihim how to manage the 
Italian war, and how to conclude it with his honour; 

^that is, 'in other words, to lay the foundations of that 
empire'which Auguftus was to govern. This is the 
noble- invention of our:ituthor; but it hath been copied 

-by fo.xnanyrfign-poft idaUbcrs, tliat now h is grown 
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^iroime ; rather by their want ai (kill, than by the 
comtnoimefs. 

In the laft place I may lafcfly f^ant> that by reading 
ttomcr, Virgil was taught to imitate his invention ; 
.that isy to imitate lik« him : which is no more than if 
;a painter ftudied Raphael, that be might learn to de<- 
"fign after his manner. And thus I might imitate Vlr- 
.gil, if I were capable of writing an heroic poem, andl 
.^et the invemtdn be my own : but I fhould endeavour 
;to .avoid a fervilc copying. I would not give the fame 
.fiory undjer other names » with the fame chara£bers, in 
-the fame order, and with the fame fequel ; for every 
.xommon r-eader to find me out tit the firft fight for a 
plagiary, and cry, This I read bdfore in Viigil, in a 
.letter language, and in better verfe. This is like 
Merry- Andrew on the lowro^pe, copying lubberly the 
/fame tricks which hisftnafter is ^ -desitroudy perform- 
ing on the high. 

I will trouble your Lordlhip but with one objediofi 
^ore, which I know not whether found in Le Fevre» 
•orValais; but I am lure I hav« read it in anothei* 
French critic, whom 1 wiU ne>t name, becauie I think 
it is not much for his reputation. Virgil, in the heat 
of a^lion, fuppofe for-examplc, in defcribing the fury 
cf his hero in a battle, when he is endeavouring to 
-raifc our concernments to tbc higheft pitch, turns ihort 
-on tlie fudden into fome fimiiitude, which diverts, fay 
they, your attenticm fvom the main fub}e&, and mif- 
'fj>ends it on ibme trivial image. He pours cold water 
4nca the cauldcoOr when his bufiaeiitif to make k boik 
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This accufation is general againft all who would br^ 
thought heroic poets j but I think it touches Virgil leis 
^han any. He is too great a mailer of hit art to make- 
a blot which may fo. cafiiy be hit» Similitudes, as I 
have faid, are not for tragedy ^ which is all violent, 
and where the pafTions are in a • perpetual ferment ; 
for there they deaden where they ihould animate $ they 
are not of the nature of. dialogue, unlefs in comedy r 
a metaphor is almod all the. ftage can fufier, which is^ 
a kind of fimilitude comprehended in a<^woRl. But 
this figure has a contranjr elFe6l in hcroie poetry ; theit 
it is employed to raife the admiration, which is its pro- 
per bufined^ And: admiration is not of- fo violent a> 
nature as fear or hope,, compaifioB'or horror, or any 
concernment we can have for fueh or.fuch a peribn on 
the ftage. Not but I confefs, tharfimilitudcs and de- 
fcriptions,. when drawn into an- unreafonablc length, 
muft needs naufcate the reader. Once I remember, 
and but onec^ Yirgtl makes a fimilitude of fourtccn- 
lincs i and hie di^icription of Fame is about the fame 
number. He is blamed for both ; and I^ doubt not but 
he would have contracted tliem> had- he- lived to have 
xeviewed his work : but faults are no precedents. This 
1 have obfervcd of his flmilitudes^ in.gcneral^ that they 
arc not placed, as our unobferN'ing critics tell us, in 
the heat of any a£lion : but commonly in- it« declin« 
iflg .*- when he has warmed us in his. defbripdon as 
^cniich as poflibly he can, then, left that wannth ihouhl 
languifli, he renews it by fomc apt fimilitude, which iU 
iuilrores his fubjedi;; and yet |)ails not his audience.. I 

iak4 
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•Bee^ givfi your Lordfliip butone example of- this kind^ 
and leave the reft to your obforvation, when next yxm 
review the whole .£aei» in thJt original, unblemiihtd 
by: my rude tranflation. It is iiv the Brft book, where 
the poet defcribcs Neptune compofing the ocean > on 
which i&oLus. had raifcd a tempeft, without his pep- 
miiiion. He had already chidden the rebellious wincts 
for obeying the commaiKls of ^ctr uAirping maftei^: 
he had'^ warned- them from the feas-: he had beaten 
dowitthe bUloivS'with his mace; difpelled the cloudd^ 
seftored<tha funfliiney while Triton and Cymothoe were 
heaving the {hips from off the quick-Tands, before the 
poet wouldoffcr at a iimilitude for illuftration^ 

'** Ac, veltiti magna in populo cum fajpe coorta eft; 
** Seditio,, faivitque animis ignobife vulgus, 
" Jamque faces, & faxa volant, furor arma miniftrat^ 
** Turn pietate gravem, ac mcritis fi forte virum quein 
** Confpcxere,.iilent,.arre£l:irqueauribus adilant: 
** Ille regit di£lis animos, & pcdbora muket : 
♦* Sic cunftus pelagi accidit fragpr, aequora poftquaxxv 
** Profpicicns genitor,. coeloque invx:£bis aperto 
" Fledlit equos, curruquc vjola;i& dat lora fccundo.'* 

• This is the firft fimilitudts which* Virgil makes in thfs. 
poem, and one of the longed in die- whole, for which 
neafon I the rather citr it. While theftorm- was in its 
fury, any alluiion had been improper ; for the poet 
could have compared it to nothing more impetuous 
than itfeif ;- coniequently he could have made no illu- 
i£ati(uu If he could hava illmftiated^ it had been: m. 
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mnbitious oinament oat of feafcmy and would hate dS« 
"verted our concemment: ** Nunc, no& erat his locus *" 
^and therefore he deferred it to its proper place. 

Thefe are the criticiftns of moft moment which hate 
>been'made againft -the ^neis, by the andents or "bio- 
derns. As for the particular exceptions agataft'thb or 
that paiTage, Macrobius and Pontanus have wfwered 
them already. If I defk^d to appeal* more -learned 
than I am, it had been as eafyforme to have taken 
their objefbions and foluvion^ as it is for a country 
iparfon to talce the es^ioikions of the fathers ttvtt of Jn* 
nius and Tremeliiusv Or not to have named the au- 
•thors from whenee-I had them: for fo&ti3^a» otber^ 
wife a moft .judicious commentator on Virgirs works^ 
has ufeid Pontanus, his grcateft benefaflor; of whom 
he is very filcnt, and I do ndt wimcmber that he once 
cites him. 

What- follows next, is ho oTijeftion ; for that implies 
a fault : and it had been "none in Virgil, if he had ex* 
tended the time cJf his ia^ion beyond a year* At leaft 
Ariftotlc has fet no "pfccife limits to it» Homer's, ^t 
know, was within two months j Taffo, I am fure, ex- 
ceeds not afummer : and, if I examined him-, perhaps 
lie might be reduced into a much lefs compafs. BolRi 
leaves it doubtful whether Virgil's adlions were within 
the.year, or took up fome months beyond it. Indeed tht 
whole difpute is of no more concernment to the common 
reader, than it is to a ploughman, whether February 
this year had twenty-eight or twenty-nine days in it. 
3ut, for tlic fatisfa^ion of t\\& more cuitious, oi which 
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^number I am fure your Lordfliip is one, I Will 
■tranflate what I think convenient out of Segrais, 
>vhom perhaps you hare not read : -for he has made it 
highly probable, that the a£Hon of the ^neis began 

tin the fpring, and was ttot extended beyond the au- 

'tunin. And we have known -campaigns that have be* 

.gun fooner, and have ended later. 

Ronfard* and the rcfl whom Segtais names, who 
arc of opinion that the a6Hon of this poem takes up 
almoft a year and a half, ground their -calculation 
thus : Anchifes tiied in Sicily at the end of \vihter, or 
beginning of the fpring. ^ncas, immciliateiy after 
the irttertnent'of his father, puts to fea for Italy : he 
is furprized by the tcmpefl dcfcribcd in the beginning 

•»of the firft book ; and there it is that the fcene of the 
poem o}>cns, and where the aftion muft commence* 

• He is driven by this ftorm on the coafts of Afric : he 
flays at Carthage all ^that lummer, and almoft all the 
•winter following : fets fail agaih For Italy juft before 

"the beginning of *the ipring ; meets with contrary 
winds, and makes Sicily the fecond time : this part of 

':thc a6lion com pleats the year. Then he celebrates the 
anniveriary of his father^ funeral, and ihortly after 

-arrives at Cumae, ^nd from thence his time is taken 
up in his firft treaty with Latinus 5 the overture of the 
ivar i the fiege of his camp by Tumus j his going for 

.fuccours to relieve it.; his return j the raifmg of the 

*Yiege by the firft battle j the twelve days truce ; the fe- 

v'cond battle; the aftault of Laurentum, and the fingle 

4ight with Tumus ; all which| they fay, cannot take 
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tip Icfs than four or five months more ; by which adr 
count \vc cannot fuppofe the intire a£Hon to be coni- 
tained in a much left compafs than a yeai- and half. 

Segrais reckons another way j and hi« commutation is 
not condemned by the learned* Ruaeus, who compileit 
and pubiiflied- the commentaries on our poet, which- 
we call the Dauphin^s Virgih 

■ He allows the time of the year when Anchifcs died"^ 
to be in the latter end of winter, or in the beginning 
ef the fpring ; he acknmvledges that when ^neas is 
firft feen at f«a afterwards, and is driv«n by the tern*- 
pcft on the coaft of Afric, 19 the tinoc when the a^bofi 
is naturally to- begin :- he confefles ferrfrer, that JEneai- 
left Carthage in the latter end of winter; for Dido* 
tells him m exprefs- tei^ms, a» an argument for his 
Jonger (lay,. 

" Quinctiam hibcmo moliris fidere claflem.*' 

But whereas Ronfard's followers fuppofe that when- 
JEncas had buried his father, ho fct fail- immediately 
for Italy (though the tempeft: drove him on the coaft 
of Carthage), Segrais will by no means allow that fup- 
pofition, but thinks it muoK mbrc probable that he re- 
mained in Sicily till the midH of July, or the begifr- 

' ning of Aug«ft, at- which time he plaecs the firft ap- 
pearance of his hero- on the fca, and there opens the 
aftion of the poem-. From which beghiniiig, to the 
death of Tumus, which concludes the a6lion, there 
need not be fuppofed above ten months of interroediatt 

t/iae; for, arriving at CwL-^iv^L^^^ ui the latter end. of 
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fxnamcCf ftaying there the winter foUowiag, departing 
thence in the very beginning of the fpring, making & 
ihort abode in Sicily the fecond time, landing in Italvt 
and making tlie war, may be reafonably judged the 
'biiliners bot of ten monfhs. To this the Roniardtang 
reply, that having been for*reven years before in^qucll 
of Italy, and having no more to do in Sicily than to 
inter- his fadier, after that office was pterformcd, wTiat 
rcmaiDcd for iiim, but, without delay, to purfue his 
firft adventure ? To which Segrais anftscrs, that the 
obicquiss of his father,. according to the rites of the 
GveeWs and Roinans, w0Hld<detain htm for many days : 
that a longer time muil be taken up 4n the refitting of 
his fliips, after fo tedious a voyage, and in icfrclhing 
his weather-beaten foldiers on -a friendly coaft. Thefc, 
indeed, are but iuppontion& on both fides, 3^t thofe of 
Segrais feem better grounded. For the feail of Dido, 
when (lie entertained j^neas firft, has the appcanmce 
of a fummcr's Jiight, which fccms already alinoft end- 
ed when he begins his ftoi-y : therefore the leve was 
. made in autumn ^ the hunting followed- properly, when 
the heats of . that Scorching country were declining: 
the winter was paiTed in jollity, as the feafoo and their 
. love required ; and he left her in the latter end- of 
winter, as is already proved. This ojpinion is fortified 
by the arrival of ^neas at the moutTi of Tiber, wh^ch 
marks the feaibn of the fpring:; that feafbn being peN 
£e6Uy defcribed by the iinging of the birds, faluting 
.^liedawn; and by the beauty of tlie place: which xhe 

poetj 
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poet fccms to have painted exprefd^ in the fevendl 
,£neid : 

** Aurora in rofeis fulgebat lutea bigis, 
** Cum vcDti pofuerc j variae circumque, fupraque 
" AiTueta; ripis volucres, & fluminis alveo, 
** ^thera mulcebant cantu.-' 

The remainder of the a6lion- required but- three 
months more ; for when ^ncas went for fuccour ta- 
the Tufcans, he found their army in a readinefs to* 
march, and wanting only a commaAder : (b that, ac- 
oording to this calculatien, the ^neis takes not up 
above a year compleat, and may be comprehended in 
lefs compafs. 

This, amongft other circumftanfces^ treated more at 
large by Segrais, agrees with the rifmg of Orion, 
which canfed the temped dcfcribed in the beginning 
of the firft book. By fome pafTages in the Paftorals, 
but more particularly in the Georgics, our poet is 
found to be an exa^ aftronomer, according to the 
knowledge of that age*. Now Ilioneus (whom Virgil 
twice employs in embaffies, as the beft fpeakcr of the 
Trojans) attributes that temped to Orion, in his fpeech 
to Dido : 

" Cum fubito affUrgens flu£lu nimbofus Orion." 

He muft mean either the heliacal or achronical rifing 
of that fign. The heliacal rifing of a conftcllation 
is when it comes from under the rays of the fun, and 
l^egitts to appear before day-U^ht^ The achronical 
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i(!ng^(m thfe contrary, is when it appears at the clofe. 
>f the day> and' in oppofition of the fun's diurnaL 
xmrfe. 

The heliacal rifing of Orion is at prcfent computed? 
•JO be about the fixth of. July 5 and about that time- it 
is,. that he either caufes or prefages tempcfls on the 
Teas. 

Segrais has obferved farther, that. when Anna coun- 
fels Dido to ftay iEneas during winter,, fhc fpcaks alfQ 
of Orion : 

** Dum pelago defevithyem*, & aquofus Orion.*** 

If therefore Ilioneus, according to our fuppofition^ 
imdcrftand the heliacal rifmg of Orion j Anna muft 
mean the achronical, which the different epithets givdn 
to that conftellation fcem to manifeft. Ilioneus calU 
him^** nimbofus :" Anna, " aquofus." He is tempeftu- 
•u» in the fummer when he rifes hcliacally, and'rainy in 
the winter when he rifes achronically. Your Lordfliip 
will pardbnme for the frequent repetition of thcfe cant 
words, which I could not avoid in this abbreviation of 
Segrais, who. It think, deferves no little commenda- 
tion in this new criticifm. I have yet a word or two 
to fay of Virgil's machines, from my own obfervatioa 
of themw He has imitated thofe of Homer, but not 
copied them. It was eilablifhed long before this timey 
in the Roman religion as well as in the Greek, that 
there were gods ; and both nations, for the moft part, 
worfhiped the fame deities, as did alfo the Trojans ; 
from whom the Romans; I fuppofej would rather be 
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thought to derive the rites of their religion, than fnAt 
^he Grecians^ bccaufc they thought themfelves de- 
fccndcd from them. Each of thofc gods had his pro- 
per office, and the cliief of them their .particular at- 
tendants. Thus Jupiter had, in propriety, Ganymede 
and Mercury, and Juno had Iris. It was n<tt for Vir- 
gil then to create new miniftcrs ; he muft take whit he 
found in his religion. It cannot therefore be faid that 
lie borrow cd them from Homer, any more than Apollo, 
Diana, and the reft, wlram he ufes as he finds occafion 
for them, as the Grecian poet did : but he invents the 
occafions for which' he ul'es tlicm. Venus, after the 
dcftrudion of Troy, liad gained Neptune entirely to 
hcr,party ; therefore we find him bufy in the beginning 
of the ^neis, to cakn the ^erapeil raifed by ^oIu$, 
and afterwards coiKlu£ling the Trojan £ect to Cum* 
in fafety, witii the lofs only of their pilot, for wliom 
he -bargains.. ^1 name thofe two examples amongfl a 
hundred which I omit : to prove that Virgil, generally 
Ipeaking^ employed his machines in performing thoic 
ihings which might pofllbly have been done witlu)ut 
them. Wliat more frequent than a ftorm at fea, upon 
the rifing of Orion r what wonder, if amongft (o 
■many fhips, there fliould one be ovcrfct, which was 
•commanded by Orontes, though half the winds "had 
not been there which iEolus employed ? Might not 
Palinurus, without a miracle, fall afleep, and drop, 
into the fea, having been over-wearied with watching, 
^nd fccure of a quiet paflage, by his obfcrvation of the 

ikies; 
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:k-} ct'leaft JEncast >who knew nothing of ^ema-- 
neof Somnus, takes it plainly In this fenfe t 

•* O nimhitn coela&pelago confife fereno, 
** Nudus in ignota Palinurejaccbis arena." 

5ut machiner fometimcs arc f]^ck)us things toramnfe ■ 
Jtadery-aAd gi^e avolour of probability toothings ' 
erwilc incredible. - Andr^bcfides, it foothed the va- • 
f of -the '.Romans, to fihd ^the gods fo vifibly con- - 
ned in all the a£Viohs-'af their prcdcccfTors. We 

are better taught lay- our religion, yet own every 
nderfui accident which befals us for the beft^ to be r 
fught to pafs by fon)ie fpecial previdemre of Almighty 
d, and by the -care of guardian angeb : and from ' 
LCe. I flvight infer, that- no heroic poem can be writ • 

the -Epicurean principles ; which I could eafily -_ 
nonftpate, if there were^need to prove it^ x)r I had « 
bre;-- 

iVhen Venus opens the e3fe^ of her fbn ;^neas, ta^ 
loid the' gods who combated again ft Troy in that 
il night whtfn it was furprized, we ^are the -plea- - 
t of that glorious vtfion (which Taffo has not ili-r 
»ied in the^ckingof Jerufal«m).' But» the Oreeks 

1 done their bufmefs-j though ncithep Nfeptilfte^ Juno, 
Pallas, had given them their divine afliftancc. The • 
ft crude machine which 'Virgil ufes is, in the epifode- 
[^amilla, where Opis, by the commtod'of her mif- . 
s» kills- Aruns. The next is |n the twelfth ^neid, 
ere. Venus curefr her Ton ^neas. But in the laft of 
fe, tbe.poct wasdhvcn to arQ^ccfiltyi forTurnut- 
'9J^V^ T ^^ 
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'WM to^bc ilam that rcry dar; • and JEncas, \\tsurided' 
as he was, could not have engaged him m ixnglc com-' 
J^bat, unlcfs his hurt had been miraculoully ht-nlcd. 
And the poet had confidcrcd^ that thcdiitany, which 
Ihc brought from Crete, could not ha\'c wrought lb 
"fpeedy an cfFc£^, without the }uicc of ambro/ia, whi^h 
'ilic mingled with it. After all, that his machine 
mij:ht not Teem too \-icieat, we fee the hero limping 
after Tunius. The wouhd was ikinned; but the 
ftrength of his tlriyli was not reftorcd. But what rca-' 
fon had oTir author to wound ^ncas at ib ciitical a 
time? And how came the culflcs to be wiirfe tempered 
than the rtrt ef bis armour, which was all wrought by' 
Vulcan and his journeymen f Thcfc difHcultics arc not' 
eafily t© be folved, without cJonfefling that Virgil had 
•not life enough to crwiccl his vvoiic ^ though he had' 
reviewed it, and found thole errors, which .he rclblvcd- 
to mend j but bcir.s^prcvcnrcd bv <Ifarh, and not wil- 
ling to leave an imjxM-fiBct work behind him, he ordain- 
ed, by Ihr laft tcftament, that his ^heis iliould be 
burned. As for the death of Anms, who was ihotby 
a-goddcfK, the machine was not altogether fo outragc- 
oos ae the wounding Mars and Venus by the ft^-ord' 
of Diomede. T^v>o divinities, one would have thought, 
might have pleaded their prerogative of impaffibility,» 
■or at leaft not have been \A-ounded by any mortal 
hand. BcGdc that the t^u^ whids they fhcd, wxre fo. 
very like our common blootl, that it was not to be 
^ftinguifhed from it, but only by the name and co- 
i6ur, A$ fox what Howkcc 1'*^* «v bw Art of Poetry,: 



that no machines are td bt iifi'd, unlefs on fomc extra- 
ordinai^t)ccaf!oii, ■■-■■' * 

f* Ncc'deus interfit, niA dignvs viodifo nodos T' ' 

that rule h to be applied to the theatre, of which 'he* 
is then fpealcing ; and means no more than this; that 
when the knot of the play is to be untied, and no other 
way is left for making the difcovery, then, and 
not othclTvife, let a god defcend upon a rope, and 
clear the bufinefs to die audience : but this has no 
relation to the machines ^ich irt ufed in an epic poem. 
In the laft place, for the Dira, or flying peft, wliich 
flappifigonthe fliieldnf Tui^us, and fluttering about hlr 
head, difhcartencd h«n^n the -duel, attd prefaged to htm 
bis approaching death, I might have placed it mwe^oJ 
perly amopgd the ob)«£lio&6. For the criticSi who iaf 
want of courage to th^ charge ^E Yiiigii'^ hf n», ^M^ this 
paflage as a main luroof of tiyeir gflcrtioB. Th^y iay «ur 
author had not only Iccured him b^f^re the duel, but 
ftlfo, in the be^innin^ of it^ had given him the advan- 
tage in fmpeitetrabie arms, and in his fword : t^t of 
Tumnswas not his own (wWchwas forged ijy Vulcan 
for his father), kxn. a weapon which he had fnatched 
in haile, and, by mifbdct, belonging to his chariotecf 
Metifcus. That, after all this, Jupiter, who was par- 
tial to the Trojan, and diftniftfni of the event, tliougH 
he had hung the balance, and given it a jog of his hand 
to weigh xlown Turnus, thought convenient to give the 
fates a collntcral fccurity by fending the fcrecdi-<mrl tb 
difcourage 'him. For whrth they ^uote t^ieTo iprordff ^ 
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^( ■ » ■ N on me tua turbida virtus 
" Terrct, ait j Dii me terrent, Sc Jupiter hoftit/* 

In znlhrtr to which, I fay; that this machine is one 
qf tbofe y^hich the poet ufes only for ornamenty and 
not out of neccillty. Nothing can be. more beautiful^ 
or more poetical, tlian this dcfcriptinn of the three Di- 
rXf or the fctting of the. balance, wliich our Milton. 
has borrowed from him, but employed to a different 
^nd : for firfl he makes. God. Almighty fetthe fcalcs. 
for St. Gabriel and Sat^, when he knew up combat 
was to follow : then he makes, the good angel -s fcale 
4e^endi and the devil's mount | quite, contrary to 
Virgili if I havc^tranilated.the three verfes according 
to my author's icnic : i 

>f'** Jupiter rpfe duas aequato examine hnces 
• *^ Sullinct ) & fata imponit divcrfa duorum : 
■■<« Quern damnet laboF, & quo vergat pondcre le- 
•A thum.'» 

I 
l\)r I have taken ihcfe words, ** Quern daninct labor,** 
in the fenfc which Virgil g;iv^ ,tbcm in another, place j- 
•* Damnabis tu quoque votis j'/ toiignify a profpcrous 
•vent. Yet I dare not- conclcmn Co great a. genius as 
Milton : for I am much mift^kcu if he alludes not to 
the text in P^nicJL, where Balfliaz^ar was put into tha 
balance, a{\d found too lights This is digreOIon, and 
I return to> my fubje^. I iqid. above, that thclt; two 
jnachiqes of the -balance and the Dira were only or- 
JMOlPflfaljL Aod that, the fuccefs of the difel had been the 
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fame withfout them : for, when JEacz^i and Turnus 
'ftood fronting' each other bfeforc the altkr, Turnus 
iookcd dcje6):ed, and his colour faded in his face, a's 
if he "defponded of the viftory before the fight ; and 
not only he, but ail his l>afty, when thie ftrength of 
"the two champions was ]udged by the proportion of 
'their Limbs, concluded it was " impar pugna," and that 
their cHief w^s oVer-matched.' Whereupon' Juturna 

• (who was of the fame opinion) took this opportunfty 
*to break the treaty and renpw the war, 7^^° herfeff 
"had plainly told the nymph before-hand, diit her bro- 
'ther was to fight ; 

" Imparibus fatis ; ncc Dii«, nee viribun aequie j'\ 

■fo that there was no need Of an apparition to HPriglft 
Turnus: he had the prefagc within himlelfr^of* his 
impending defUny. The Dira only {enred.tooonlirm 
him ^n his firft-opinion, tliat it was his deQii^y to die 
in the enfuing combat. And in this fenfe are thoib 

-words (Jf Virgil to be trfken ; ■.:».- t 

«. — -— *— Nonxnea.tua turbida vinu^ . . ; l^. i 
. ** Terret, ait; Da. mc teneUt, & Jupitpf.hoffiis.? 

Itloubt nDtT)irt the adverb (folilm) h ^W l« ^- 
-^rftood, it is not your* *valour onJy that ^^S" trie? tfifci 

• concernment ; but I fihVl aFfo, by thffs'poHeilt;^ -f f^at 

• Jupittr is mv^ncmy;* For Turnus fled'bcfoW^Vj(in 
■- his firft fword' was broken, till hi8fiftei-''-fti}>i!!^d 
« him with a better ; which indetd he .cowd'"'ttc*^%(#*; 
■ bccaxxfe lEncsit kept liim.tit a dUlaice^^vftWtilii^f^**. 
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I wonder Rusus (kw not.thi», where he charges his 
author fo unjufliy, for giving Tumus a (econd Tword, 
^o no purpofc. How could he faflcn a blow, or make 
a thru^y when he was not fuflered to approach } Bc- 
fidQSj th9 chief errand of tlie Dira was, tp warn ju- 
tuma from the field, for Ihe coyld have brought the 
chatipt again, when (he faw her brother worilcd in tlie 
^d.vcl. I. might further. add, that ^neas was fo eager 
IB the fight, that he left the city, now almoft in his 
■ pofifc^ion, to decide his quarrel with Tumus by the 
fword : wbercks Tumus had manifcftly dcclii^d the 
combat, and fufFcred his fifler to convey him as far 
from the reach of his enemy as flie could. I fav, not 
^jrtVyffewd her, but confented to it ; for it is plain 
he kiiew her, by thcfe words : 

•* O foror & duditm agnovi, ciim prima per artcm 
** Poedera tiirbafti, tcque haec in bclla dedidi j 
•*' Et nunc nequicquam faliis Dea.*' 

i have dwelt fo long on this fubjcft, that I muft 
contraft what I have to fay, in reference to my tranf- 
lation : unlcfs I would fwcH my preface into a volume, 
aiid make it formidable to your Lordfliip, when you 
fie fe 9¥ii\y pages yet behind. And indeed what I 
'Iskve aiiTeady written, cither in ju&ification or praiie^f 
Vkg^ly is againA myfeif ; for prefuming to copy, in 
^y..€oa^e Englifh, the thoughts and beautiful expref- 
l<uu of tills inimitable poet, who flourilhed in an age 
IjuJ^eQ his language was brought to its laft perfedion, 
Jm Mbick k ivas j^artkuiairly owing to him and Horace, 
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Iti-ill f^ your LopdfhJp'ftiy 'opinion, that thofc two 
^M^s had confulted cacli dherV jud^cht, wherein 
•they (hould tndeavourtd etoel j and they fcem to Have 
picditd'oh pix^riety of tnooght, elegance of word^,.. 
and harmony of nnm^rs. ' A<^eording to this model, 
Hoptcc writ hii Odes aiid Spods : for his Satires and 
£piftl69,hetng intended wholly for inftru6Vion, require'd 
iBother fty)e : ' ■ 

-" .Qifxiaii re? ipft njjgat, cojitonta dpocriu*' 
;^»d therefore, a^bebifttrclfprofefies, are •♦ fermoBf 
** pi<>prtPW»'* nearer profc than verfe. But Virgil,, whb 
ncucrattaniptcd the lyrio.vcrfc, is everywhere ek^anty 
iWcfC> ^M flowing, in his hexameters. His woitk ai% 
mot only choien, but the places in which he nuiks^thei)!! 
§ov the found J. he who »emovc« tiiem from the (hvEio\i 
«vhcffiiB tiiejr raaftcr fer thcm^ fpoils the harMMDV. 
What he fays of the Sibyl's prophctics, muy betQs 
pfiopcrly applied to every wonl* of his : they muft bfe 
,jpe9d^ in. order as they- lie;^ the lead breath <Vifcompofe«^ 
lftiera,.aod^fomewhatof^thcir divinity is lofl: * I can- 
jmt >oaft ^at I have been thiM exa£l in my verfedy. 
bttt.Ihave endeavourod: to folldw the example of my 
mafter i and am the <irft Bogliftman, pe^ap8> wh)>> 
made it his defign to C9py him in his nvmibera^ ' hh- 
-choice of woids, and' his placing them for the (^vccCr 
jiefe of the found. On this laf) conikteratioB,. 1 baVe. 
ihunncd the Caefura as much a» pulRttly I oo«ld'.' For 
whercTcr that is ufed^ k gives a voughaeft to the ^erftr). 
•iw^Mch we can have little need, ia a language which. 
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,. it orer-fto^ked with co« foiuuitft. Such » fi6e tHi' Li- 
MUf. where the v<»f«elf iMd^ooiifoiivittAre pintA m 
^ prop9xtio|i to each other i , -mt Virgil jodgcd the renvek 
to have* ibm^b«t qf ^aiwrtfr^bekmce^ . «nd.t then^or 
.tempen 'their iweeti^A wMkCirAinM» • Sveb ^iff»- 
lence thcjce it < iiL-tonguei,vjtbat .the ikuke. fig«r»>which 
iXPHgheni PDe» givet^ajefty ^^o4er ^ ab^ tbfet iitit 
it which Virgil ftudied in his vcrfet. Qvid uftt it -hut 
nrely ;. and hence it it thatthi| xerfificatioiv. cjuinot ib 
properh^- "be ctlled t^eer\^'^if ^feioXis. Yh'e itaiiant 
iare tforced «pon it,* once or twfee' in etviyMine/^be- 
.dkufct^jrhavea^redundancy-of voweit #t|.tlii|li* iatf- 
4uagi« Their metal it (bfoft, that k-wiUoKit^MNli 
:withouc«]loy to harden it. • On the other TiAe,"- for die 
jreafoaialready named, it-it all we. can do to give fuft- 
Jicient fwcctnefs to our iasguage: we 'WvA not only 
.choofe our words for. elegance, but for found;, to 
-.-perform which, a mailcry in. tlie-language'it' required, 
-the poet fnuli have a magazine of words, and haTctlv 
lart to manage i\h few vowelt.to the bcft advantage, 
^hat they may go the farther. .-He muft alio know tbb 
^nature of. the vowels, which. are i mocc ibnorout^ and 
^wbich more foft and fweet.; and fodifpofe them iisfhib 
(prefect oGcafions require: aK which, and a thoufand 
ifecrett df verfificationjhcfidff, ^he; may learn from -Vin- 
^iJ, tf he will take him for his guide. If he be above 
^Virgil, and it^refolved to follow* his own verve (at the 
•Ji^rcnch call it), the proverb will full heavily upon htm« 
rWho teaches himielf, has a.fool for hit .raalleR 

■-.••. ...■.■■.-■ ^.-yirjl! 
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' Virgrl employed eleven yeafrs-upon bis £neis ; yet Ife 
Jeft it, as he thought hiinfclf, impeife£^. Which 
•when I feriouily confider, I wifli, that inftead of three 
•years vrhich i haye fpent in the tranflation of his 
m^rks, I had four ycsn snore* allowed me- to corre£^ 
my errors, that I might make my verfion fomcwhtt 
-more tolerable than- it is : -for a -poet cannot have, too 
great a reverence for his readers, if he expe6ks his la- 
*bo«rs Ihould furvive'him. Yet "I will neither plead 
.my rage nor ficknifs, in excufe of thefaiUts which*! 
'have made: diatl wanted time, '^s all that I have to 
Tay : 'forfcrme of my ful)fciribei*s grew fo clamorous, 
"that I coufd no longer defer the p\iblication. I hope, 
''finom the canHour 6f your Lordfliip, and your ofteh 
, experienced goodnefs to me, that, if the faults are n<it 
rtoo many, you will make allowances with'Horace': 

"Si plnra nitent in-jcarmine, non ego paucis - 
^ *." Oflfendarmaculis, quas aut incuria fudit . u 
** Aut humana parum cavit natuc^ . ' * 

You may pleafealfo to 6bferve,!hat "there is ho^, to 
jthe bed pf my remetobfancetrone vowel gaping'6n aft- 
.other for wajK of a'Cxfura, inthifi vth^lc pocpi; h^t 
jxvhefe a vowel^yads^ woBd,.the neoU! begins either with 
a confonant, or whatis .its fquivailet>t;s for our W an|l 
H ?/piratc, and our .diphthongs, are plainly fuch| the 
*grcatcft latitude I take is in the letter Y, when it con- 
cludes a \vord, and the firft fyllable of the next begins 
-with a vowel. Neither need I have called this a laft- 
Hude, wbieh'tsoiily an explanation of thi^ general' rtsle*: 
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that no yowel <an be cut o^ beforcT another, when \«t 
cannot fink the pronuDciBtion of it 9 as He, She, Me, 
I, &c. Virgil think ■ it fomctimca a beauty to imitate 
the licence of die Greeks, and leave t\vo vowels open- 
ing on each other, at ia that ver£e of the third Pa- 
fioral: 

*• Et fuccus pecori, & lac fubducitur agnis." 

But, " nobis non licet cflc tarn diferds :" arleaftr 
if we fti'dy to rcfmc our numbers. I have long had 
by me the materials of an Englifli Prgfodia, containing 
all the mechanical' rules of verfi fixation, wherein X 
have treated with feme exaflncfs of the feet, the quan- 
tities, and the paufcs. Tiie French and the Italiam 
.know nothing of the two firft j at Icaft. their heft poeti 
have not pradlifed them. As for the paufcs, Malhcrbe 
firft brought them, into France, within this laft ccntui-yj 
and we fee how they adorn their Alexandrians. But, 
as Virgit propounds a riddle which he leaves UDfolvcd, 

•* Die quibus in terris, infcripti nomina rcgum 
r- ** Nafcantur.flores^ & PhyUida foJus habeto,'' 

fo will. I give your Lordftiip another, and leave the cx- 
'pofition of it to your acute judgment. I am fure- 
there are few who make vcrfes^ have obftrved the 
Iwectncfs of thefe two lines in Cooper's-Hill ; 

** Though deep, yet clear; though gentle, yet not dull j 
** Strong without rage, without overflowing full." 

.And there are yet fewer who can find the reafon of 
tbU fwc€ta^fu li h^ve given it to (biue Qi.my friend^ 
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in converfatiouy and they hav;e «ilk>w^ the cnticiTm ^ 
be juft. But, £nce the evil of {;^\fq q^afipliies is 4^&- 
cult to be cured in any modern iapgJJage i Ancfr (be 
French and the Italians j as well as we, ai'e.yet igporai^t 
.what feet are to be u£bd in heioic poetry j iince. I. have 
UQt ftri£i:ly obfcrved thofc rules . mylelf , wl^ich 1. j; jjp 
tsach others ^ fuice I pretend to- no di£l:ator(hip among 
Uiy fellow -poets ;- fmce if 1 ilioiUd, inftru£k fome ^f 
.them to make well-running veifes, tl>«y want genius 
to give thcqa (Ircugth as well as f\yeetneft ; and aboVc 
alli fmce youf : Lordlhip has advif&d mp not to publiih 
.that little \yhidi X know, I look on your eovMd dz 
your commafxd^.\vhich I ihalJ ^ferre invJ0hd>lyy tiil 
you (hall plsafe tP revoke it, aod leave mo at Ubcrtyto 
make my thjwighu. public. In the mean thn«, that I 
.«nay a,rrog3^q *9thmg to rayfeif, I muft acknowledge 
. that Vir5U.ii) Mtin^ and Spenf^r iaEhglifh; have bcm 
my mafters. Spenfer has alfo gi\teft am U>e holdhcA 
to make ufe fometimes of his Alexandrian line j, \yj;iich 
we call, thbiJigH' Improperly,, the Pindaric,, becaufe 
Mr. Cowley has often empioyed it in his OdesL It 
' «dds a cejtain majefty to the verfe, when k Is uild 
with judgment, slnd flops the fenfe from overflowing 
■ into another line. Formerly the French, like us, arid 
i the Italians^ had but five feet, ortin fyllables, in thifir 
heroic vcrfc i bu^ fmce RorUJuFd's^ tim«^. as I flippofe, 
they found thek tongue too weak to fiippon their efic 
poetry, without the addition of .another, foot-. Tl>pt 
indeed has giveia it Duaewhat of the run . and meaf^e 
«f a trimeter^ but it xuns witfi jpfim a^livity .^n 



rguage ; an'd a- mafculine vigour* is that of ours. 
^ their tongnc is the genius ofthc'rr pcK:ts, Ught at 
'fling in coftnpartlbn of the Englilhj more prop 
•'ibnnetty-madngals, and -elegies, than heroic p 
;Thc turn en thoughts and words is their chitff t; 
?but the -epic poem is too (lately to receive thofc 
1 ornaments . .The painters draw their nymphs' i 
< and airy habits, but the- weight of gold* and of ei 
i denes is referved for queens and.goddefTes. Vi 
r never frequent ^in thofe turns, like Ovid ; but 
1 more fparing of them in- his ^tteis,-than in his' 
< ndt and Georgics-: 

** Ignofcenda quulcm, fcircnt A i^pofcece ma 

That turn is- beautiful indeed; buthe/cmplo] 

-thcftory of Orpheus and Eurydicc, not in hi: 

. poem. I have ufcd that licence in his ^neis 

': times; but I own it as my fault. .It was gi 

■♦hnfn whn imdcrftand no better. It i«; lil-p 



grcatauthors, though I have forgotten hit name, andi 
where I read it. If rewards could.. make goodpoet&y* 
their great noailer has not been wanting on his part -rin; 
his bountiful encouragements t for he. is wife enough- 
to imitate -Aug\jtftus, ,if he iiad a Maro. The Trium-r 
M^r and f rofcnber had dcfcende^to us in a moreJiide-^ 
ous form than.the^ now s^pear, if the, emperor had. 
not taken care. to make friends of him and, Horace. It 
confefs the bantihrnont, of -Ovid was a blot in his efn, 
cutcheon-: yet he.was only ham(hed»; amd whoknoiy^ 
but his crime was .capital,, and^thcn his exile vay a fa-> 
your. Ariofto, who., with all his faults, mu(L.be ac-^ 
knowledged a great pott, has j^ut thefc wordj^ ipto thof 
mouth of an eyang^ijft j but wh<;tJjer,they^\\iUpafs,for^ 
gofpel now, I cannot tell: . .., 

. ** Nonfu fi'fantoni bfcnlgncKAugiifto,-' .■"^^^ 

" Come k tuba di Virgilio fuona j 

•*• L'haYcr havuto in^oefia buon guftoj . * 

•■ •«• La profcrittione iniqua gli-pardona."" ' ■ - 

. But heroic- poetry. 16 not ofr. the growth of France^- 
as it mightjbe of England, if it were cultivated. Spen-% 
fcr wanted oaly to have read Jthe„ rules of,Boflu j for no^ 
man was evei* born with a greater genius,- or had more 
knowlcdgp to lupport it. . But' the. performance of. the. 
French is not eq.]^al to. their, iki^; and hitherto wct. 
have wao ted ikilLtp perform better* . Scgrais, whoft^ 
preface is fo wonderfully- ^god, jyet.is wholly del!itutcj 
9f elevation ; though his veriion • is • nuich better thaiv 
that.cf the two^hrothon^ jor ;my; of .the. reft whahavf; 

o 



«ktein]Avd Virg;!!. Hannibal Ciro is a great narAif 
artiengft the Italirins ; yet his tranflatioii of the JEunii 
U-mnft fcandaloufly tncan, though he has taken the 
advantage of writing in blank vcrfe, and freed himfclf 
from the (hackh:s of modern rhyme (if it be modern, 
for Le Clerc has told us lately, and I believe his 
ihade it out, that David^s Pfalms were written in as 
arrant rhyme as they are tranflated). Now if a Mufe 
cannot run when ihc is unfettered, it is a fign (he has 
but little fpecd. I will not make a digreflion here, 
though t am ftrangcly tempted to itj but will only 
fay, that he who can write well in rhyme, may write 
Ijfetter ih blank verfe. Rhyme is certainly a conftraint 
c^^en to the bcft poets, and thofe who make it widi 
moll eafe : though perhaps I havtf as little realbn to 
complain of that hardHiip as any mato, excepting 
Quarlcs and Withers. What it adds to l^vcctnefs, it 
takes away from fcnfc ^ and he who lofcs the kail hy 
it, may be tailed a gainer : it often makes us fwcnx 
from an author's meaning. As if a mark be let up 
lor an archer at a great diftance, kt him aim as exaftly 
a^ he can, the Icaft wind will take his arnnv, and 
divert if from the white. I return to our Italian tranf- 
lator of the ^-Ineis : he is a foot- poet, he lacquies by 
the fide of Virgil at the bcft, but never mounts behind 
him. Do£ror Morclli, who is no menn critic in our 
poetry, and therefore may be pncfumed to be a better 
in his own language, has confirmed me in this opinion 
by his judgment, and thinks withal, that he has. often 
mUhken hh maftcr'^ foifc, IvvapaW'fiiY ^^» ^ ^ duril. 
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bbt'aih altaid I have committed the fame faiilt more ' 
often, and more groily: f oi' I have foriaketi Runeitst 
(vihom generally I follow) in many places, and made - 
expofitions of my oWn in fome, qiiitc contrary to him : ' 
of which I will give but two examples, bccaufc they^ 
are fo near each othet*, in the tenth .Placid. > 

** Sorti pater aequus utriquc.*' 

Pallas fays it to Tumus, juft before thty fight. Ruieus ^ 
thinks that the word pater is to^be referred to Evandcr " 
the father o( Pallas. But how could he imagine that ^ 
it was the fame thing to Evander, if his fon wei*e flain, 
or if he overcame ? The poet certainly intended Jupiter, 
the common father of mankind ; who, as Pallas hoped, 
would {land an impartial fpe£lator oi the combat, and 
not be more favourable to Turnus, than to him. The 
fccond is not long after it, and both before the duel is 
begun. They arc the words of Jupiter, who com- 
forts lici^ulcs for the death of Pallas, which was im- 
ihcdiatdy to enfiic, and which Hercules could not^ 
hinder (though the young hero had addreflcd his 
prayers to him for his afTiftance) : becaufe the gods 
cannot control deftiny. — :— The vcrfe foljpws : 

** Sic ait J atquc oculos Rutulomm rejicit arvis/* 

Which the fartie Ruaeiis thus conftrufes -• Jupiter, after 
he liad faid this, immcdJately turns his eyes to the 
Rutulian fields, and beholds the due!. I have given 
this plilce another expofition, that he turned his eyet 
frym the^field of combat,- that he might not behold a" 
Q|htib unpUrafing to him. The word rejicit, I know. 
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will admit of both fenfet ; but Jupiter having confcfled ' 
that he could not alter fate, and beang grieved he 
could not^ in eonfideratioa of -Hercules, k fccms to 
me that he.ihould avert his eyes, rather thaa take plea- 
ftve.ia the fpc£lacle. But>of thi» I am not fo confi- 
dent as the odier, though I think. I have followed Vir- 
gil's fcnfe. 

What 1 have faid, though it has the face of arro- 
gance, y4:t is intended for the- honour of my country; 
and therefore I will boldfy own, that this Engliih 
tranflation has more jof Virgirs fpirit in it^ than eitlicr 
the French, or the Italian. Some of our 'countrymen 
hfeve traiiflated ' cpifodcs, and other part* of Virgil> 
viith great . fucccfs. As particularly your Lord/hip, 
whofc vcrfion of Oi^pheus and Eurydice is eminently 
good. Amongft the dead authors^ the Silcnus of my 
Lord Rofcommon cannot be too much commended. I ' 
fey nothing of Sir John Denham, Mr. Waller, and 
Mr. Cowley ; it is the utmoft of my ambition to be 
thought their equal > or not to be much inferior, to 
them, and fome others of the living. But it is one 
thing to take pains on a fragment, and tranflatc it" 
perfc£bly, and another thing to have the weight of a 
whole author on my ihouldcrs. They who believe the 
burden light,, let them attempt the fouith, fixth, or' 
eighth Pafloral j the firft or fourth Georgic j and 
amongft the -<5£ncids, the fourth,- the fifth, the fc- 
v^nth, the ninth, the tenth, the eleventh, or the- 
twelfth i for in.thefc 1 tliiak I have fuccecdtd bcft. ^ 

Long. 
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Long before I undertook ^is work, I was ho ftran- 
ger to the original. I had alfo iludied Virgil's defigni 
bit difpofition of it, his ntanners, his judicious ma- 
Bftgement of the figures^ die fober retrenchments o£ 
his ienfe, which always leaves fomewhat to gratify out 
imagination, on which it may enlarge at pleafuref 
but, above all, the elegance of his expreflion, and thd 
harmony of his numbers. For, as I have faid in a 
former diiGfertation, the words are in poetry, what the 
ccdoiirs are in painting. If the defign be good, and the 
draught be true, the colouring is the firft beauty that 
ftrikes the eye. Spenfer and Milton are the nearcft in 
Englilh, to Virgil and Horace in the Latin ; and 1 
hatve endeavoured to form my ftyle in imitating their 
mailers. I will further own to you, my Lord, that mf 
chief ambition is to pleafe thofb readers who have dif- 
cemment enough to prefer Virgil before any other poet 
in the Latin tongue. Such fpirits as he dcfired to pleafe, 
fuch would I choofe for my judges, and would ftand 
or fall by them alone. Segrais has diftinguiflied the 
readers of paetry, according to their capacity of judg- 
ing, into three claffes (he might have faid the fame 
of writers too, if he had plcafcd). In the loweft fonrt 
he places thofe whom he calls Les Petlts Efprits : fuch 
things as are our upper-gallery audience in a play- 
houfe : who like nothing but the hulk and rind of wit j 
prefer a qtiibble, a conceit, an epigram, before folid 
fenfe, and elegant expreffion : thefe are mob-readers : 
if Virgil and Martial 'flood for parliament-men, we 
know already who would carry it. But though they 
Vol. V. U t&a^^ 
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make the greateft appearance in the field, and ciy (he 
{oudeft, the beft on it is, they are but a fort of French 
Hugonots, or Dutch boors, brought over in herds, 
but not naturalized : who have not land of two pounds 
per annum in PamaiTus, and therefore are not privi- 
leged to poll. Their authors are of the fame level; 
fit to reprefent them on a mountebank's ftage, or to be 
mailer^ of the ceremonies in a bear-garden. Yet 
thefe are they who have the mo(t admirers. But it 
often happens, to their mortification, that as their 
readers improve their flock of fenfe (as they may by 
reading better books, arid by converfation wkh men 
of judgment), they foon forfake them : and when the 
torrent from the mountains falls no more, the fwelling 
writer is reduced into his fhallow bed, like the Man- 
canares at Madrid, with fcarce water to moiflen his 
own pebbles. There are a middle fort of readers (as 
we hold there is a middle ftate of fouls), fucli as have 
a farther infight than the former, yet have not the ca- 
pacity of judging right (for I fpcak not of thofe who 
are bribed by a party, and know better ^f they were 
not corrupted) ; but I mean a company of warm 
young men, who are not yet arrived fo far as to dif- 
cern the difference betwixt fuflian, or oflentatious fen- 
tenccs, and the true fublime. Thefe are above liking 
Martial or Owen's epigrams ; but they would certainly 
fet Virgil below Statius or Lucan, I need not fay 
their poets arc of the fame tafte with their admirers. 
They affcft grcatnefs in all they write, but it is a blad- 
dcicd grcatnefs, like that of the vain man whom Se- 
neca 
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ifcca defcribes — an ill habit of body, full of humours, 
and fwelled with dropfy. Even thefe too defcrt their 
authors, as their judgment ripens. The young gen- 
tlemen themfclves are commonly mifled by their paeda- 
gogue at fchool, their tutor at the univerfity, or their 
governor inr their travels : and many of thofe three 
forts are the moft pofitive blockheads in the world. 
How many of thofe flatulent writers have I known, 
wlto have funk in their reputation, after feven or eight 
editions of their works ! for indeed they are poets only 
for young men. They had great fuccefs at their firft 
appearance ; but not being of God, as a wit faid for- 
merly, they could not ftand. 

I have already named two forts of judges, but Virgil 
wrote for neither of them ; and, by his example, I an* 
not ambitious of pleafmg the loweft or the middle form 
cjf readers. 

He chofe to pleafe the moft judicious ; fouls of the 
liigheft rank, and trueft underftanding : thefe are few 
in number j but whoever is fo happy as to gain their* 
approbation, can never lofe it, becaufe they never give 
It blindly. Then they have a certain magnetifm in 
their judgment, which attrafts others to their fenfe. 
Every day they gain fome new profelytt, and in time 
become the church. For this reafon, a well-weighed, 
judicious poem, which at its firft appearance gains no 
more upon the world than to be juft received, and ra- 
ther not blamed, than much applauded', infinuates it- 
felf by infenfible degrees into the liking of the reader : 
'dxc ioore he ftudies* it, the more it grows upon kim ; 
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every time he takes it up> he difcevers ibme new gnto» 
in it. And whereas poems, which are produced hf 
the vigour of imagination only, have a glofs upon 
them at firft, which time wears off; the works of • 
judgment are like the diamond, the more they are po« 
lilhed, the more luftre they receive. Such is the differ- 
enoe hetwixt Virgil ^s iEneis, and Marini's Adooe: 
9Mf if I may be allowed to change the metaphor, I 
would fay, that VkgU is like the fame whicb. he de- 
icribes: 

** Mobilitate viget, virefque acqulrit eundo." 

Such a fort of reputation is my aim, though iaz hi 
inferior degree, according to my motto in the title- 
page; " Sequiturque patrem non paflibus aequis:" 
and therefore I appeal to the higheft court of judica- 
ture, like that of the peers, of which your Lordfhip is 
fo great an ornament. 

Without this ambition which I own, of deiiring to 
pleafe the " Judices Nates,'* I could never have been 
able to have done any thing at this age, when the fire 
of poetry is commonly extinguiihed in other men. Yet 
Virgil has given me the example of Entellus for my 
encouragement : when he was well heated, the younger 
champion could not fland before him : and we End 
the elder contended not for the gift, but for the 
honour; ** Nee dona moror.*' For Dampier has ii^ 
formed us, in his voyages, that the air of the country 
which produces gold is never wholefome. 

S IbBd 



I had, long fince, confidered, that the way to pleafe 
the beft judges, is not to tranilate a poet literally ; and 
Vhrgil leaft of any other ; for his peculiar beauty ly*- 
ing in his choice of words, I am excluded from it by 
the narrow compafs of our heroic verfe, unlefs I would 
make ufe of monofyllables only, and thofe clogged 
with confonants, which are the dead weight of our 
mother tongue. It is poflible, I confefs, though it 
rarely happens, that a verfe of monofyllables may 
found harmonioufly ; and fome examples of it I have 
feen. My firft line of the ^neis is not harih : 

Arms, and the man I fing, who, forc'd by fate, &c. 

But a much better inftance may be given from the laft 
line of Manilius, made Englifli by our learned and ju- 
dicious Mr. Creech : 

Nor could the world have borne fo fierce a flame. 

Where the many liquid confonants are placed fo art- 
fully, that they give a pleafing found to the words^ 
though they are all of one fyllable. 

It is true, I have been fometimes forced upon it in 
other places of this work, but I never did it out of 
choice : I was either in hafte, or Virgil gave me no oc- 
cafion for the ornament of words : for it feldom hap- 
pens but a monofyllable line turns verfe to profe, and 
even that profe is rugged and unharmonious. . Philar- 
thus, I remember, taxes Balzac for placing twenty 
monofyllables in file, without one dilFyllable betwixt 
tiiem. The way I have taken is not fo &mt as meta- 
U 3 ^ra^'t^ 
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phrafe, nor fo loofc as paraphrafe : fome things too I 
have omitted, and fometimes have added of my own ; 
yet the omiflions, I hope, are but of circumftances, 
and fuch as would have no grace in Englifh ; and the 
additions, 1 alfo hope, are eafiJy deduced from Virgil's 
fenfe. They will feem (at leaft I have the vanity to 
think fo), not jfluck into him, but growing out of 
him. He fludies brevity more than any other poet ; but 
he had the advantage of a language wherein much may 
be comprehended in a little fpace. We, and all the 
modem tongues, have more articles and pronouns^ be- 
fides figns of tenfes and cafes, and other barbarities 
on which our fpeech is built by the faults of our fore- 
fathers. The Romans founded theii*s upon the Greek: 
and the Greeks, we know, were labouring many hun- 
dred years upon their language, before they brought 
it to perfeftion. They rejefted all thofe figns, and 
cut oiF as many articles as they could fpare ; compre- 
hending in one word, what we are conftrained to ex- 
piefs in two j which is one reafon why we cannot write 
fo concifely as they have done. The word '* pater," 
for example, fignifies not only a father, but your fa- 
ther, my father, his or her father, all included in a 
word. 

This inconvenience is common to all modem 
tongues ; and this alone conftrains us to employ more 
words than the ancients needed. But having before 
obferved, that Virgil endeavours to be (hort and at the 
fame time elegant, I purfue the excellence, and for- 
fake the brevity j for there is he like ambergris > a 

tlch 
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-rich perfume, but of fo clofe and glutinous a body^ 
that it muft be opened with inferior fcents of muik or 
civet, or the fweetnefs will not be drawn out into ano- 
ther language. 

On the whole matter, I thought fit to fteer betwixt 
the two extremes of paraphrafe and literal tranflationy 
to keep as near my author as I could, without lofing 
all his graces, the moil eminent of which are in the 
beauty of his words, and tliofe words, I muft add, are 
always figurative. Such of thefe as would retain their 
elegance in our tongue, I have endeavoured to graft 
on it ; but mod of them are of neceffity to be loft, 
becaufe they will not iliine in any but their own. Vir- 
gil has, fometimes, two of them in a line; but the 
fcantinefs of our heroic Verfe is not capable of receiv- 
ing more than one; and that too muft expiate for 
•many others which have none. Such is the difference 
4>f the languages, or fuch my want of fkill in choofmg 
-words. Yet I may prefume to fay, and I hope with 
as much reafon as the French tranflator, that, taking 
all the materials of this divine author, I have endea- 
voured to make Virgil fpeak fuch Englifli, as he would 
himfelf have fpoken, if he had been born in England, 
and in this prcfent age. I acknowledge with Segrais, 
that I have not fucceeded in this attempt according to 
my defire ; yet I ihall not be wholly without praife, if 
in fome fort I may be allowed to have copied theclear- 
nefs, the purity, the eafinefs, and the magnificence of 
his ftyle. But I ihall have occafion to fpeak farther on 
this fubje6^, before I end die preface. 
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When I mentioned the Pindaric line, I flibuld haVe 
iddedy that I take anc»ther licence in my verfin j for I 
frequently make nie of tripkt rhymes, and for the 
fame reafon, becaufe they bound the i^nfe : and 
therefore I generally join the& two licences together, 
and make the laft verfe of the triplet a Pindaric : for, 
befides the raajefty which it gires, it confines the fenfe 
within the barriers of three lines, which would Ian- 
guiih if it were lengthened into four. . Spenfer is my 
example for both thefe privileges of Engliih verfest 
and Chapman hath followed him in his tranilation of 
Homer. Mr. Cowley has given into them after both, 
and all fucceeding writers after him. I regard them 
now as the Magna Charta of heroic poetry ^ and am 
too much an Engliihman to Io£e what my ancefiors 
have gained for me. Let the French and Italians va- 
lue themfelves on their regularity : ftrength and eleva- 
tion are our ftandard. I faid before, and I repeat it, 
that the afFefted purity of the French has unflnewed 
their heroic verfe. The language of an epic poem is 
almoft wholly figurative ; yet they are fo fearful of a 
metaphor, that no example of Virgil can encourage 
them to be bold with fafcty. Sure they might warm 
themfelves by that fprightly blaze, without approachi- 
ing it fo clofe as to finge their wings : they may come 
as near it as their mafter : not that I would difcou- 
rage that purity of di£tion in which he excels all 
Other poets. But he knows how far to extend his 
franchifes j and advances to the verge, without ven- 
turing a footljcyond it. Oa the other fide, without 
* being 
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being injurious to the memoiy of our Englifii Pindar, 
I will prefume to fay, that his metaphors are fome^ 
times too violent, and his language is not always 
pure : but, at the fame time, I muft excufe him ; 
for, through the iniquity of the times, he was forced 
to travel, at an age when, inftead of learning foreign 
languages, lie ihould have (ludied the beauties of his 
mother tongue, which, like ail other fpeeches, is to 
be cultivated early, or we fhall never write it with any- 
kind of elegance. Thus by gaining abroad, he loft 
at home : like the painter in the Arcadia, who, going 
to fee a Ikirmifti, had his arms lopped off : and retum- 
-ed, fays Sir Philip Sidney, well inftru£led how to 
draw a battle, but without a hand to perform hi^ 
work. 

There is another thing in which I have prefumed to 
'deviate from him and Spenfer. They both make he- 
miitichs (or half verfes) breaking off in the middle 
of a line« I confefs theve are not many fuch in the 
Fairy Queen : and even thofe few might be occafioned 
by his unhappy choice of fo long a ftanza. Mr. Cow- 
ley had found out, tliat no kind of ftaff is proper for 
an heroic poem, as being all too lyrical : yet though 
he wrote in couplets, where rhyme is freer from con- 
ihaint, he frequently affcfts half verfes j of which we 
find not one in Homer, and I think not in any of tht 
Greek poets, or the Latin, excepting only Virgil $ 
and there is no queflion but he thought he had Virgil's 
authority for that licence. But, I am confident, our 
poet never m^ant to leave him^ or any other, fuch ^ 



I reafonably prefume, that he inteikled to has 
up all thofe hemiftichs» becaufe, in one of tb 
find the fenfe imperfedl. 

« Qucm tibi jam Troja ^' 

which fomc foolifli grammarian has ended for hi 
half a line of nonfenfe ^ 

" peperit fumante Creufa.** 

For Afcanius mufl have been bom fome yean 
the burning of that city, which I need not prov 
the other fide, we find alfo, that he himfclf fi 
one line in the fixth ^neid, the enthuflaim (eizi 
while he was reading to Auguflus : 

** Mifenum^olidcm, quo non pncllantior a 
*« ^i-c ciere viros." 

To which he added in that tranfport, " Mar 
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to hold their necks awry, becaufc he could not help 
it. I am confident your Lordfliip is, by this time, of 
my opinion ; and that you will look on thofe half lines 
hereafter, as the imperfeft produfts of a hafty Mufe : 
like the frogs and feipents in the Nile ; part of them 
kindled into life, and part a lump of unformed unani- 
mated mud. 

I am fenfible that many of my whole verfes are as 
iraperfe£): as thofe halves, for want of time to digeft 
him better : but give me leave to make the excufe of 
Boccace, who, when he was upbraided that fome of 
his novels had not the fpirit of the reft, returned this 
anfwer: that Charlemain, who made the Palladins, 
was never able to raife an anny of them. The leaders 
may be heroes, but the multitude mufk confifl of com- 
mon men« 

I am alfo bound to tell your Lordfhip, in my own 
defence, that, from the beginning of the firft Georgic 
to the end of the iafl ^neid, I found the difficulty of 
tranilation growing on me in every fucceeding book : 
for Virgil, above all poets, had a (lock, which I may 
call almofl inexhauflible, of figurative, elegant, and 
founding words. I, who inherit but a fmall portion 
of his genius, and write in a language fo much infe- 
rior to the Latin, have found it very painful to vary 
phrafes, when the fame fenfe returns upon me. Even 
he himfelf, whether out of neccflity or choice, has 
often exprefTed the fame thing in the fame words ; and 
often repeated two or three whole verfes, which he had 
uied before. Words are not fo eaiUy coioied as moneys 
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and yet we fee that the credit not only of banks, but 
of exchequci*s, cracks, when little comes in, and 
much goes out. Virgil called upon me in every line 
for fome new word $ and I paid fo long, that I was al- 
moft bankrupt : fo that the latter end muft needs be 
more burdenfome than the beginning or the middle ; 
and confequently the twelfth ^neid coft me double 
the time of the firft and fecond. What had become 
of me, if Virgil had taxed me with another book ? I 
had certainly been reduced to pay the public in ham- 
mered money for want of milled ; that is, in the fame 
:old words which I had ufed before. And the receivers 
jnuft have been forced to have taken any thing, where 
there was fo little to be had. 

Befidcs this difficulty (with which I have (Iruggled, 
and made a fhift to pafs it over) there is one remain- 
ing, which is infuperable to all tranflators. We arc 
bound to our author's fenfe, though with the latitudes 
already mentioned (for I think it not fo facred, as 
that one iota muft not be added or dimini/hcd, on pais 
of an anathema). But flaves we are, and labour on an- 
other man's plantation : we drcfs the vineyard, but 
the wine is the owner's : if the foil be fomctimcs bar- 
ren, then we are fure of being fcourged : if it be fruit' 
ful, and our care fucceeds, we are not thanked ; foi 
the proud reader will only fay, the poor drudge ha« 
done his duty. But this is nothing to what follows ; 
for, being obliged to make his fenfc intelligible, we are 
forced to untune our own verfcs, that we may give his 
meaning to the reader. He who invents, is maftci 

Qi 

1 
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of his thoughts and words : he can turn and vary them 
as he pleafes, till he renders them harmonious. But 
tlie wretched tranflator has no fuch privilege i for being 
tied to tfadughtSy he muft make what mujQc he can in 
the expreiiion ; and for this reafon it cannot always be 
fo fweet as that of the original. There is a beauty of 
feondy as Segrais has obferved, in fome Latin wordsy 
which is wholly loft in any modern lang^ge. He 
inftances in that *' mollis amaracus,'* on which Venus 
lays Cupid in the firft ^neid. If I ihould tranflate it 
fweet-marjoram, as the word fignifies^ the reader 
would think I had miftaken Virgil : for thofe village* 
words, as I may call them, give us a mean idea of the 
thing ; but the found of the Latin is fo much more 
pleaiing, by the juil mixture of the vowels with the 
ronibnants, that it raifes our fancies, to conceive fome* 
what more noble than a common herb $ and to ipread 
rofes under him, and ftrew lilies over him?-^ bed no( 
unworthy the gi-andfon of the goddefs. 

If I cannot -copy his harmonious numbers, how fhall 
I imitate his noble flights, where his thoughts an4 
words are equally fublime ? 

*' CJuem quifquis ftudet aemulari) 
** — ceratis ope Dedalaea 
** Nititur pennis, vitreo daturus 
** Nomina ponto." 

What modem language, or what poet can exploits 
the majeftic beauty of this one yerfe amoogft a thou- 
fand Qthers ! 

' «< Audb 



Lay by Virgil, I bcfeech your Lordfhip, axu 
better fort of judges, when you take up my 
and it will appear a paffable beauty when the 
Mufe is abfent : but, like Spenfer's faifb F 
made of fnow, it melts and vaniflics when the 
comes in fight. I will not excufe, but juftif 
for one pretended crime, with which I am Hal 
charged by falfe critics, not only in this tra 
but in many of my original poems, that I Lat 
much. It is true, that when I find an Engli 
fignificant and founding, I neither borrow f 
Latin, or any other language : but when I 
home, I muit feek abroad. 

If founding words are not of our growth j 
nufafturc, who ihall hinder me to import thei 
foreign country ? I carry not out the treafur 
nation, which is never to return -, but what 
from Italy I fpend in England t here it rema 
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requires ornament, and that is not to be had from our 
old Teuton monofyllables j therefore if I find any ele- 
gant word in a clalBc author, I propofe it to be natu* 
raiized, by ufing it myfelf ; and, if the public ap^ 
proves of it, the bill paiTes. - But every man cannot 
diftinguilh betwixt pedantry and poetry : every man^ 
therefore, is not fit to innovate. Upon the whole 
matter, a poet mufi: firil be certain that the word he 
would introduce is beautiful in the Latin ; and is to 
coniider, in the next place, whetlier it will agree with 
the Engliih idiom : after this,, he ought to take the 
opinion of judicious friends, fuch as are learned in 
both languages ; and laftly, fuyce no man is infallible, 
let him ufe this licence very fparingly ; for if too 
many foreign words are poured in upon us, it looks as 
if they were defigned, not to aflift the natives, but to 
conquer thenu 

I am now drawing to\vards a conclufion, and fufpeft 
your Lordfhip is very glad of it. But permit me firft 
to own what helps I have had in this undertaking; 
The late earl of Lauderdale fcnt me over his new 
tranflation of the j^neis, which he had ended before* 
I engaged in the fame defign ; neither did I then in- 
tend it : but fome propofals being afterwards made me 
by my bookfcller, I defired his Lordfliip's leave, that 
I might accept them, which be freely granted ; and I 
have his letter yet to ihew for Aat permiffion. He 
refolved to have -printed his work, which he might 
have done two y^ars before I could publifh mine ; and 
had performed it, if death had not prevented him. 
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Bnt Iwfing hk .nuumicript in my huda, I codS 
k M. often ts I doubled of my anthof^e ieafei ft 
aotfui underftood Vii^gil. better than tint Icehhsd m 
aun. Hit friendf, Ihear^hivsyicuiotfaerkiiAi 
am& copy of that tranflation by tbemi wfaieh 
ihey pleafed to bav^ gmn die public, tlie judges 
Imvo been oom^nced diat I bave not flattered 
Befidee this help^ wfakb was not incanfiderablf^ 
Coogttve bat done me die faTonr to review the JB 
nndeamparemyveifionwiditneoriginaL I flud 
yftr be afbamed to own dmt this ezeelient young 
lias fliewcd me many Bmltt, wlitcb I bave endeavi 
m coRoft. It is true^ he migbt ba^ eafily f 
■Mre, and dien my tranfladoii bad been more pa 
INvo odier woirthy friends of mine, who defi 
bave their names concealed, feeing me ftraiten< 
my time, took pity on me, and gave me the li 
Vixgil; the two prefaces to the Paftc»rals and 
Georgicsy and all the arguments in profit to the > 
tranilation ; which, perhaps, has caufed a i 
that the two firft poems are not mine. If it bad 
true that I had taken their veHes for my own, 1 1 
bave gloried in their aid ; and, like Terence, lun 
thered the opinion that Scipio and Lslius joined 
me. But the iame ftyle being continued tfaroug 
whole, and the fame lavrs of verfificaticn obierfei 
proofs fufficient that this is one man^s work : and 
Lordihip is too well acquainted with my maim 
dovibi that any part of it is another*8. 
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That your Lordlhip may fee I was in eamcft when 
I promifed to haften to ani end, I will not give the rca- 
ibns why I writ not always in the proper terms of na- 
Tigation, land-fervice, or in the cant of any profef- 
fion. I will only fay, that Virgil has avoided thof«. 
proprieties, becaufe he writ not to mariners^ ibldiers^ 
aftronomers, gardeners, ' peaiants, &c. hut to all in 
general, and in particular to men and ladies of the firil 
quality, who have been better bred than to be too 
nicely knowing in the terms. In fuch cafes, it is 
enough for a poet to write fo plainly that he may be 
tinderftood by his readers j ' to avoid impropriety, and 
not ai[e6l to be thought learned in all things . 

I have omitted the four preliminary lines of the firft 
^kieid, becaufe I think them inferior to any four 
others in the whole poem, and confequently believe 
they are not Virgil's. There is too great a gap betwixt 
the adjeftive " vicina" in the fecond line, and the 
ftibftantive " arva" in the latter end of the thirds 
which keeps his meaning in obfcurity too long ^ and 
is contrary to the cleamefs of his ftyle. 

** Ut quamvis avido," 

is too ambitious an ornament tn be his ; and, 

" Gratum opus agricolis," 

are all words unncccflary, and independent of what he 
faid before. 

Vot.V. V:^ X **Hor* 
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** Horrentia Martis anna," 

18 worfe than any of the reft. <^ Horrentia'* k fuch a 
flat epithet as Tully would have given us in his veries. 
It is a mere filler, to ftop a vacancy in the hexameter^ 
and conne£k the preface to the work of Virgil. Our 
author feems to found a charge, and begins like the 
clangor of a trumpet : 

*< Anna, virumque cano; Trojae qui primus ab 
« oris." 

Scarce a word without an R, and the vowels, for 
the greater part, fonorous. The prefacer began with 
^* Ille ego,*' which he was conftrained to patch up in 
the fourth line with " At nunc," to make the fenfe 
cohere. And if both thofe words are not notorious 
botches, I am much deceived, though the French 
tranflator thinks othcrwife. For my own part, I am 
rather of the opinion, that they were added by Tucca 
and Varius, than retrenched. 

I know it may be anfwered by fuch as think Virgil 
the author of the four lines, that he afferts his title 
to the JEneh, in the beginning of this work, as he 
did to the two former, in the laft lines of the fourth 
Georgic. I will not reply othenvife to this, than by 
defiring them to compare thefe four lines with the four 
others, which we know are his, becaufe no poet but he 
alone could write them. If they cannot diftinguiih 
creeping from flying, let them lay down Virgil, and 
•take up Ovid de Ponto . in his Head. My mafter 

.needed 
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adeded not the alliftance of that preliminary poet to 
prove his claim. His own majeftic mien difcovers him 
to be the king, amidft a thouiand courtiers. It was a 
fuperfluous office, and therefore I would not fet thofe 
ver&s in the front of Virgil» but have reje£ted them to 
my own preface : 

** I, who before, with ihcpherds in the groves, 

*• Sung to my oaten pipe their rural loves, 

«« And ifluing thence, compeli'd the neighbouring 

« field 
** A plenteous crop of rifing com to yield, 
«* Manured the glebe, and ftock'd the fruitful plain, 
** (A poem grateful to the greedy fwain),** &c. 

If there be not a tolerable line in all thefe fix, the 
|>refacer gave me no occafion to write better. This it 
a juft apology in this place. But I have done great 
wrong to Virgil in the whole tranilation : want of time, 
the inferiority of our language, the inconvenience of 
rhyme, and all the other excufes I have made, may 
alleviate my fault, but cannot juiUCy the boldnefs of 
my undertaking. What avails it mfi) to acknowledge 
freely, that I have not been able to do him right in 
any line I for even my own confeilion makes againft 
me ; and it will always be returned upon me. Why 
then did you attempt it ? to which no other anfwer 
can be made, than that I have done him lefs injury 
than any of his former libellers. 

What they called his pi6kure, had been drsiWn at 
length fo many times by the daubers of aimoft all na- 
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tioDSy and ftill fo unlike him, that I fiuttclMd op the 
pencil with difdain ; being fatisiied befordiaod diat I 
cotild make fome fmail refemblance of hiniy though I 
muft be content with aworfc likencfs. A fixthPafto- 
xal, a Pharmaceutria, a fihgle Orpheut, and (bme 
other features, have been exa6lly taken $ but.thole ho« 
liday-authors write for. pjeafure^ and only ihewed.ut 
what they could have done, if they would have taken 
pains to perform the whole. . ., 

Be pleflfcd, my Lord? to accept, with your wonted 
goodnefs, this unworthy prefent w)iich I make you. 
I have taken off one trouble from you, of dcfend^g 
It, by acknowledging its imperfections : and, tho^gh 
fome part of them ans covered in'the verfe (as £ri£tho* 
nius rode always in a chariot to hide his laraenefs), 
1'uch of them as cannot be concealed you will plcafe to 
connive at, though, in the ftriftncfs of your judg- 
ment, you cannot pardon. If Homer was allowed to 
nod fometimes, in fo long a work, it will be no won- 
der if I often fall aflecp. You took my Aureng-zcb 
into your protection, with all his faults ; and I hope 
here cannot be fo many, becaufc I tranflate an author 
who gives me fuch examples of correftncfs. What 
my jury may be, I know not; but it is good for a cri" 
minal to plead before a favourable judge j if I had 
faid partial, would your Lordfliip have forgiven me ? 
Or will you give me leave to acquaint the world, that 
I have many times been obliged to your bounty fincc 
the Revolution ? Tliough I never was reduced to beg 
a charity, nor ever had tlie impudence to afk one, either 
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of your Lordfhip ot- yourf n6ble' kinfinan the earl of 
{Dorfetj much lefs of anydther; yet, when I leaft ex- 
pefted it; you have both remembered me : fo inhe- 
rent it is in your family not to forget an old fervant. 
It looks rather like ingratitude on my part, that where 
1 have been fo often obliged, I have appeared fo feU 
dom to return my thanks, and where I was alfo fo 
fure of being well received. Somewhat of llzinefs 
was in the cafe, and fomcwhat too of modefty, but 
nothing of difrefpeft or unthankfulnefs. I will not 
fay that your Lordfhip has encouraged me to this pre- 
fumption, left, if my labours meet with no fuccefs in 
public, I may cxpofe your judgment to be cenfured. 
As for my own enemies, I fhall never think them 
worth an anfwer ; and if your Lordfhip has any, they 
will not dare to arraign you for want of knowledge in 
this art, till they can produce fomewhat better of 
their own, than your Eflay on Poetry. It was on 
this confideration that I have drawn out my preface to 
fo great a length. Had I not addreifed to a poet and 
a critic of the firft magnitude, I had myielf been 
taxed for want of judgment, and fhamed my patron 
for want of underftanding. But neither will you, 
my Lord, fo foon be tired as any other, becaufe the 
difcourfe is on your art : neither will the learned reader 
think it tedious, because it is ** ad cleniro.'' At lead, 
when he begins to be weary, the church-doors are 
open. That I may purfue the allegory with a Ihort 
jprayei> after a long fermon, 

X 3 . May 
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May you live happily and long, for tht fervice of 
your country, the encouragement of good letters^ and 
the ornament of poetry ! which cannot be wiihed more 
cameftly by any man, than by 

^YourLordlliip's 

moft humble, moft obliged, 
and moft obedient fenrant, 

JOHN dryden: 



THE 



[ 3" T 

THE 
FIRST BOOK 

OF THE 

^ N E I S. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

The Trojans, after a feven years voyage, fet fail for 
Italy 5 bfirt arc orvertaken by the dreadful ftorm, which 
^olus raifes at Juno's requeil. The temped iinks 
one, ^nd fcatters the reft. Neptune drives off the 
winds, and calms the fea. JEneas, witli his own 
ihip, and fix more, arrives fafe at an African port. 
Venus complains to Jupiter of her fon's misfor- 
tunes. Jupiter comforts her, and fends Mercury t6 

*• procure him a kind reception among the Carthagi- 
nians, ^neas, going out to difcover the country, 
meets his mother in the fhape of an huntrefs, who 
conveys him in a cloud to Carthage 5 where he fees 
his friends whom he thought loft, and receives a 
kind entertainment from the queen. Dido, by a de- 
vice of Venus, begins to have apaflionfor him, and, 
after fome difcourfe with him, defires the hiftory of 
his adventures fincc the fiege of Troy, which is 
the fubjedfc of the two following books. 

X 4 K^^% 
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ARMS and the man I fing, who forc'd by fate. 

And haughty Juijo's unrelenting hate j 
ExpelPd and exil*d, left the Trojan Ihorc ; 
Long labours, bdth by" fea and land, lie bore; 
And in the doubtful war, before he won 5 

The Latian realm, and built the deftin'd town : 
His baniftiM gods reftor*d to rites divine, 
And fettled fure fucceffion in his line : 
From whence the race of Alban fathers come. 
And the long glories of majeftic Rome. 10 

O, Mufe ! the caufes and the crimes relate, 
Whatgoddefs was provok'd, and whence her hat»s ' 
For what oflfence the queen of heaven began 
To perfecute fo brave, fo juft a man ! 
Involv'd his anxious life in endlefs cares, 1$ 

Expos 'd to wants, and hurry'd into wars ! 
Can heavenly minds fuch high refentment (how j 
Or exercife their fpite in human woe ? 

Againft the Tiber's mouth, but far away. 
An ancient town was feated on the fea : 2O 

A Tyrian colony ; the people made 
Stout for the war, and ftudious of their trade. 
Carthage the name, belov'd by Juno more 
Than her own Argos, or the Samian (hore, 
Hcie ftood her chariot, here, if heaven were kind, 25 
The feat of awful empire (he defignM. 
Yet (he had heard an ancient rumour fly 
(Long cited by the people of the Iky) j 

That 
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That times to come ihould fee the Trojan race 
Her Carthage ruin, and her towers deface ; 30 

•<Nor, thus confin'd, the yoke of fbvereign -fvay 
Should on the necks of all the nations lay^ 
She ponder' d this, and fear'd it was in fate ; 
Nor could forget the war ihe wag*d of late, 
For conquering Greece againft the Tpojan ftate. 
Befides, long caufes working in her mind, 
And fecr«t feeds of envy, lay behind. 
Deep graven in her heart, the doom remain*d 
Of partial Paris, and her form difdain'd : 
The grace beftowM on ravilh'd Ganymed, 40 

£le6);ra's gloriea, and her injurM bed. 
Each was a caufe alone, and all combined 
To kindle vengeance in her haughty mind. 
For this, far diftant from the Latian coaft. 
She drove the remnants of the Trojan hoft : 45 

And feven long years th' unhappy wandering train 
Were tofs'd by ftorms, and fcatterM through the main. 
Such time, fuch toil, required the Roman name. 
Such length of labour for fo vaft a frame. 

Now fcarce the Trojan fleet with fails and oars 54 
Had left behind the fair Sicilian ihores ; 
Entering with chearful fhouts the watery reign, 
And ploughing frothy furrows in the main ; 
When, labouring dill with endleft difcontent. 
The queen of heaven did thus her fury vent. • 55 

Then am I vanquifhM, muft I yield, faid iht. 
And mufl the Trojans reign in Italy ? 

So 
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So fate will have it, and Jove adds his fofte ; 
Nor can my power divert their happy courfe. 
Could angry Pallas^ with revengeful fpleen, C$ 

The Grecian navy burn, and drown the men ? ' ^ 

She, for the fault of one offending foe, ^ 

The bolts of Jove himfelf prefum'd to throw : 
With whirlwinds from beneath flie tofs'd the (hip, I j. 

And bare exposM the bofom of the deep : 65 'j 

Then, as an eagle gripes the trembling game, *] 

The wretch yet hiffing with her father's flame j 

She ftrongly icizM, and, with a burning wound^ * 

.TransfixM and naked, on a rock fhe bound- 
But 1, who walk in awful ftate above, ?• 
The majefty of heaven, the fifter-wife of Jove, 
For length of years my fruitlefs force employ 
Againft the thin remaina of ruin'd Troy. | 
What nations now to Juno's power will pray,. 
Or offerings on my flighted altars lay ? 7$ 

Thus ragM the goddefs, and, with fury fraught, 
The refllefs regions of the florms fhe fought 5 
Where, in a fpacious cave of living flone, 
'The tyrant ^olus from his airy throne. 
With power imperial curbs the flruggling winds, 8« 
And founding tempefls in dark prifons binds. 
This way, and that, th' impatient captives tend. 
And, preliing for releafe, the mountains rciid : 
•High in his hall, th' undaunted monarch flands. 
And fliakes his fceptre, and their rage commands : 
Which did he not, their unrefifled fway 
Would fweep the world before them in their way : 

Earth, 



} 



JE N E I S. Book L ^if 

Earthy air, and feas, through empty fpacc would roll. 
And heaven would fly before the driving foul I 
In fear of this, the father of tibe gods 90 

Confin'd their fury to thofe dark abodes, 
And lock*d them fafe within, opprefs'd with moun- 
tain loads : 
ImposM a king, with arbitrary fway, 
To loofe their fetters, or their force allay. 
To whom the fuppliant queen her prayers addreft, 9 j 
And thus the tenour of her fuit exprefs'd. 

O JEolas ! for to thee the king of heaven 
The power of tempefts and of winds has given x 
Thy force alone their fury can reftrain. 
And fmooth the waves, or (well the troubled main t 
A race of wandering (laves abhorred by me. 
With pro^erous paflage cut the Thufcan fea : 
To fruit&l Italy their courfe they fteer. 
And for their vanquifli'd gods deiign new temples there* 
Raife all thy winds, with night involve the ikies ; 105 
Sink or difperfe my fatal enemies. 
Twice feven, the charming daughters of the maiut 
Around my perfon wait, and bear my trains- 
Succeed my wi(h, and fecond my deiign, 
'f^he faireft, Deiopeia, fliall be thine $ tio 

And make thee father of a happy line. 

To this the god— 'Tis yours, O queen \ to will 
The work, which duty binds me to fulfil. 
Thefe airy kingdoms, and this wide command. 
Are all the prefents of your bounteous hand ; 1 15 
J Youn 
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Yours is my fovereign^s grace, and as yourgueft, 
I fit with gods at their celeftial feaft ; 
Haxfe tempefts at your pleailire, or fubdue ; 
Difpofe of empire, which I hold from you ! 
He (aid, and hurlM againft the mountain fide no 
His quivering fpear, and all the god applyM ! 
The raging winds rufti through the hollow wound, 
And dance aloft in air, and ikim along the ground : 
5Phcn, fettling on the fea, the furges fweep ; 
Raife liquid mountains, and difclofe the deep ! -vis 
South, eaft, and weft, with mix'd 'Confufion roAr, 
And roH the foaming biUows to the (hore. 
The cables crack, the failors^ fearful cries 
Afoend ; and fable night involves the ikies { 
And heaven itfelf i« ravilh'd from their eyes ! 
Loud peals of thunder from the poles enfue. 
Then flalhing fires the tranfient light renew ; 
.The face of things a frightful image bears, • 
^nd prefent death in various forms appears ! 
Struck with unufual fright, the Trojan chief, • 135 
With lifted hands and eyes, invokes relief! 
And thrice, and four times happy thofe, he cryM, 
That under Ilian walls before their parents dy'd ! 
Tydides, braveft of the Grecian train, • • f 

Why could not I by that ftrong arm be flaiuj 140 > 
And lie by noble Heftor on the plain : J 

O great Sarpedon, in thofe bloody fields, 
Where Simois rolls the bodies and the fhields 
Of heroes, whofe difmember'd hands yet bear 
The-dart aloft, and clench the pointed fpear ! 145 

Thus 
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Thus v^hile the pious prince his fate bewails. 
Fierce Boreas drove againft his flying laih. 
And rent the fhects : the raging billpws rife. 
And mount the tofTmg vefiel to the flues : 
Kor can the fliivering oai-s fuflain the blow ;. 159 

The galley gives her fide, and turns her prow : 
While thofe aftcm defcending down the ftecp^ 
Through gaping waves behcid the boiling deep ! 
Three Ihips were hurry *d by the ibuthern blafl. 
And on the fecret flielves with fury cafl ! ' ij-j 

Thofe hidden rocks, th^ Aufonian failors knew, 
They call'd them altars, when they roie in view, 
And fliow'd their fpacious backs above, the flood 1 
Three more fierce Eurus in his angry mood 
Daili'd on the /hallows of the moving fand, i6a 

And in mid otean left them moorM a-land ! 
Orontes** bark that bore the Lycian orew, 
(A horrid fight) ev'n in the hero's view. 
From ftem to flem, by waves was overborn : 
The trembling pilot, from his, rudder tyn, 165 

Was headlong hurl ^d : thrice round, the fliip was tofl:,' 
Then bulgM at once, and in the deep was loft \ 
And here and there above the wives were feen 
Arras, pii^ures, precious goods, and floating men I 
The ftoutefl veflel to the ftoiin gave way, 170 

And fuckM through loofen'd planks the rufliing fea t 
Ilioneus was her chief: Alethcs old, 
Achates faithful, Abas young and' bold', 
Endur'd not Icfs : their fliips, with gaping ftams,. 
Admit the deluge of the briny flreams ! 175 
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Mean time imperial Nepcune heard the found 
Of raging billows breaking on the ground : 
DifpleasM, and fearing for his watery reign> 
He reared his awful head above the main : 
Serene in majefty, then roll'd his eyes i8» 

Around this fpace of earth, and feas, and Odes. 
He faw the Trojan fleet difpers'd, diftreis'd» 
By ftormy winds and wintery heaven oppreft'd. 
Full well the god his fifter*s envy knew. 
And what her aims and what her arts purftie x 1I5 
He fummon'd Sums and the weftem blaft. 
And flrft an angry glance on both he caft : 
Then thus rebukM ; Audacious winds I from whence 
^his bold attempt, this rebel infolence ? 
Is it for you to ravage ieas and land, 190 

UnauthorizM by my fupreme command > 
To raife fuch mountains on the troubled main > 
Whom I — But firft 'tis fit the billows to reilrain, 
And then you fliall be taught obedience to my reign. 
Hence, to your Lord my royal mandate bear, 195 

The realms of ocean and the fields of air 
Are mine, not his ; by fatal lot to me 
The liquid empire fell, and tiident of the fea. 
His power to hollow caverns is confin'd. 
There let him reign, the jailor of the wind : aoo 

With hoarfe commands his breathing fubje£ts call. 
And boaft and blufter in his empty hall ! 
He fpoke ; and while he fpoke, he fmooth*d the fea, 
Dii'pell'd the darknefs, and rellor'd the day 1 

Cymothof, 
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Cytnothoe, Triton, and the fea-green train 205 

Of beauteous nymphs, and daughters of the main. 

Clear from the rocks the yeflels with their hands ; 

The god himfelf with ready trident Hands, 

And opes the deep, and fpreads the moving fands 

Then heaves them off the (hoals ; where'er he guides 

His finny courfers, and in triumph rides, 

The waves unrufHe, and the fea fubfides. 

As when in tumults rife the ignoble crowd. 

Mad are their motions, and their tongues are loud ; 

And ftones and brands in rattling vollies fly, 21^ 

And all the ruftic arms that fury can fupply i 

If then fome grave and pious man appear. 

They hulh their noife, and lend a liftening ear ; 

He foothes with fober words their angry mood, 

And quenches their innate dedre of blood t 12* 

So when the father of the flood appears. 

And o'er the (eas his fovereign trident rears, 

Their fury fails : he ikims the liquid plains, 

High on his chariot, and with loofen'd reins 

Majeflic moves along, and awful peac< mountains 

The weary Trojans ply their ihatter*d oars 

To neareftJand, and make the Libyan fliores. 

Within a long recefs there lies a bay. 
An ifland fliades it from the rolling fea, 
And forms a port fecure for (hips to ride, 130 

Broke by the jutting land on either fide : 
In double flreams the briny waters glide. 
Betwixt two rows of rocks, a fylvan fcene 
Appears above, and ^groves foi* evex green 4 

Agjxjt 
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A grot is formed beneath, with mofly featt, 13} 

To reft the Nereids, and exclude the heats. 

Down through the crannies of the living walls 

The cryftal ilreams dei'cend in murmuring falls* 

No hawiers need to bind the veiTels here. 

Nor bearded anchors, for no ftorms they fear. t49 

Seven fliips within this happy harbour meet. 

The thin remainders of the fcatier'd fleet. 

The Trojans, worn with toils, and {pent with woes. 

Leap on the welcome land> and fcek. their wifli^drepois.- 

Fiiil, good Acliatcs, with repeated fttokcs 245 

Of clalhing flints, their hidden Are provides } 

Short flame fuccceds a bed of withered leaves 

The dying fparkles in their fall receives r 

Caught into life, in flery fumes they rife. 

And) fed with flronger food, invade the ikies. 250 

The Trojans, dropping wet, or flan d around 

The chearful blaze, or lie along the ground $ 

Some dry their corn infefted with the brine. 

Then grind with marbles, and prepare to dine. 

iEncas climbs the mountain's airy brow, »55 

And takes a profpe£^ of the feas below : 

If Capya thence, or Antheus he could fpy ; 

Or fee the ftreamers of Caicus fly. 

No vcflels there in view : but, on the plain. 

Three beamy flags commands a lordly uain 26t 

Of branching heads j the more ignoble tlurong 

Attend their (lately fteps, and flowly graze along. 

He flood ; and while fecure they fed below. 

He took the quiver^ and the trufl:y bow 

Achates 
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Achates ufed to bear ; : the leaders flrft 265 

He laid along, and then the vulgar piercM ; 

Nor ceas*d his arrows, till the fhady plain 

Seven mighty bodies with their blood diftain. 

For the feven ihips he made an equal fhare. 

And to the port returned, triumphant from the war.- 

The jars of generous wine (Aceftes' gift^ 

When his Trinacrian fliores the navy left). 

He fet abroach, and for the feaft preparM, 

In equal portions with the venTon iharM. 

Thus while he dealt it round, the pious chief, 275 

With chearful- words, allay *dthc common grief: 

Eiidure, and conquer; Jove will, foon difpofe 

To future good, our paft and prefent woes. 

With me, the rocks of Scylla you have try'd j 

Th' inhuman Cyclops,, and'his den defy'd. 280 

What greater ills hereafter can you bear > 

Kefume your courage, and difmifs your care. 

An hour will come, with pleafure to relate . 

Your forrows paft, as benefits of fate. 

Through various hazards and events we move 285^ 

To Latium, and the realms foredoomed by Jove. 

CallM to the feat (the promife of the fkies) 

Where Trojan kingdoms once again may rife. 

Endure the hardfhips of your, prefent ftate. 

Live, and refer\-e yourfelves for better fate. 290 

Thefe words ha fpoke j but fppke not from his heart : 
His outward fmiles conceal'd his inward fmart. 
The jolly crew, unmindful of the paft, 
The quarry fliare, dieir plenteous dinner hafte : • 

Vol. V. Y. ^tRfc 
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Some ftrip the ikin, fome portion ont the fpoil ; ^ 
The limbs, yet trembling, in ^ta cauldrons boil : f 
Some on the fire the reeking entrails broil. } 

Stretch'd on the gralTy turf, at feafc they dine 5 
Rcflorc their ftrengdi with mekt, and chear their fbuli 

with wine. 
Their hunger thus appeas'd, their care attends 300 
The doubtful fortune of their abftnt friends ; 
Alternate hopes and fears their minds poflefs. 
Whether to deem them dead, or in diftrefs. 
Above the reft, £neas mourns the fate 
Of brave Orontes, and th* uncertain ftate 30$ 

Of Gyas, "Lycus, and of Amycus : 
The day, but not their forrows, ended thus. 
When, from aloft, almighty Jove furveys * 
Earth, air, and (hores, and navigable feas, 
At length on Libyan realms he fixt his eyes : 310 

Whom, pondering thus on human miferies, 
When Venus faw, (he with a lovely look. 
Not free from tears, her heavenly (ire befix)kc : 
O king of gods and men, whofe awful hand 
Difperfes thunder on the feas and land ; 315 

Difpofes all with abfolute command : 
How could my pious fon thy power incenfe ? 
Or what, alas ! is vanifhM Troy's offence ? 
Our hope of Italy not only loft ^ 

On various feas, by various tempcfts toft, 320 > 

But fhut from ever}' fliorc,and barr'd from cverj'coaft. 3 
You promis'd once, a progeny divine, 
Of Romans, rifmg from the Trojan line, 

la 
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times ihould hold the world in awe, 

:he land and ocean give the law. 325 

our doom reversed, which eas'd my care 

'roy was ruin*d in that cruel war ! 

tes to fates I could oppoTe ; but now^ 

>rtune dill purfues her former blow, 

ji I hope ? What worfe can ftili fucceed ? 330 

ad of labours has your will decreed ? 

-, from the midft of Grecian hofts^ 

afs fecure, and pierce tb* lUyrian coafts t 

rolling down the fteep, Timavus raves, 
ough nine channels difembogues his waves, 
di he founded Padua's happy feat, 
/e his Trojans a fecure retreat : 
xM their arms, and there renew'd their name, 
rre in quiet rules, and crown'd with fame : 

defcended from your facred line, 340 

to your heaven and rites divine, 
lifli'd caith, and for the wrath of one, 
d from Latium, and the promised throne, 
fe our fceptres ? thefe our due rewards ? 
it thus that Jove his plighted faith rcgai*ds ? 
•m, the father of immortal race, 

with that ferene indulgent face, 

hich he drives the clouds and clears the fties, 

ft a holy kifs ; then thus replies : 

:hter, difmifs thy fears : to thy dcfirc 3 50 

es of thine are fixM, and Hand entire. 

lalt behold thy wilh'd Lavinian walls, 

ipe for heaven^ when fate iEneas call8> 

Y 2 't^AT^ 
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Then (halt thou bear him up, fublime, to me ; 

No councils have revers'd my firm decree. 35$ 

And, left new fears difturb thy happy ftate. 

Know, 1 have fearch'd the myftic rolls of fate : 

Thy fon (nor is th' appointed feafon far) 

In Italy fhall wage fuccefsful war ; 

Shall tame fierce nations in the bloody field, 360 

And fovereign laws impofe, and cities build* 

Till, after every foe fubdued, the fun 

Thrice thi*ough the figns his annual race ihall run 1 

This is his time prefixed. Afcanius then. 

Now caird liilus, ihall begin his reign. 36$ 

He thirty rolling years the crown fliall wear : 

Then from Lavinium ihall the feat transfer : 

And, with hard labour, Alba-longa buitd ; 

The throne with his fucceflion ihall be fill'd. 

Three hundred circuits more : then ihall be feen, 370 

Ilia the fair, a pricftefs and a queen. 

Who, full of Mars, in time, with kindly throws 

Shall, at a birth, two goodly boys difclofe. 

The royal babes a tawny wolf ihall drain. 

Then Romulus his grandfire's throne ihall gain, 375 

Of martial towers the founder ihall become. 

The people Romans call, the city Rome. 

To them, no bounds of empire I aiTign ; 

Nor term of years to their immortal line; 

Ev'n haughty Juno, who, with endlcfs broils, 3 So 

Earth, feas, and heaven, and Jove himfelf turmoils j 

At length aton'd, her friendly power ihall join, 

.To cheriHi and advance the Trojan line. 

4 The 
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)je£t world (hall Rome*s dominion own, 
►roftrate, (hall adore the nation of the gown, 
is ripening in revolving fate, 
Troy (hall overturn the Grecian ftate : 
eet revenge her conquering fons (hall call, 
fli the people that confpir'd her fall. 
}x(ar from the Julian ftock (hall rife, 390 

empire ocean, and whofe fame the (kies, 
hall bound ; wholh, fraught with Eafiem (poils, 
iven, the juft reward of human toils, 
y (hall repay with rites divine ; 
cenfe (hall ^fcend before his facred (hrine. 395 
ire debate, and impious war (hall ceafe, 
e (lem age be foften'd into peace : 
•ani(h'd faith (hall once again return, 
ftal fires in hallowed temples bum, 
emus with Quirinus (hall fuftain 400 

^teous laws, and ^ud and force re(h^in. 
limfelf before his fane (hall wait, 
%p the dreadful ilTues of his gate, 
olts and iron bars : within remains 
>nM fury, bound in brazen chains : 405 

n a trophy rais'd, of ufelcfs arms, 
, and threats the world with vain alarms, 
lid, and fent Cyllenius with command 
: the ports, and ope the Punic land 
3Janguefts; left, ignorant of fate, 410 

leen might force them from her town and ftate : 
from the fteep of heaven Cyllenius fliea, 
eaves^ with all his wings, die yielding (kies. 

Y 3 ^^^ 
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Soon on the Libyan ihore defcends the gody 
Performs his mefTagey and difplays his rod ; 
The furly murmurs of the people ceafe. 
And, as the fates required, they give the peace. 
The queen herfelf fufpends the rigid laws, 
The Trojans pities, and protcfts their caufe. 

Mean time, in ihades of night ^neas lies ; 
Care fei^'d his foul, and deep foribok his eyes i 
But when the fun reftor*d the chearful day. 
He rofe, the coaft and country to furvey. 
Anxious and eager to difcover more : 
It look'd a wild uncultivated fhore : 
But whether human kind, or beads alone 
PofTefs'd the new-found region, was unknown. 
Beneath a ledge of rocks his fleet he hides ; 
Tall trees furround the mountains fhady fides : 
The bending brow above a lafc retreat provides. 43 
Arm'd with two pointed daits, he leaves his frier 
And true Achates on his fteps attends. 
Lo, in the deep recefles of the wood, 
Before his eyes his goddefs mother ftood : 
A huntrefs in her hubit and her mien ; 
Her drefs a maid, her air confefs'd a queen. 
Bare were her knees, and knots her garments bind 
Loofc was her hair, and wanton'd in the wind j 
Her hand fuftain'd a bow, her quiver hung bcliinc 
She feem'd a virgin of the Spartan blood : 44 

With fuch array Harpalicc bcflrodc 
HcrThraciancourfcr, and out-ftripp*dthe rapid flooc 

] 
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Ho ! Grangers I hav« yoii lately feen, ihe faidj 

One of my fifter«, like of^yf^lf syrray'd ; 

Who crofs'd the lawn, car ia the foreft (brayM ^ 445 

A painted quiver ^t her back ihe bore> 

Vary*d with fpots, a lynx's hide fl^e wore : 

And at full cry purfu^ the tuiky boar ? 

Thus Venus : Thusi her fon reply'd a^in» 

None of your fillers have we heard or feen, 450 

Virgin ! or what other name you bear 
Above that Ayle ; O oiore than mortal fair ! 
Your voice and mien celeftial birth betray ! 
If, as you feem, the filler of the day ; 

Or one, at ieall, of challe Diana's traioy 45 ^ 

Let not an humble fuppiiant fue in vain : 
l^ut tell a llranger, long in tempells tofs'dy « 

What eaith we tread, and who commands the coaft ? 
Then o^ your name Hiall wretched mortals call. 
And ofier'd vi£lims at your altars fall. 460 

1 dare not, Ihe reply 'd, alTume the name 
Of goddefs, or celeftial honours claim : 
For Tyrian virgins bows and quivers bear, 
And purple bulkins o'er their ancles wear. 

Know, gentle youth, in Libyan lands you are : 465' 

^ people rude in peace, and rough in war. 

The rifmg city, which from far you fee. 

Is Carthage, and a Tyrian colony. 

Phoenician Dido rules the growing ftatc. 

Who fled from Tyre, to fliun her brother's hate : 470 

Great were her wrongs, her ftory full of fate, 

Y 4 Which 
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Which I will fum in (hort. ' Siduras, known 
For wealth, and brother to the' Punic throne, 
Pofleft'd hjr Dido's bed i and either heart 
At once was wounded with an equal dan* 47 s 

Her father gave her, yet a fpotleft tnaid ; 
Pygmalion then the Tyrian iceptre (way'd : 
One who contemn 'd divine and human laws. 
Then ftrife enfued, and curied gold the canie. 
The monarch, blinded with defire of wealth, 480 
With fteel invades his brother's life by ftealih ; 
Before the facrcd altar made him bleed. 
And long from her conceal'd the cruel deed : 
Some tale, feme new pretence, he daily coin*d. 
To foothe his Mer, and delude her mind. 4S5 

At length, in dead of night, die ghoft appears "% 
Qf her unhappy lord : the fpeftre ftares, C 

And with cr^tted eyes his bloody bofom bares. j 
The cruel altars and his fate he tells, 
And the dire fecrct of his houfe reveals : 490 

Then waras the widow and her hou(hold gods 
To feek a refuge in remote abodes. 
Lall, to fupport her in fo long a way. 
He fhews her where his hidden treafure lay. 
Admonifh'd thus, and fcizM with moital fright, 495 
The queen provides companions of her flight : 
They meet, and ail combine to leave the ftate. 
Who hale the tyrant, or who fear his hate. 
They fcize a fleer, which ready rigEj'd they find ; 
Nor is Pygmalion's treafui^e left behind. 500 

Thi 
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The vefl*els, heavy laden, put to fea 

With profperoDs winds, a woman leads the way, 

I know not, if by ftrefs of weather driven. 

Or was their fatal courfe difpos^d by heaven ! 

At lad they landed, where from far you reyes ^05 

May view the turrets of new Cardiage rife : 

There bought a fpace of ground, which, Byrfa call'd 

From the bull's hide, they firft inctosM, and wdl'd. 

But whence- arc you ? what country claims your birth > 

What feek 3rou, Grangers, on our Libyan eardi ? 510 

To whom, with forrow -ftreaming from his eyes^ ' 
And deeply fighing, thus her fon repKes? 
Could you with patience hear, or I relate, 
O nymph ! the tedious annals of our fate 1 
Through fuch a train of woes if I Ihould run, 515 
The day would fooner than the tale be done ! 
From ancient Troy, by force expellM, we came. 
If you by chance have heard the Trojan name : 
On Various feas, by various tempefts tofs'd. 
At length we landed on your Libyan coail : 520 

The good ^neas am I call'd, a name, 
While fortune favoured, not unknown to fame : 
My houfliold gods, companions of my woes. 
With pious care 1 refcued from our foes ; 
To fruitful Italy my courfe was bent, 525 

And from the king of heaven is my defcent. 
With twice ten fail I crofs'd the Phrygian fea; 
Fate and my mother goddefs led my way. 
Scarce feven, the thin remainder of my fleet. 
From ftorms preierv'd, within your harbour meet : 
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Myfelf difbrcfsM, an exile, and unknown, ^ 

Debarr'd from Europe, and from AAa thrown, L 
In Libyan deferts wander thus alone. J 

His tender parent could no longer bear ; 
But, interpofing, fought to foothc his cane. 535 

Whoe'er you are, not unbclovM by heaven. 
Since on our fiiendly ihore your (hips arc driven, 
Have courage : to the gods permit the reft, 
And to the queen expole your juft lequcft. 
Now take this eameft of fuccefs, for more : 540 

Ycur fcattered fleet it join'd upon the Ihore ; 
The winds are changed, your friends from danger free, 
Or I renounce my (kill in augury. 
Twelve fwans behold, in beauteous order move. 
And (loop, with closing pinion^, from above : 54$ 
Whom late the bird of Jove had driven along. 
And, through the clouds, purfued the fcattering throng: 
Now all united m a goodly team, 
They (kim the ground, and feek the quiet dream. 
As they, v/ith joy returning, clap their wings, 550 
And ride the circuits of the (kies in rings : 
Not otherwife your ihips, and every friend. 
Already hold the port, or with fwift fails defcend. 
No more advice is needful, but purfuc 
The path before you, and the town in view. 555 

Thus having fald, (he tum*d, and made appear 
Ilcr neck refulgent, and dilhevel'd hair ; 
Which, flowing from lier fhouldcrs, reach'd the ground. 
And widely fpread ambrofial fcents around : 
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In length of train defcends her fweeping gown, 560 

And, by her graceful walk, the queen of love is known* 

The prince purfued the parting deity, 

With words like thefe : Ah ! whither doft thou fly ? 

Unkind and cruel, to deceive your ion 

In borrowM fhapes, and hi^ embrace to (hun ; 565 

Never to bjefs my fight, but thus unknown ; 

And ftill to fpeak in accents not your own ! 

Againft the goddefs thefe complaints he made ; 

But took the path, and her commands obeyM. 

They march obfcure, for Venus kindly flirouds, 570 

With mifts, their perfons, and involves in clouds : 

That, thus unfeen, their paflage none might ftay, 

Or force to tell the caufes of their way. 

This part perform'd, the goddefs flies fublimc. 

To vifit Paphos, and her native clime : 575 

Where garlands ever green, and ever fairj 

With vows are oi&r'd, and with folemn prayer, 

A hundred altars in her temple fmoke, 

A thoufand bleeding hearts her power invoke. 

They climb the next afcent, and, looking down, 5 So 
Now, at a nearer diflance, view the town : 
The prince, with wonder, fees the ftately towers. 
Which late were huts, and fliepherds' homely bowers ; 
The gates and ftrcets ; and hears from every part 
The noife and bufy concourfe of the mart. 585 

The toiling Tyrians on each other call. 
To ply their labour : fome extend the wall 5 
Some build the citadel j the brawny throng 
Or dig, or pufli unwieldy ftones along. 

Some 
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Some for their dwellings chooie a {pot of groundy 

Which firft defign'dy with ditches they iurnmnd. 

Some laws ordain^ and fbme attend the choice 

Of holy fenates, and chGt by voice. 

Here fome dcfign a mole, while others there 

Lay deep foundations for a theatre s 595 

From marble quarries mighty columns hew. 

For ornaments of fcenes, and future view. 

Such is their toil, and fuch their bufy painsy 

As exercife the bees in flowery plaint ; 

When winter paft, and fummer fcarce begun, 600 

Invites them forth to labour in the fun : 

^ome lead their youth abroad, while fome condenie 

Their liquid ftore, and fome in cells difpenfe. 

Some at the gate ftand ready to receive 

The golden burden, and their friends relieve. 605 

All, with united force, combine to drive 

The lazy drones from the laborious hive ; 

With envy ftung, they view each other's deeds 5 

The fragrant work with diligence proceeds. 

Thrice happy you, whofe walls already rife 5 610 

JEne^s faid ; and view'd, with lifted eyes, 

Their lofty towers : then entering at the gate, 

Conceal' d in clouds (prodigious to relate). 

He mixM, unmark'd, among the bufy throng. 

Borne by the tide, and pafs'd unfeen along. 6 1 5 

Full in the centre of the town there flood. 

Thick fet with trees, a venerable wood : 

The Tyrians landed near this holy ground, 

And^ digging here, a profperous omen found : 



^ N E I S. Book I» 333 

From under earth a courfer's head they drew^ 620. 
Their growth and future fortune to forefliew : 
This fated fign their foundrefs Juno gave*. 
Of a foil fruitful, and a people braye» 
Sidonian Dido here with folemn fiate 
Did Juno's temple build and confecrate : 6«^ 

EnrichM with gifts, and with a golden (hrine ; 
But more the goddefs made the 'place divine. 
On brazen fteps the marble threihold rofe, 
And brazen plates the cedar beams inclofe ; 
The rafters are with brazen coverings crown'd, 630 
The lofty doors on brazen hinges, founds 
What firft ^neas in this place beheld» 
Revived his courage;^ and his fear expell'd'i 
For while, expe6ting there the queen, he rais'd 
His wandering eyes, and round the temple gaz'd; 635 
Admir'd the fortune of the rifing town. 
The ftriving. artifts and their arts renown.: 
He faw, in order painted on, tjie wall. 
Whatever did unhappy Troy befall : 
The wars that fame aroynd the world. had blown^^ 640 
All to the life, and every leader known. 
There Agamemnon, Priam here he fpies,. 
And fierce Achilles who both kings de6es. 
He ftopp'd, and weeping faid, O friend ! ev*n here 
The monuments of Trojan, woes appear I 64^ 

Our known difailers fill ev^n foreign lands : 
See tUfere, where old unhappy Priam Hands ! 
Ev'n the mute walls relate, the warrior*s fame^ 
And Trojan griefs the Tyrians' pity claim. 

Ho 
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He faid : his tears a ready pafTage find, 650 * 

Devouring what hfe faw fo well defig^M ; 

And with an empty pi6hire fed his mind. 

For there he faw the fainting Grecians yield. 

And here the trembling Trojans quit the field, 

Purfued by fierce Achilles through the plain, 655 

On his high chariot driving o*er the flain. 

The tents of Rhefus next his grief renew, 

By their white fails betray'd to nightly view. 

And wakeful Diomede, whofe cruel (word 

The centries flew, nor fpar'd their flumbering lord. 

Then took the fiery fteeds, ere yet the food 

Of Troy they tafte, or drink the Xanthian flood. 

Elfewhere he faw where Troilus defy*d 

Achilles, and unequal combat tryM. 

Then, where the boy difarm'd, with loofenM reins. 

Was by his horfes hurry 'd o'er the plains : 

Hung by the neck and hair, and dragged around, 

The hoftile fpear yet (licking in his wound j 

With tracks of blood infcrib'd the dufty ground. 

Mean timethe Trojan dames, opprefs'd with woe, ' 
To Pallas* fane in long proceflion go. 
In hopes to reconcile their heavenly foe : 
They weep, they beat their breafts, they rend their ' 

hair. 
And rich embroider'd vefts for prefents bear : 
But the ftem goddefs (lands unmov'd with prayer. 
Thrice round the Trojan walls Achilles drew 
The corpfe of Hedlor, whom in fight he flew. 

Here 
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Here Priam fues $ and there^ for Aims of gold, 
The lifelefe body of his fon is fold. . 
So fad an obje£^, and fo well exprefsM, 680 

Drew fighs and groans from the grievM hero's bfeaft ; 
To fee the figure of his lifclefs friend, 
And his old fire, his belplefs hand extend. 
Himfelf he faw amidft the Grecian train, 
Mix*d in the bloody battle on the plain : 685 

And fwarthy Memnon in his arms he knew^ 
His pompous eniigns, and his Indian crew. 
Penthefilea, there, with haughty grace, 
Leads to the wars an Amazonian race ; 
In their right hands a pointed dart they wield ; 690 
The left, for ward, fuflains the lunar ihield. 
Athwart her breaft a golden belt ihe throws, 
Amidft the prcfs alone provokes a thoufand foes : 
And dares her maiden arms to manly force oppofe. 
Thus while the Trojan prince employs his eyes, 695 
FixM on the walls with wonder and furprize. 
The beauteous Dido with a numerous train. 
And pomp of guards, afcends the facred fane. 
Such on Eurotas' banks, or Cynthus' height, 
Diana feems ; and fo ihe charms the fight, 70* 

When in the dance the graceful goddefs leads 
The choir of nymphs, and overtops their heads. 
Known by her quiver and her lofty mien. 
She walks majedic, and (he looks their queen ; 
Latona fees her fhine above the reft, 705 

And feeds with fecret joy her filent breaft. 

4 ' Such 
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Such Dido was ; with fuch hecoming^ftate^ 

Amidft the crowd» ihe walks fmnely great. 

Their labour to her future fway (he fpeeds. 

And, paifing with a gracious glance, proceeds : 710 

Then mounts the throne, high placed before the ihrinef 

In crowds around the fwarming people join. 

She takes petitions, and difpenfes law»,. 

Hears and determines every private caufc. 

Their taiks, in equal portions, fhe divides,. 715 

And, where, unequal, there by lots decides. 

Another way, by chance, ^neas bends 

His eyes, and unexpe£led fees his friends t 

Antheusy Sergeilus grave, Cleanthus Arong, 

And, at their backs, a mighty Trojan throng ; 72* 

Whom late the tempeft on the billows tofs^d^ 

And widely fcatter'd on another coaft. 

The prince, unfcen, furprizM with wonder (lands. 

And longs, with joyful haftc, to join their hands : 

But, doubtful of the wilh'd event, he ftays, 725 

And, from the hollow cloud, his friends furveys : 

Impatient till they told their prefent ftate. 

And where they left their fhips, and what their fate ; 

And why they came, and what was their requeftj 

For thefe were fcnt, commillionM by the reft, 73O 

To fue for leave to land their fickly men. 

And gain admiffion to the gracious queen. 

Entering, with cries they fill'd the holy fane ; 

Then thus, with lowly voice, Ilioncus began : 

O queen ! indulg'd by favour of the gods, 735 

To found an empire in thefc new abodes j 

To 
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To build a town, with ftatutes to reftrain 
The wild inhabitants beneath thy reign : 
We wretched Trojans, tofsM on every (hore^ 
From fea to fea, thy clemency implore : 740 

Forbid the fires our ihipping to deface. 
Receive th* unhappy fugitives to grace, 
And fpare the remnant of a pious race. 
We come not with defign of wafleful prey. 
To drive the country, force the fwains away : 745 
Nor fuch our ftrcngth, nor fuch is our defirc. 
The vanquifhM dare not to fuch thoughts alpire. 
A land there is, Hefperia nam'd of old. 
The foil is fruitful, and the men are bold : 
Th* Oenotrians held it once, by common-fame, 750 
Now caird Italia, from the leader's name. 
To that fweet region was our voyage bent. 
When winds, and every warring element 
DiflurbM our courfe, and, far from fight of land, 
Call our torn veffels on the moving fand : 75- 

The fea came on ; the fouth with mighty roar, 
Difpers'd and da(h*d the reft upon the rocky ihorc. 
Thofe fe^v you fee efcapM the ftorm, and fear, 
Unlefs you interpofe, a fiiipwreck here 5 
What men, what monftcrs, what inhuman race, 750 
What laws, what barbarous cuftoms of the place. 
Shut up a defert fhore to drowning men, 
And drive us to the cruel feas again ! 
If our hard fortune no compaflion draws. 
Nor hofpitable rites, nor human laws, 765 

The gods are juft, and will revenge our caufc. 
Vol. V. Zw JEncd» 
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^neas was our prince ; a jufter lord, ^ 

Or noble warrior, never drew a (word :• > 

Obfcr\'ant of the right, religious of his word. J 

If yet he lives, and di*aws this vital air, 77O 

Nor we his friepds of fafety iliall defpair ; 

Nor you, grca^ queen, thcfe offices repent, 

"Which he will equal, and perhaps augment. 

We want not cities, nor Sicilian coafts, * 

Where king Aceftcs Trojan lineage boafb. 775 

Permit our fhips a ihelter on your ihorcs. 

Refitted from your woods with planks and oars } 

That, if our prince be iafe, wc may renew 

Our deftin*d courfe, and Italy purfue. 

But if, O bcft of men 1 the fates ordain *j%9 

That thou art fwallow'd in the Libyan main ; 

And if our young liilus be no more, 

Difmifs our na\'y from your friendly fhore ; 

That we to good Accftes may retuiii. 

And with our friends our common loflcs moum. 785 

Thus fpokc Ilioncus ; the Trojan crew 

With cries and clamours his requeft renew. 

The modeft queen a while, with down-caft eyes, 

PondcrM the fpcecli j then briefly thus replies : 

Trojans, dilmifs your fears : my cruel fate, 79Q 

And doubts attending an unfcttlcd ftate. 

Force me to guard my coaft from foreign foes : 

Wlio has not heard the ftory of your woes ? 

The name and fortune of your native place. 

The fame and valour of tlic Phrygian race ? 79$ 



I 



' M IT E I S'. Bo(JK i. 33*9' 

We Tynans are not Co devoid of fenfe. 
Nor fo remote from Phoebus' influence. 
Whether to Latian (hores your courfe is bent. 
Or, driven by tempefts from your firft intent, 
Yau feek the good Aceftes' government j 800 ] 

Your men fhail be received, your fleet repaired. 
And fail, with fliips of convoy for your guard : 
Or, would you fl:ay, and join your friendly powers, ' 
To raife and to defend the Tyrian towers. 
My wealth, my city, and myfclf are yours. 805 . 
And would to heaven the ftorm, you felt, would bring 
On Carthaginian coafts your wandering king. 
My people fliall, by my command, explore 
The ports and creeks of every winding fliore. 
And towns, and wilds, and fhady woods, in queft 810 
Of fo renown'd and fo defir'd a gueft. 
Raised in his mind the Trojan hero flood. 
And long'd to break from out his ambient cloud; 
Achates found it ; and thus urg'd his way : 
From whence, O goddefs-bom, this long delay ? 815 
What more can you deflre, ,your welcome fure, 
Your fleet in fafety, and your friends fecure ? 
One only wants : and him we faw in vain 
Oppofc the ftorm, and fwallow'd in the main ! 
Orontes in his fate our forfeit paid, 8aO 

The reft agrees with what your mother faid. 
Scarce had he fpoken, when the cloud gave way, 
The mifts flew upward, and diflblv'd in day. 
The Trojan chief appeared in open fight, 
Auguft in vifage, and ferenely bright, 8^15 

Z a ^>» 
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His mother goddefs, with her hands diviney 

Had formM his curling locks, and made his temples flune; 

And given his rolling eyes a (parkling grace ; 

And breath' d a youthful vigour on his £ace : 

Like polifh'd ivory, beauteous to behold, .830 

Or Parian marble, when enchasM in gold. 

Thus radiant from the circling cloud he broke. 

And thus with manly modefty he fpoke : 

He whom you feek am I : by tempefls toft. 
And favM from (hipwreck on your Libyan coaft i 855 
Prefenting, gracious queen, before your throne, 
A prince that owes hb life to you alone. 
Fair majefty, the refuge and rcdrefs 
Of thofe whom fate purfues, and wants opprefs. 
You, who your pious offices employ 840 

To fave the relics of abandoned Troy, 
Receive the fhipwreck'd on your friendly Ihore ; 
With hofpitable rites relieve the poor j 
AlTociate in your town a wandering train, 
And ftrangers in your palace entertain. 845 

What thanks can wretched fugitives return. 
Who fcatter'd through the world in exile mourn ? 
The gods (if gods to goodnefs are inclined), 
If a6ls of mercy touch their heavenly mind ; 
And more than all the gods, your generous heart, 850 
Confcious of worth, requite its own defert ! 
In you, this age is happy, and this earth ; 
And parents more than mortal gave you bhth. 
While rolling rivers into Teas fhall run. 
And round the fpace of heaven tlie radiant fun ; 855 

WhUc 
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While trees the mountain-tops with Ihades fupply, 
Your honour, name, and praife, fliall never die. 
Whate'er abode my fortune has aflign'd, 
Your image (hall be prefent in my mind. 
Thus having faid ; he tum'd with pious hafte, S60 
And joyful his expefting friends embrac'd : 
With his right hand Ilioneus was grac'd, 
Sereftus with his left ; then to his breaft 
Cloanthus and the noble Gyas prefs'd ; 
And ft) by turns dcfcended to the reft. 865 

The Tyrian queen ftood fix'd upon his face. 
Pleased with his motions, ravifli'd with his grace : 
AdmirM his fortunes, more admirM the man ; 
Then recollcfted ftood 5 and thus began : 
What fate, O goddefs-bom, what angry powers 870 
Have caft you (hipwreck'd on our barren fliores ? 
Are you the great Mnt^s, known to fame. 
Who from celeftial feed your lineage claim ? 
The fame ^neas, whom fair Venus bore 
To fam'd Anchifes on th' Idean (hore ? 875 . 

It calls into my mind, though then a child, 
When Teuccr came from Salamis exil'd ; 
And fought my father's aid, to be reftor*d : 
My father Belus then with fire and fword 
Invaded Cyprus, made the region bare, $8# 

And, conquering, fini(h*d the fuccefsful war. 
From him the Trojan fiege I underftood. 
The Grecian chiefs, and your illuftrious blood. 
Your foe himfelf the Dardan valour prais'd, 
And his own anceftry from Trojans raised. 885 

Z 2 ^S^S^R.^^ 
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Enter, my noble gueil ; and you Ihall find. 

If not a coftly welcome, yet a kind. 

For I myfelf, like you, have been diflrefs'd i 

Till heaven afforded me this place of reft. 

Like you, an alien in a land unknown, S99 

I learn to pity woes, fo like my own. 

She faid, and to the palace led her guefl. 

Then offer'd incenfe, and proclaimed a feaft. 

JNor yet lefs careful for her abfent friends. 

Twice ten fat oxen to the (hips ihe fends : 89^ 

Befides a hundred boars, a hundred lambs. 

With bleating cries, attend their milky dams. 

And jars of generous wine, and fpacious bowls. 

She gives to chear the failors drooping fouls. 

Now purple hangings cloath the palace walls, 900 

And fumptuous fcafts are made in fplcndid halls : 

On Tyrian carpets, richly wrought, they dine ; 

With loads of mafly plate the fide-boards (hine. 

And antic vafes all of gold embofs'd 

(The gold itfclf inferior to the coft) : 905 

Of curious work, where on the fides were feen 

The fights and figures of illuftrious men ; 

From their firft founder to the prefcnt queen. 

The good ^ncas, whofe paternal care 
Tiilus' abfcncc could no longer bear, 9i« 

Difpatch'd Achates to the ihips in haflc. 
To give a glad relation of the paft ; 
And, fraught with precious gifts, to bring the boy 
Jjiiatcii'd from the ruins of unhappy Troy : 

A robe 
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A robe of tiflue, ftifF with golden wire j 915 

An upper veft, once Helenas rich attire ; 
From Argos by the famM adultrefs brought ; 
With golden flowers and winding foliage wrought ; 
Her mother Leda's prefent, when ihe came 
To ruin Troy, and fet the world on flame. 920 

The fceptre Priam's eldeft daughter bore. 
Her orient necklace, and the crown /he wore ; 
Of double texture, glorious to behold ; 
One order fet with gems, and one with gold* 
Inftru6):ed thus, the wife Achates goes : 925 

And in his diligence his duty fliows. 

But Venus, anxious for her fon's affairs. 
New counfels tries ; and new defigns prepares : 
That Cupid fliould aflume the Aiape and face 
Of fweet Afcanius, and the fpiightly grace: 93d 

Should bring her prefents, in her nephew's ftead. 
And in Eliza's veins the gentle poifon flied. 
For much fhe fear'd the Tynans, double-tongued. 
And knew the town to Juno's care belong'd. 
Thefe thoughts by night her golden flumbers broke ; 
And thus alarm'd to winged love flie fpoke': 
My fon, my ftrength, whofe mighty power alone 
Controls the thunderer, on his awful throne ; 
To thee thy much-affli£):ed mother flies. 
And on thy fuccour, and thy faith relies. 94a 

Thou know'ft, my fon, how Jove*s revengeful wife. 
By force and fraud, attempts thy brother's life. 

Z 4 And 
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Attd often haft thou moum*d with mc his pains j T 
Him Dido now with blandifhment detains ; L 

But I fufp^6t the town where Juno reigns, 945 J 

For this, 'tis needful to prevent her art. 
And fire with love the proud Phoenician's heart. 
A love fo violent, fo ftrong, fo fure. 
As neither age can change, nor art can cure. 
How this may be performed, now take my mind : 
Afcanius, by liis father, is defignM 
To come, with prefents, laden from the port* 
To gratify the queen, and gain the court. 
I mean to plunge the boy in pleaiing (lecp. 
And, ravifliM, in Idalian bowers to keep ? 955 

Or high Cythera : that the fweet deceit 
May pafs unfeen, and none prevent the cheat. 
Take thou his form and (hape. I beg the grace 
But only for a night's revolving fpace ; 
Thyfclf a boy, aflume a boy's diflembled face. 960 
That when, amidil the fervour of the fcaft. 
The Tyrian hugs, and fonds thee on her breaft. 
And with fweet kiffcs in her arms conftrains. 
Thou may 'ft infufe thy venom in her veins. 
The god of love obeys, and fets afide 965 

His bow and quiver, and his plumy pride : 
He walks liilus in his mother's fight j 
And in tLc fweet rcfcmblance takes delight. 
The goddcfs then to young Afcanius flies. 
And, in a plcafing flumbcr, fcals his eyes ; 970 

LuU'd in her lap, amidft a train of loves. 
She gently bears him to her blifsful groves : 

Then 
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Then with a wreath of myrtle crowns his head. 
And foftly lays him on a flowery bed, 
Cupid, mean time, aflum'd his form and face, 975 
Following Achates with a fhorter pace. 
And brought the gifts. The queen already fate, 
Amidll the Trojan lords, in (hining flate. 
High on a golden bed : her princely guefl: 
Was next her fide, in order fate the reft. 980 

Then canifters with bread are heap'd on high j 
Th' attendants water for their hands fupply ; 
And, having wafhM, with filken towels dry. 
Next, fifty handmaids in long order bore 
The cenfers, and with fumes the gods adore. 985 

Then youths, and virgins, twice as many, join 
To place the difhes, and to ferve the wine. 
The Tyrian train, admitted to the feaft. 
Approach, and on the painted couches reft. 
AH on the Trojan gifts with wonder gaze ; 990 

But view the beauteous boy with more amaze ! 
His rofy-colour'd cheeks, his radiant eyes. 
His motions, voice, and fhape, and all the gods diiguife. 
Nor pafs unprais'd the veft and veil divine. 
Which wandering foliage and rich flowers entwine* 
But, far above the reft, the royal dame, 
(Already doom'd to love's difaftrous flame) 
With eyes infatiate, and tumultuous joy, 
.Beholds the prefents, and admires the boy. 
The guileful god, about the hero long, 1000 

With childrens' play> and falfe embraces, hung i 

Then 
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Then fought the queen : fhe took him to her arms 

With greedy pleafiu^, and devour'd his charms. 

Unhappy Dido little thought what gueft. 

How dire a god ihe drew fo near her breail. 1005 

But he, not mindlefs of his mother's prayer. 

Works in the pliant bofom of the fair ; 

And moulds her heart anew, and blots her former care. 

The dead is to the living love refign'd. 

And all £neas enters in her mind. loio 

Now, when the rage of hunger was appeasM, 
The meat rcmovM, and every gueft was pleas'd. 
The golden bowls with fparkling wine are crownM, 
And through the palace chearful cries refound. 
From gilded roofs depending lamps difplay 1015^ 

Nofhimal beams, that emulate the day. 
A golden bowl, that ihone with gems divine, 
The queen commanded to be crownM with wine, 
The bowl that Belus us'd, and all the Tyrian line. 
Then, filence through the hall proclaim'd, flie fpokc : 
O hofpitable Jove I we thus invoke. 
With folemn rites, thy facred name and power ! 
Blefs to both nations this aufpicious hour ! 
So may the Trojan and the Tyrian line, 
In lafting concord, from this day combine. 1025 

Thou, Baccluis, god of joys and friendly cheer, 
And gracious Juno, both be prefent here : 
And you, my lords of Tyre, your vows addrefs 
To heaven with mine, to ratify the peace. 
The goblet then ihe took, with neftar crown -d I03* 
("SprmkUng the firft libations oa the ground), 
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And rais'd it to her mouth with fbber grace. 

Then, Clippings oflfer-d to the next in place. 

'Twas Bitias, whom ihe call'd, a thirfty foul, 

He took the challenge, and embrac'd the bowl : 1035 

With plcafure fwilPd the gold, nor ceas'd to draw. 

Till he the bottom of the brimmer faw. 

The goblet goes around : lopas brought 

His golden lyre, and fung what ancient Atlas taught. 

The various labours of the wandering moon, 1040 

And whence proceed th' eclipfes of the fun. 

Th* original of men and beafts ; and whence 

The rains arife, and fires their warmth difpenfe ; 

And fix'd and erring ftars dijpofe their influence. 

What Ihakes the folid earth, what caufc delays 1045 

The fummer nights, and ihortcns winter days. 

With peals of Ihouts the Tyrians praife the fong ; 

Thofe peals are echo'd by the Trojan throng. 

Th* unhappy queen with talk prolong'd the night. 

And drank large draughts of love with vaft delight. 

Of Priam much enquired, of Heftor more ; 

Then a&M what arms the fwarthy Memnon wore j 

What troops he landed on the Trojan fhore. 

The ftecds of Diomede vary'd the difcourfe. 

And fierce Achilles, with his matchlefs force. ~ 1055 

At length, as fate and her ill ftars required. 

To hear the feries of the war defir'd : 

Relate at large, my god-like gueft, fhe faid. 

The Grecian ftratagems, the town betray M; 

The fatal ilTue of fo long a war, io6« 

Your flight, your wanderings, and your woes, declare. 
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THE 
SECOND BOOK 

OF T HE 

iE N E I S. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

;^neas relates how the city of Troy was taken, after 
a ten years liege, by the treachery of Sinon, and the 
ftratagem of a wooden horfe. He declares the fixed 

,refolution he had taken, not to furvive the ruins of 
his country, and the various adventures he met with 
in the defence of it : at laft, having been before ad- 
vifed by Heftor's ghoft, and now by the appearance 
of his mother Venus, he is prevailed upon to leave 

.the town, and fettle his houfliold gods in another 
country. In order to this, he carries oflf his fattier 
on his fhoulders, and leads his little fon by the hand, 
his wife following him behind. When he comes to 
the place appointed . for the general rendezvous, he 

.finds a great confluence of people, but milTes his 
wife, whofe ghoft after\vards appears to him, and 

ttclls him the land which was defigned for him. 

ALL 
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ALL were attentive to the god-like man, 

When, from his lofty couch, he thus began : 
Great queen ! what you command me to relate. 
Renews the fad remembrance of our fate, 
An empire from its old foundations rent, y 

And every woe the Trojans underwent : 
A peopled city made a defcrt place ; 
All that I faw, and part of which I was : 
Not ev*n the hardeft of our foes could hear. 
Nor ftem Ulyflcs tell without a tear. lO' 

And now the latter watch of wafting night. 
And fetting ftars, to kindly refi invite. 
But, fince you take fuch intereft in our woe. 
And Troy's difailrous end defire to know, 
I will reftrain my tears, and briefly tell 15 

What in our laft and fatal night befel. 

By deftiny compell'd, and in defpair, 
The Greeks grew weary of the tedious war : 
And, by Minerva's aid, a fabric rear'd. 
Which, like a ftecd of monftrous height, appear'd ; 20 
The fides were plank'd with pine, they feignM it made 
For their return, and this the vow they paid. 
Thus they pretend ; but in the hollow fide 
Scle£lcd numbers of their foldicrs hide : 
With inward arms the dire machine they load, 25 
And iron bowels ftuff the dark abode. 
In fight of Troy lies Tenedos, an ifle 
(While fortune did on Priam's empire fmile) 

3 Rcnown'd 
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RenownM for wealth ; but fince a faithlefs bay. 

Where fliips exposed to winds and weather lay. 30 

There was tjieir fleet concealM ; we thought for Greece 

The fails were hoifted, and our fears reieafe. 

The Trojans, coop'd within their walls fo long. 

Unbar their gates, and iffue in a throng, 

Like fwarming bees, and, with delight, fur\'ey 35 

The camp deferted where the Grecians lay : 

The quarters of the feveral chiefs they Ihow'd, 

Here Phoenix, here Achilles made abode. 

Here join'd the battles, there the navy rode. 

Part on the pile their wondering eyes employ 401 

(The pile by Pallas rais'd to ruin Troy). 

Thymxtes firft ('tis doubtful whether hir'd. 

Or fo the Trojan deftiny required) 

Mov'd that the ramparts might be broken down. 

To lodge the monfter fabric in the town, 4* 

But Capys, and the reft of founder mind. 

The fatal prefent to the flames defign'd 5 

Or to the watery deep : at leaft to bore 

The hollow fides, and hidden frauds explore : 

The giddy vulgar, as their fancies guide, 50 

With noifc fay nothing, and in parts divide. 

Laocoon, followed by a numerous crowd, 

Ran from the fort j and cry'd, from far, aloud ; 

O wretched countrymen ! what fury reigns ? 

What more than madnefs has poflefs'd your brains ? 

Think you the Grecians from your coafts are gone^ 
And are UlylTes' arts no better known } 
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This hollow fabric either muft indoie. 

Within its blind recefs, our fecret foes j 

Or 'tis an engine rais'd above the town, 60 

T' overlook the walls, and then to batter down. 

Somewhat is fure defign'd ; by fraud or force j 

Tnift not their prefents, nor admit the horfe. 

Thus having faid, againft the fteed he threw 

His forceful fpear, which, hilling as it €ew, - 65 

Pierc'd through the yielding planks of jointed wood. 

And trembling in the hollow belly flood. 

The fides tranfpierc^d return a rattling found. 

And groans of Greeks inclos'd come iffuing through 

the wound. 
And had not heaven the fall of Troy defign'd, 70 
Or had not men been fated to be blind. 
Enough was faid and done, t'infpire a better mind : 
Then had our lances pierc'd the treacherous wood, 
And Illian towers and Priam's empire flood. 
Mean time, with fhouts, the Trojan fhepherds bring 
A captive Greek in bands, before the king : 
Taken, to take; who made himfelf tlieir prey, 
T' impofe on their belief, and Troy betray. 
Fix'd on his aim, and obftinately bent 
To die undaunted, or to circumvent. 80 

About the captive, tides of Trojans flow ; 
All prcfs to fee, and feme iniult the foe. 
Now hear how well the Greeks their wiles difguisM, 
Behold a nation in a man coipprib'd. 
Trembling the mifcrcant flood, unarm'd and bound j 
He iiar'd, and roU'd his hagard eyes around j 

Then 
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Then faid, Alas ! what earth remains, what fea 

Is open to receive unhappy mc ! 

What fate a wretched fugitive attends, 

Scorn'd bj my foes, abandoned by my friends ! 99 

He faid, and figh'd, and caft a rueful eye : 

Our pity-kindles, and our paiiions die. 

We chear the youth to make his own defence. 

And freely tell us what lie was, and whence : 

What news, he could impart, we long to know, 9^ 

And what to cj%dit from a captive foe. 

His fear at length difmifs'd, he faid, whatc'cr 
My fate ordains, my words ihall be fincere : 
I neither can, nor dare, my birth difclaim j 
Greece is my country, Sinon is my name' : joo 

Though plung*d by fortune's power in mifery, 
'Tis. not in fortune's power to make Tne lye 
If any chance has hither brought the name 
Of Palaroedes, not unknown to fame. 
Who fuffer'd from the malice of the times; 105 

Accus'd and fentenc'd for pretended crimes : 
Becaufe the fatal wars he would prevent ; 
Whofe death the wretched Greeks too late lament ; 
Me, then a boy, my father, poor and bare 
Of other means, committed to hiscare : x 10 | 

tiis kinfman and companion in the war. 
While fortune favour'd, while his arms fupport 
The caufe, and 'rul'd the counfels of thccourt, 
1 made fome figure there $ nor was my name 
Obfcure, ngr 1 without my (hare of fame. 1 1 5 

VoL.V. . A a But 
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But when UlyfTes, with fallacious arts. 

Had made imprellion in the peoples' hearts ; 

And forg'd a treafon in ray patron's name 

(i fpeak cf things too far divulg*d by fame),- 

My kinfman fell ; then I, without fupport, i2Qt 

In private moum'd his lofs, and left the court. 

Mad as I was, I could not bear his fate 

With filent grief, but loudly blam*d the ftatc : 

And curs'd the direful author of my woes. 

'Twas told again, and hence ray ruin rofe, 125- 

I tlireaten'd,' if indulgfent heaven once more 

Would land roe fafely on my native fhore, 

PI is -^Icath with double vengeance to reftore. 

This mov'd the murderer's hate, and foon enfued 

Til' ciicSis of malice from a man fo proud. 130 

Arrr '.crunus rumours through the camp he fpread, 

And r')ii;ht, by treafon, my devoted head : 

Kc.v crimes Invented, left unturn'd no flonc. 

To :y.:iV.c my guilt appear, and hide his own. 

Tii! C:;n.iias was by force and threatening wrought : 

lU'.t V ]-r' — v.hy dwell I on that anxious thought? 

1: on my nati<un juft revcn: e you feck, 

A'l'l "ti-) t' appear a foe, t' appe:;r a Creek ; 

Alicif]'.- )c>u my name and country know, 

AiK:a::c y yj.v ri:iifr of blood, and ftrike the blow: 143 

IVly (]«arii wij! bt^tli the kingly brothers plcafc, 

/.- \ k- i.if'itiare Itl...-'.s at cafe. 

1 uis fall- unHniili'u tale, Jr/^ft broken f!arts^ 

Ilais'd expectations in our longing hearts j 

Vnknowing as VtC wclc Ln Grecian arts. 145 

Uia 
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?Jk- former trembling once again rencw'd, 
\V'ith afted fear,: the villain thus puriued : 

Long had the Grecians (tir*d with fruitleft care, 
And vveary'd with an unfuccefsful war) 
Ref«lv*d ta railb the ficge, and leave the town? 15^ 
And, had the gods pernritted, they had gone. 
But oft the wintery feas and fouthem winds 
Withftood their paflage home-, and changed their minds, ' 
Portents and prodigies their fouh amaz'd j 
But moft, when this ftupendous pile was raised: 155 
Then flaming meteors, hung in air, were feen, 
And thunders rattled through a fky (crene r 
DlfmayM, .and fearful of fome dire event, 
Eurypylus, t' enquire their fate, was fent 5 
He from the gods this dreadful anfwer brought ; 160' 
t>Greciaris ! when the Trojan fbores you fought, 
Your pafTage with a vir^nn's blood was bought ! 
Sp muft your fafe return be bought again. 
And Grecian Wood once more atone the main ! 
The fpreading rumour round the people ran ; 165 

All fcar'd, and each believ'd himlllf the man. 
Ulyfles took th' advantage of their fright ; 
Call'd Calchas, and produced rrt open fight : 
Then bade him name the wretch, ordain'd by fate 
The public viftim, to redeem the ftate. 17^ 

Already fome prcfag'd the dire event, 
And faw what lacrifice Ulyfles meant. 
For twice five days the good old fecr withfl-ood 
The intended trcafon, and was dumb to blood. 

. A a-* . . Tilt 
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Till, tir'd with endlefs clamours, and purfuit 174 
Of Ithacus, he flood no longer mute : 
But, as it was agreed, pronouncM thati 
Was deftin'd by the wrathful gods to die ! 
AH prais'dthe fentence, f^eas'd the ftorm ibould fall 
On one alone, whofc fury thrcaten'd all. nSo 

The difmal day was come, the priefts prepare 
Their Uaven'd cakes, and fillets for my- hair. 
I followed nature's laws, .and muft avow 
I broke my bonds, and fled the fatal blow. 
Hid in a weedy lake all Jiigkt I lay, i&J 

Secure of fafety when they fajPd away. 
But now what furtlier< hopts for me remain. 
To fee my friends or native foil again ? 
My tender infants, or my careful lire, 
"Whom they returning will to death require ? 190 

Will pcipetiate on them tLeir firft defign. 
And take the forfeit of their heads for mine I 
Which, 0,.if pity mortal minds can move. 
If there be faith below, or gods above. 
If innocence and truth can claim defert, 19$ 

Ye Trojans, from an injur'd wretch avert. 
Falfe -tears true pity move : the king commands 
To ioafchis fetters, and unbind his hands : 
Then adds thefe friendly words ; Difmifs thy fears, 
Forget the Greeks, be mine as thou weit theirs : toO 
But ti-uly tell, was it for force or guile. 
Or fome religious end, you rais'd this pile ? 
*f bus faid the king. He, full of fraudful arts, 
•j/u's weJl-invenud ule for truth imparts : 
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Yc lamps of heaven ! he faid, and lifted high 205 
Hk hands now free, thou venerable Iky, 
Tnviolable powers, ador'd with dread. 
Ye fatal fillets, that once bound this heady 
Ye lacred altars, from whofe flames I fled, 
Be all of you abjurM ; and grant I may, 2 10 

Without a crime, th' ungrateful Greeks betray I 
Reveal the fecrets of the guilty ftate, 
And juftly punifli whom I juftly hate ! ^ 

But you, O king ! preferve the faith you ggvc. 
If I, to fave myfclf, your empire fave. 215 

The Grecian hopes, and all th' attempts they made. 
Were only founded on Minerva^s aid. 
But from the time when impious Diomede, 
And falfc Ulyfles, that inventive head, 
Her fatal image from the temple drew, zi% 

■The fleepjng guardians of the caftle flew. 
Her virgin ftatue with their bloody hands 
Polluted, and profaned her holy bands : 
From thence the tide of fortune left their (hore, 
And ebb'd much fafler than it flow'd before : 225 

Their courage languifliM, as their hopes decay *d| 
And Pallas, now avcrfe, refus'd her aid. 
Nor did the goddefs doubtfully declare 
Her altcr'd mind, and alienated care : 
When^firll her fatal image touched the ground, 130 
She ftemly caft her glaring eyes around ; 
That fparklcd as they roH'd, and feem'd to threat : 
Her heavenly limbs diftili'd a briny fweat. 

A a 3 Thrice 
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Thnce from the ground (he leapM, \vzs feen to wickK 

Her brandifli'd lance, and (hake her horrid (hield ! 23^ 

Then Calchas bade our hoft for flight prepare. 

And hope no conquefl from the tedious war : 

Till firft they klVd for Greece ; with prayers befought 

Her injur'd power, and better omens brought. 

And now their navy ploughs the watery main, 240 

Yet, foon expect it on your iliores again, 

WithJPallas pleas'd ; as Calchas did ordain. 

But firft, to rctonclle the blue-ey'd maid. 

For her ftolen flatue, and her tower betray 'd; 

WarnM by the fcer, to her offended name 24^ 

We rais'd, and dedicate this wondrous frame: 

So lofty, left through your forbidden gates 

It pals, and intercept our better fates. 

For, once admitted there, our hopes are loft • 

And Troy may then a new Palladium boaft. a^t 

For To religion and the gods ordain ; 

That if you violate with hands profane 

Minerva's gift, your town in flames fnall bum, 

(Which omen, O ye gods, on Gra^cia turn) ! 

But if it climb, with youraflifting hands, 255 

The Trojan walls, and in the city ftands, 

Then Troy fliall Argos and Mycenae burn. 

And the reverfe of fate on us return. 

With fuch deceits he gain*d their cafy hearts, 
"Too prone to credit his perfidious arts, afo 

What Diomede, nor Thetis' greater fon, 
A thoufand (hips, nor ten years fiege had done : 
J^aJ/l* tears and fawning words .the city won. 

K S5f ^3Jter 
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A greater omen, and of worfe portent. 
Did our unwary minds with fear torment : 265 

Concurring to produce the dire event, 
Laocoon, Neptune's priefl by lot tliat year, 
Wiihfolemn pomp then, fiicriiic'd a Acer. 
"When, dreadful to behold, from fea we fpy'd 
Two ferpenrs rankM abreaft, the feas divide, 270 
And fmoothly fwecp along the fwelling tide. 
Their flaming crefts above the waves they (how. 
Their bellies leem to burn the feas below : 
Their fpcckled tails advance to fteer their courfe, 
And, on the founding ihore, the flying billows force. 
And now the ftrand, and now the plain they held. 
Their ardent eyes with bloody ibeaks were fill'd : 
Their nimble tongues they brandilh'd as they came. 
And lic^k'd their hilhng jaws, that fputter*d flame. 
We fled amaz'd ; their defliin'd way th^ take, z8p 
And to Laocoon and his children make : 
And firft around the tender boys they wind. 
Then with their ihai;pen*d fangs their limbs aod bodiet 

grind. 
The wretched father, i*unning to their aid 
With pious bafle, but vain, they next invade: 285 
Twice round his waift their winding volumes roH'd, 
Ar.d twice about his gafping throat they fold. 
The prieft, thus tloubly chok'd,. their crofts divide, . 
And, towering o'er his head, in mumph ride. 
With both his hands he labours at the knots« 290 

dli« holy.3hitt» th&blue venom blots 4 

.A. a 4 .His 
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His roaring fills the flitting air around. 

Thus, when an ox receives a glamcing woundy 

He breaks his bands, the fatal altar files, 

And, with loud bellowings, breaks the yielding fkies*. 

Their talks pcrform'd, the fcrpents quit their prey. 

And to the tower of Pail as make their way : 

Couch'd at her feet, they lie proteftcd there. 

By her large buckler, and protended fpear. 

Amaicment feizes all ; the general cry 300 

Proclaims Laocoon juftly doora'd to die, 

Whofe hand the will of Pallas had withftood. 

And dar'd to violate the facred wood. 

All vote t'admit the flced, that vows be pafd. 

And incenfe ofFer'd, to th' oflfended maid. 305 

A fpacious breach is made, the town liesbare> 

Some hoifting levers, fom* the wheels prepare. 

And fallen to the horfes feet : the reft 

With cables hawl along th* unwieldy beaft* 

E.ich on his fellow for aiTiftance calls : 31O 

At length the fatal fabric mounts the walls, 

Big with dellruction. Boys with chaplets crown'd. 

And choirs of virgins, fmg and dance around. 

Thus rais'd aloft, and tlien defcendtng down. 

It enters o'er our heads, and threats the town» 31 j 

O facred city ! built by hands divine ! 

O. valiant heroes of the Trojan hne ! 

Four times he ftuck j as oft the dafhing Co md 

Of arms was heard, and inward groans rebound. 

Yet, mad with zeal, and blinded with our fate, 310 

Wchawl along the horte ia folemn ftate 5 
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Then place the dire portent within the tower. 

Caflandra cry'd, and curs'd the unhappy hour; 

Foretold our fate ; but^ by the god» decree, 

All heard, and none believ'd, the prophecy. 321^ 

With branches we the fanes adorn, and- walle 

In jollity the day ordained to be the lail. 

Mean time the rapid heavens rolPd down the light,. 

And on the (haded ocean rufli'd the night : 

Our men, fecure, nor guards nor centries held, 339 

But ealy fleep their weary limbfi compeird. 

The Grecians had enibark*d their naval powers 

From Tenedos, and fought our well-known ihores : 

Safe under covert of tlie filent night, 

And guided by th' impeiial galley*s lighw 33J 

When Sinon, favoured by the partial gods, 

t/nlock'd the horfe, and op'd bis dark abodes i 

Reftor'd to vital air our hidden foes> 

Who joyful from their long confineaient rofe. 

Tyfander bold, and Sthenelus their guide, 34,0 

And dire Ulyfies, down the cable flidc : 

Then Thoas, Athama^, and Pyrrhus hafte ; 

Nor was the Podalyrian hero lad : 

Nor injur'd Menelaiis, nor the fam'd 

£peu8, who the fatal engine fram'd» 345 

A nameleis crowd fucceed ; their forces join 

T* invade the town, opprefa'd with deep and wine. 

Thofe few they find awake, firft meet their fate, 

Then to their fellows they unhsa the gate. 

'TSvas in the dead of night, when fleep repairs 350 

Our bodies worn with toils, our minds with cares. 
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When He^lor'8 ghoft before my fight appears: 
A bloody (hroyd he feem'd, and bath'd in tears* 
Such as hewas, whetiy byPelides ilaiiiy 
Theffalian courfcps dragged him o'er the plain. 355 
Svvoln were his feet, as when the thongs were thnift 
Through the bor'd holes, his body black with dull. 
Unlike that Heftor, who returned from toik 
Of war triumphant, in ^acian fpoils : 
Or him, who made the fainting. Greeks retire, 36* 
And launched againft their navy Phrygian fire. 
His hair and beard ftood ftiffen'd with his gore ; 
And all the wounds, he for his country bore. 
Now ftreamM afrefti, and with new purple .ran : 
J wept to fee the vifionary maji : 365 

And, while my trance continued, -thus began : 
O light of Trojans, and fupport of Troy, 
Thy father's champion, and thy country's joy ! 
•O, long expefted by thy friends ! from whence 
Art, thou fo late return'd for our defence ? 37© 

Do we behold thee, weary 'd as wc are, 
"With length of labours, and with toils of war ? 
After fo many funerals of thy own, 
Art thou rcftor'd to thy declining town ? 
c3yt fay, what wounds are thefe ? What new difgrace 
Deforms the mai.ly features of thy face? 
To this the fpeftre no reply did frame; 
But anfwer'd to tlie caufe for which he came : 
And, groaning from the bottom of his brcaft, 
c*Xlus warning, in thefe mournful words, exprefs'd : 

O god" 
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O goddefs-born I efcape, by timely flight. 

The flames aiid b<orrors of this fatal night. 

The foesy already, have poflers:<d the wail, 

Troy nods from high, and tottersto her fall. 

Enough h paid to Priam's royal name, 3^ 

More than enough to duty .and to fame. 

If by a mortal hand my father's throne 

Could be defended, 'tw.as by mine alone : 

Now Troy to thee commends her- future (late, 

jAnd, gives her gods coropanions of thy fate.: .39^ 

-From their affiftance happier walls cxpe6l. 

Which, w^ndering^ong, atlaftthqu lhaltere£l. 

He faid, and brought me, from tlieir bleil abodes. 

The venerable ftatues of the gods : 

With ancient Vefta from the facred choir 391 

^'he wreaths and relics of th' immortal Are. 

Now peals of jhouts come thundering from afar. 
Cries, threats, and loud laments, and. mingled waf! 
The noife approaches, though our palace flood 
Aloof from ftreets, encompafs'd with a wood. 40^ 
J^uder, and yet more, loud, I hear th** alarms 
Of human cries di^in£t, and clafhing arms ! 
Fear broke my (lumbers : I no longer ftay. 
But mount the'terrafs, thence thetown. furvey : 
An'd^^hearken what the-fruitful founds convey ! 405 ; 
ffhus when a*fiocki of fire by wind is born, 
Crackling it rolls, -and mows the fianding corn: 
^Or deluges, descending on the plains, 
: Sweep o'er the* yelio>^-3war,id€{Vi*ey^4^e- -pains 
90£ vlabourin^ oxen, and the pcaiant's gains^ ; 41 
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Unroot the foreft oaks, and hear a\vay 
Flocks, foids, and trees, an undi(HnE^i<h*d prey ? 
The (hepherd ch'mbs the cliff, and fees, from far. 
The w (Icful ravage of the watery war. 
Then He;loi*s faith was manifeftly clear'd j 415 

And Grecian frauds in open light appeared V 
The palace of Dciphobus afcends 
In fmoaky flames, and catches on his friends. 
Ucalegon bums next ; the ieas are bright 
VUth Iplendor not their own ; and Ihine with Trojui 
light. 420 

New clamours and new clangors now arife. 
The four.d of trumpets mix'd with fightifig cries ? 
With frenzy feiz*d, I nm to meet th* alarms, 
Rcfolv'd on death, refolv*d to die in arms ! 
But firft to gqther friends, with them to oppofc, 415 
If fort'inc favourM, and repel the foes. 
Spurr'd bv my coumge, by mv country firM ; 
With ftnic of honour, and revenge infpir'd ! 
Pantiieus, Apollo's pricft, a facred name. 
Hid Tcap'd the Grecian fwords, and pafs'd the flamr f 
With relics loaden, to my doors he fled, 
And, bv the hand, his tender grandfon led. 
What hope, O Pantheus ! whither can we run ? 
Where make a ftand ? and what may yet be- done ? 
Scarce had I faid, when Pantheus, with a groan, 435 
Trov is no more, and Ilium was a town ! 
The fatal day, th' appointed hour, is come. 
When wrathful Jove's irrevocable doom 

Transfen 
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Transfers the Trojan ftate to Grecian- hands. 

The fire confumes the town, the foe commands^ f 4441 

And armed hofts, an unexpe6^ed force. 

Break from the bowels <yi the fatal hoHV I 

Within the gates ppoud.Sinon throws about 

The flames, and foes for eRtranceprefs without. 

With thoufaad others, whom I fear to name, 44^ 

More than from Argos=or Mycen«i came. 

To feveral pofts their parties they divide ; 

Some block the narrow ftreets, fome fcour'the wide* 

The bold they kill,' th* unwary they liirprize ; 

Who fights finds death, and death finds him who fliei* 

The warders of the gate but fcarce maintain 

Th* unequal combat, and refift in vain. 

1 heard j and heaven, that well-bom fouh inspires. 

Prompts me, through lifted fwords and rifing fires, 

To run, where claflring arms and clamour calla, 455 

And rufh undaunted to deferfd'the walls'1 

Ripheus and Iphitus by my fide engage, 

For valour one renown'd, and one for age. 

Dymas and Hypanis by moonlight knew 

i4y motions and my mien, and to my party drew j 460 

With young Ghoroebus, who by love was led 

To win renown, and fair Caffandra's bed ; 

And lately 'brovght his troops to Priam's aid? 

Forewarn'd in vain by the prophetic maid. 

Whom, when I faw, refolv'd in arms to fall, 4«>^ 

And that one fpirit animated all ^ 

Brave fouls, iaid I, but brave, alas! in vain'; 

Come, finiih.what our cruel fates ordain. 
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You fee the defperate ftate of oar aflkirs $ 

And heaven's prote£Hng powers are deaf to pi^ytrs. 47r 

The paiTive gods behold the Greeks defile 

Their temples, and abandon to the fpoii 

Their own abodes : we» feeble few^ confpire 

To fave a finking town involved in fire. 

Then let us fall, but fall amidil our foes : 475 

Dcfpair of life, the means of living (hows. 

So bold a fpeech encourag'd their defire 

Off, death, and added fuel to their fire I 

As hungry wolves, with raging appetite, 
Scoiir through the fields, nor fear the Aormy night, 48^ 
Their whelps at home cxpe£b the promisM food> 
And long to temper their dry chaps in blood, 
80 ru(h*d we forth at once, rcfolv'd to die, 
Rcfoiv'd in death the lait exti ernes to try ! 
We leave the narrow lanes behind, and dare 4S5 7 
Tlf unequal comb:.t in tlie public fquaie: t 

Kight war our friend, our leader was Dcipair. J 

Whut toir^uc can tell the ihiui^htcr of that night ! 
What eyes can weep the Ibrrows and udright ! 
An ancient and imperial ciry falls, 490 

The ftreets arc fiil'd with frequent funerals : 
Houfes and holy temples float in blood, 
And hofiile nations make a conmion flood. 
Kot only Trojans fall, but, in their turn, 
yf*c vamfuifh'd triumph, and tlic vicVors mourn, 495 
Ours take new courage firnn delpair and nieht; 
Confub'd tlic fortune is, coufus'd the Hght. 

All 



ittl j)a'rt«refound with tumults, plaints, and fears, 

i^ind grifly death in fundry fhapes appears ! 

Androgcos fell among us, with his- band, ro# 

Who thought us Gieciahs newly coihe-to land*: 

From whencre, faid he, my friends, this long delay ? 

You loiter, while the fpoils are borne away.. 

Our lliips arc laden with the Trojan ftore. 

And you, like tniants, come too late a(hore» ^^ 

He faid, .but fbon corre6l:cd his mi (lake. 

Found by tha doubtful anfwers which we make : 

Amaz'd he would have fliunn'd th* unequal fight. 

But we, jnore numerous, intercept his flight. 

As^ when fome peafant, in a bufiiy brake, 51^ 

Has, with Unwary footing, prefs'd' a fnake. 

He ftarts afide, aftonifh'd,' when he fpics H 

His rifing crctt, blue neck, and rolling eyes; t 

So from our arms' furpri'z'd Androgcos fli(js 1 y 

In vain ^ for him and his we compafs round, 5x5 Tf 

Poll cfs'd with fear, unknowing of the ground j > 

And of their lives an cafy conqucll found. y 

Thus fortune on our firft endeavour fmil'd ; 

ChorcTL'bub then, v, ith youthful hopes bcguil'd, 

Swoln with liicccfs, and of a daring mind, 52^ 

This new invention fatally delign'd. 

My friends, faid he, fmcc fortune fliows the way^ 

*Tis fit we fhould th' aufpicious guide obey. 

For what has fhc thefc Grecian arms beftow'd, 

But their deflru6Hon, and the Trojans good ? 5iji 

Then change we fliiclds, and their devices bear, 

i-ct fraud fupply the want of force in war. 



} 



96t DHYDEN'S VIRGIL. 

They find us arms. This {kid, himfelf he dicftM 
In dead Androgeos" fpoils, his upper veft. 
His painted buckler, and his plumy craft. 5^0 1 

Thus Rypheusy Dymas, all theTvx>jni train^ 
Lay down their wvn attire, and flrip the (lain. 
Mix'd with the Greeks, ^we go with 411 pre&ge^ 
Flatter'd with hopes to glut our greedy juge t 
Ilnknowqi, aflaulting whom we blindly meet, 535 
And drew, with Grecian carcafes, the ftreec. 
Thus while their ftraggling parties we defeat. 
Some to the ihore and fafer fhips retreat : 
And fome, opprefs'd with more ignoble fear, 
JRiemount the hollow horfe, and pant in iecrat there. 549 

But ah ! what ufe of valour can be made, 
Wlien heaven's propitious powers refufe their aid! 
Behold the royal piophctefs, the fair 
Cali'andra, dragg'd by her diiheverd hair; 
Whom not Minerva's Ibrine, nor (acred bands, 545 
In fatcty could protect from facrilegious hands : 
On heaven (lie caft her eyes, (he figh'd, (lie cry'd, 
(*Tvvas all (he could), her tender arms were ty*d. 
So lad a (ight Chor(i?bus could not bear ; 
JBut, fir'd with rage, di(tra6led with defpair, 550 

Amid the barbarous ravi(hers he flew ; 
Our leader's rafli example we purfue; 
But frorms of (loncs, from the proud temple's height. 
Pour down, and on our battered helms alight : 
We from our friends receiv'd this fatal blow, 555 
Who thought us Grecians, as we feem'd in ihow. 

They 
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They aim at the miftaken crefts, from high. 
And ours beneath the ponderous ruin lie. 
Then, movM with anger and difdain, to fee 
Their troop^ difpers'd, the royal virgin free : 56© 

The Grecians rally, and their powers unite. 
With fury charge us, and renew the fight. 
The brother-kings with Ajax join their force^ 
And the whole fquadron of Theffalian horfe. 

Thus, when the rival winds their quarrel try, 565 
Contending for the kingdom of the fky,- 
South, eaft, and weft, on airy courfers borne. 
The whirlwind gathers, and the woods are torn : 
Then Nereus ftrikes the deep, the billows rife. 
And, mix'd with ooze and fand, pollute the Ikies. 57a 
The troops we fquander'd firft, again appear 
From feveral quarters, and inclofe the rear.- 
They firft obferve,- and to the reft betray,. 
Our different fpeech; our borrowM arms furvey. 
OpprcfsM with odds, we fall ; Choroebus firft, 575 
At Pallas' altar, by Peneleus pierc'd. 
Then Rypheus followed, in th' unequal fight j 
Juft of his word, obfervant of the right : 
Heaven thought not fo : Dymas their fate attends, 
With Hypanis, miftaken by their friends. 580 

Kor Pantheus, thee, thy mitre nor tlie bands 
Of awful Phoebus, fav'd from impious hands. 
Ye Trojan flames, your teftimony bear 
What I performed, and what I fuffcrM there ; 
No fword avoiding in the fatal ftrife, 585 

Exposed to death, and prodigal of life. 
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Witnefs, ye heavens ! I live not by my fault 5 

I ftrove to have deferv'd the death I fought. 

But when I could not fight, and would have dy*d. 

Borne off to diftance by the growing tide, 590 

Old Iphitus and I were hurried thence, 

With Pelias wounded, and without defence. 

New clamours from th' invefted palace ring ; ^ 

We run to die, or difengage the king. 

So hot th* aflault, fo high the tumult rofe, 595 

While ours defend, and while the Greeks oppofe. 

As all the Dardan and Argolic race 

Had been con traced in that narrow (pace : 

Or as all Ilium elfe were void of fear. 

And tumult, war, and flaughter only there. . 600 

Their targets in a tortoife caft, the foes 

Secure advancing, to the turrets rofe : 

Some mount the fcaling-ladders ; fome, more bold, 

Swerve upwards, and by pofts and pillars hold : 

Their left hand gripes their bucklers in th' afcent, 605 

While with the right they feize the battlement. 

From the demolilh'd towers the Trojans throw 

Huge heaps of ftones, that, falling, crulh the foe : 

And heavy beams and rafters from the fides 

{Such arms their laft neccfTity provides) : 610 

And gilded roofs come tumbling from on high, 

The marks of ftate and ancient royalty. 

The guards below, fix'd in the pafs, attend 

The charge undaunted, and the gate defend. 

Rcnew'd in courage, with recovcr'd breath, 615 

A fccoiidi time we rau to Um^t o\w: death : 
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To clear the palace from the foe, fucceed 
The weary living, and revenge the dead. 
A poftem-door, yet unobferv'd and free, 
JoinM by the length of a blind gallery, 620 

To the king's clofct led, a way well known 
To Heftor's wife, while Priam held the throne : 
Through which (he brought Aftyanax, unfeen. 
To chear his grandfire and his grandfire's queen. 
Through this we pafs, and mount the tower from whence. 
With unavailing arms, the Trojans make defence. 
From this the trembling king had oft defcry'd 
The Grecian camp, and faw their navy ride. 
Beams from his lofty height with fwords we hew ; 
Then, wrenching with our hands, th' aflault renew* 
And, where the rafters on the columns meet. 
We pufh them headlong with our arms and feet : 
The lightning flies not fwifter than the fall. 
Nor thunder louder than the niin'd wall: 
Down goes the top at once ; the Greeks beneath 635 
Are piece-meal torn, or pounded into death. 
Yet more fucceed, and more to death are fent ; 
We ceafe not from above, nor they below relent. 
Before the gate ftood Pyrrhus, threatening loud. 
With glittering arms confpicuous in the crowd. 64* 
So fhincs, renewM in youth, the crefted fnake, 
Who flept the winter in i' thorny brake : 
And, calling off his Hough, when fpring returns, 
Kow looks aloft, and with new glory burns : 
Rcftor'd with poifonous herbs, his ardent fides 64^ 
Reflet the fun, and, rais'd on fpircs^ U« uvk.^N 

B b 1 "^^^^^ 
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High o'er the grafs, hifling he rolls along. 

And brandiflies, by fits, his forky tongue. 

Proud Periphas, and fierce Automcdon, 

His father's charioteer, together run 65^ 

To force the gate : the Scyrian infantry 

Rufh on in crouds, and the harr'd pafTage free. 

Entering the court, with ihouts the flues they rend. 

And flaming firebrands to the roofs afcend. 

Himfelf, among the foremofl;, deals his blows, 655 

And, with his ax, repeated ftrokes beftows 

On the fbrong doors : then all their fhoulders ply> 

Till from the pofts the brazen hinges fly. 

He hews apace, the double bars at length 

Yield to his ax, and unrefifled flxength. 660 

A mighty breach is made ; the rooms conceaPd 

Appear, and all the palace is reveal'd. 

The halls of audience, and of public ftate, 

And where the lonely queen in fecret fate. 

Arm'd foldiers now by trembling maids are feen, 665 

With not a door, and fcarce a fpace betA^'een. 

The houfe is fill'd with loud laments and cries. 

And fliHeks of women rend the vaulted Ikies. 

The fearful matrons run from place to place. 

And kifs the threfliolds, and the polls embrace. 670 

The fatal work inhuman Pyrrhus plies, 

And all his father fparkles in his eyes. 

Nor bars, nor fighting guards, his force fuftain ; 

The bars are broken, and the guards are flain. 

In rufh the Greeks, and all th' apartments fill ; 675 

Thofc few defendants whom they find tliey kill. 

>l<it 
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Not with fo fierce a rage, the foaming flood 
Roars, when he finds his rapid courfe witliftood : 
Bears down the dams with unrefifled fway. 
And fweeps the cattle and the cots away. 680 

Thefe eyes beheld him, when he march'd between 
The brother-kings : I faw th* unhappy queen. 
The hundred wives, and where old Priam flood. 
To ftain his hallowed altar with his blood. 
The fifty nuptial beds (fuch hopes had he, 685 

So large a promife of a progeny). 
The pofts of plated gold, and hung with Ipoils, 
Fell the reward of the proud vigor's toils. 
Where'er the raging fire had left a fpace, 
The Grecians enter, and polTefs the place. 690 

Perhaps you may of Priam's fate enquire : 
He, when he faw his regal town on fire, 
His ruin'd palace, and his entering foes. 
On every fide inevitable woes ; 

In arms difus*d, invcfts his limbs decayed . 695 

Like them, with age ; a late and ufelefs aid. 
His feeble (houlders fcarce the weight fuftain : 
Loaded, not arm*d, he creeps along with pain ; 
Dcfpairing of fuccefs : ambitious to be (lain ! 
Uncovered but by heaven, there flood in view 700 
An altar ; near the hearth a laurel grew. 
Dodder' d with age, whofe boughs encompafs round 
The houfhold gods, and fhade the holy ground. 
Here Hecuba, with all her helplefs train 
Of dames, for fhclter fought, but fought in vain. 705 
B b 3 Driven 
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Driven like a flock of doves along the iky. 
Their images they hug, and to their altars fly. 
The queen, when (he beheld her trembling lord. 
And hanging by his fide a heavy fword. 
What rage, (he cry'd, has fciz'd my hufband's mind; 
What arms are thefe, and to what ufe deHgnM > 
Thefe times want other aids : were Heftor here, 
Ev'n He6lor now in vain, like Piiam, would appear. 
With us, one common flielter thou flialt find. 
Or in one common fate with us be joinM. 7 1 5 

She faid, and with a lafl falute embraced 
The poor old man, and by the laurel placed. 
Behold Polites, one of Priam's fons, 
Purfucd by Pyrrhus, there for fafety runs. 
Through Iwords and foes, amaz'd and hurt he flies 720 
Through empty courts, and open galleries : 
Ilim Pyrrhus, urging with his lance, purfues. 
And often reaches, and his thrufts renews. 
The youth transfixed, with lamentable cries, 
Expires, before his wretched parents' eyes. 725 

Whom, gafping at his feet, when Priam faw. 
The fear of death gave place to nature's law. 
And, fnaking more with anger than with age. 
The gods, faid he, requite thy brutal rage : 
As fure they will, Barbarian ! fure they muft, 730 
If there be gods in heaven, and gods be jufl : 
Who tak'fl in wrongs an infolent delight. 
With a fon's dciith t' infe(rr a father's fight. 
Not he, whom thou and lying fame confpire 
To cull thcc his : not he, thy vaunted fire, 735 

4 Thus 
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Thus us'd my wretched age : the gods he fear'd» 

The laws of nature and of nations heard. 

He chear'd my forrovvs, and^ for fums of gold, 

The bloodlefs carcafe of my Heftor fold. 

Pity'd the woes a parent underwent, 740 

And fent me back in fafety from his tent. 

This faid, his feeble hand a javelin threw. 
Which, fluttering, feem'd to loiter as it flew : 
Jufl, and but barely, to the mark it held, 
And faintly tinckled on the brazen fhield. 745 

Then Pyrrhus thus : Go thou from me to fate ; 
And to my father my foul deeds relate. 
Now die : with that he dragged the trembling fire, 
Sliddcring through clotter'd blood and holy mire 
(The mingled parte his murder 'd fon had made), 
Haul'd from beneath the violated iliade. 
And on the facred pile the royal viciim laid. 
His right hand held his bloody fauchion bare ; 
His left he twifted in his hoary hair : 
Then, with a fpeedmg thruft, his heart he found : 
The lukewarm blcod came rufliing through the 

wound. 
And fanguine flreams diflain'd the facred ground. 
Thus Priam fell, and fhar'd one common fate 
With Troy in alhes, and his ruin'd ftate : 
He, who the fccptre of all Alia fway'd, 760 

Whom monarchs, like domeltic flaves, obeyed. 
On the bleak (hore now lies th' abandoned king, . 
'"* A headlefs carcafe, and a namelefs thing. 

* This whole line is taken from Sir John Denham. 

B b 4 ^\>K^ 
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Then, not before, I felt my curdled blood 
Congeal with fear, my hair with horror ftood i 765 
My father^s image fillM my pious mind, 
heR. equal years might equal fortune find. 
Again I thought on my forfaken wife. 
And trembled for my fon*8 abandon'd life. 
I iook'd abouty but found myfelf alone, 770 

Deferted at my need, my friends were gone. 
Some fpent with toil, fome with defpair opprefsM, 
I^eapM headlong from the heights ; the flames confumM 

the reft. 
Thus, wandering in my way, without a guide. 
The gracelefs Helen in the porch I fpy*d 775 

Of Vefta*8 temple ; there fhe luikM alone ; 
Muffled fhe fate, and, what fhe could, unknown : 
But, by the flames, that caft their blaze around, 
That common bane of Greece and Troy, I found. 
For Ilium burnt, (lie dreads the Trojan's fword ; 
More dreads the vengeance of her injured lord ; 
Ev'n by thofc gods, who refug'd her, abhorr'd. 
Trembling with rage, the flrumpet I regard j 
RefolvM to give her guilt the due reward. 
Shall fhe triumphant fail before the wind, 785 

And leave in flames unhappy Troy behind ? 
Shall flie her kingdom and her friends review. 
In flate attended with a captive crew ; 
While unrcvcng'd the good old Priam falls. 
And Grecian fires confumc the Trojan walls ? 790 
For this the Phrygian fields and Xanthian flood 
Were fwell'd with bodies, and were drunk with blood ! 

'Tis 
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'Tis true, a foldier can fmall honour gain. 
And boaft no conqueft from a woman flain ; 
Yet fhall the fa£t not pafs without applaufe, 795 

Of vengeance taken in fo juft a caufe. 
The punilh'd crime fhall let my foul at eafe : 
And murmuring manes of my friends appeafe. 
Thus while I rave, a gleam of pleafant light 
Spread o'er the place, and, ihining heavenly bright, 
My mother ftood reveal 'd before my light. 
Never fo radiant did her eyes appear j 
Nor her own ftar confefs*d a light fo clean 
Great in her charms, as when the gods above 
She looks, and breathes herfelf into their love. 805 
She held- my hand, the deftin'd blow to break : 
Then, from her rofy lips, began to fpeak : 
My fon, from whence this madnefs, this negleft 
Of my commands, and thofe whom I proteft ? 
Why this unmanly rage ? recal to mind 810 

Whom you forfake, what pledges leave behind. 
Look if your haplefs father yet furvive ; 
Or if Afcanius, or Creiifa, live. 
Around your houfe the greedy Grecians err ; 
And thefe had perilh'd in the nightly war, 
But for my prefence and protefting care. 
Not Helen's face, nor Paris, was in fault : 
But by the gods was this deftru6lion brought. 
Now call your eyes around ; while I diflblve 
The mills and films that mortal eyes involve : 820 
Purge from your fight the drofs, and make you fee 
The Ihape of each avenging deity. 
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Enlighten'd thus, my juft commands fulfil t 
Nor fear obedience to your mother^s will. 
Where yon diforderM heap of ruin lies, 815 

Stones rent from fkones, where cloudd of duft arife. 
Amid that {mother^ Neptune holds his place : 
Below the wall*s foundation drives his mace : 
And heaves the building from the foUd bafe. 
Look where, in arms, imperial Juno ftands, 830 
Full in the Scaean gate, with loud commands. 
Urging on fhore the tardy Grecian bands* 
See Pailasy of her fiiaky buckler proud, 
Beilrides the tower, refulgent through the cloud : 
See Jove new courage to the foe fuppiies, 835 

And arms againft the town the partial deities. 
Hade hence, my fon ; this fruitlefs labour end : 
Hafte where your trembh'ng fpoufe and fire attend : 
Haflc, and a mother*s care your palTage fhall befriend 
She faid : and fwiftly vanilh*d from my fight, 840 
Obfcure in clouds, and gloomy ihades of night. 
1 look'd, I liftcn'd ; dreadful founds I hear; 
And the dire forms of hoftile gods appear. 
Troy funk in flames I faw, nor could prevent ; 
And Ilium from its old foundations rent. 845 

Rent like a mountain afh, which dar'd the winds} 
And flood the fturdy ftrokes of labouring hinds : 
About the roots the cruel ax refounds. 
The flumps are picrc'd with oft-repeated \vounds. 
The war is felt on high, the nodding crown 850 

Now threats a fall, and throws the leafy honours down. 
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To their united force it yields, though late ; 
And mourns, with mortal groans, th^ ap proaching fate t 
The roots no more their upper load fuftain i 
But down (he falls, and fpreads a ruin through the plain. 
Defcending thence, I Ycape through foes, and fire ; 
Before the goddefs, foes and flames retire, 
Arriv'd at home, he for whofe only fake. 
Or moft for his, fuch toils I undertake. 
The good Anphifes, whom, by timely flight, 860 

I purpos'd to fecure on Ida's height. 
Refused the journey ; rcfolute to die. 
And add his funerals to the fate of Troy ? 
Rather than exile and old age fuftain. 
Go you, whofe blood runs warm in every vein : 8(^5 
Had heaven decreed that I fliould life enjoy. 
Heaven had decreed to fave unhappy Troy. 
'Tis fure enough, if not too much for one. 
Twice to have fecn our Ilium overthrown. 
Make hafte to fave the poor remaining crew ; 870 

And give this ufelefs corpfe a long adieu. 
Thefe weak old hands fuffice to flop my breath : 
At leaft the pitying foes will aid my death, 
To take my fpoils : and leave my body bare : 
As for my fepulchre let heaven take care. 875 

*Tis long fince I, for my celeftial wife, 
Loath'd by the gods, have dragged a lingering life : 
Since every hour and moment I expire, 
Blafled from heaven by Jove*s avenging fire. 
This oft repeated, he flood fix'd to die : 880 ' 

Myfelf, my wife, my fon, my family, 
Intreat, pray, beg, and raife a doleful cry. 
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What, will he fiill perfift, <m deadi leiolve^ 

And in his ruin all bis houft involrt f 

He ftill pei£fts his reafons to maintain s 885 

Our prayers, our tears, our loud laments, arc rain* 

Urg'd by dd^mir, again I go to try 
The fate of arms, reiblv*d in fight to die. 
What hope remains, but what my deatli muft give } 
Can I without fo dear a father live ? 890 

You term it prudence, what I bafenefs call : 
Could fuch a word from fuch a parent fall ? 
If fortune pleafe, and fo the gods ordain. 
That nothing fhould of ruined Troy remain $ 
And you confpire with fortune, to be (lain $ 895 
The way to death is wide, th' approaches near 1 
For foon relentlefs Pyrrhus Will appear. 
Reeking with Priam's blood : the wretch who flew "J 
The fon (inhuman) in the father's view, C 

And then the fire himfelf to the dire altar drew, j 

O goddcfs -mother, give me back to fate ; 
Your gift was undefir'd, and came too late. 
Did you for this, unhappy me convey 
Through foes and fires to fee my houfe a prey ? 
Shall I, my father, wife, and fon, behold 905 

Weltering in blood, each other's arms infold ? 
Hafte ! gird my fword, though fpent and overcome : 
'Tis the laft fumraons to receive your doom. 
I hear thee, fate, and I obey thy call : 
Not unrevcngM the foe fhall fee my fall. 910 

Reftore me yet to the unfinifli'd fight : 
My death is v^anting to conclude the night. 

Arm'd 
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Ann*d once again, my glittering fword I wield ! > 

While th* other hand fuftains my weighty fhield : V 

And forth I rufli to feek tli' abandoned field. 91 5 > 

I went ; but (ad Creiifa ftoppM my way^ 

And, crofs the threihold, in my paffage lay ; 

Embraced my knees ; and when I would have gone, 

Shew'd me my feeble fu:e, and tender fon. 

If death be your defign, at leaft, faid ihe,^ 920 

Take us along to ihare your deftiny. 

If any further hopes in arms i*emain. 

This place, thefe pledges of your love maintain. 

To whom do you expofe your father's life. 

Your fon's, and mine, your now-forgotten wife ! 915 

While thus ihe fills the houfe with clamorous cries,. 

Our hearing is diverted by our eyes j 

For while I held my fon, in the fliort fpace. 

Betwixt our kiflfes and our laft embrace, 

Strange- to relate, from young liilus' head 930 ' 

A lambent flame arofe, which gently fpread 

Around his brows, *and on his temples fed. 

Amaz'd, with running water we prepare 

To quench the facred fire, and flake his hair ; 

But old Anchifes, vers'd in omens, rear'd 935 

His hand to heaven, and this requeft preferred : 

If any vows, almighty Jove, can bend 

Thy will, if piety can prayers commend. 

Confirm the glad prefage which thou art pleas'd to 

fend. 

Scarce had he faid, when, on our left, we hear 940 
A peal of rattling thunder roll in air : 
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There fhot a (faauniag limp $kmg.iSb»ikj, 
Which on tlie winged lig^ttniiig ftemM to fly { 
WiQttk o*er the roof the blaze b^gan to move ; 
And trailing Tsnilh'd in th' Idean-grore. ^5 

It fwept a path in heayen, and ihonib a gnidef 
Then in a ftcaming ftench of ihlphiir dyM. 

The good old man with fuppltaat huidt impkr'd 
The^odt proce£tion, and their ftar adored* 
Now, now, iaid he,, my fon, no more dehiy, 9 go 
I yield, I follow where heaven fliewt the way* 
Keep (O my country gods) our dwellihg-^aoep 
And guard this relick of the Trojan race : 
This tender child ; theie omens are your own { 
And you can yet reftore the ruin*d town* 955 

At leaft accomplish ^^t your figns forefhow : 
I (land reiign'd, and am prepared to go. 

He faid 5 the crackling flames appear on high. 
And driving fparkles dance along the iky. 
With Vulcan's rage the rifing winds confpire ; 9^ 
And near our palace rolls the flood of Are. 
Hafte, my dear father ('tis no time to wait). 
And load my fhoulders with a willing freight. 
Whate'er befals, your life fliall be my care. 
One death, or one deliverance, we will fliare* 965 
My hand (hall lead our little fon ; and you. 
My faithful confort, ^all our fleps purfue. 
Next, you, my fervants, heed my ftrift commands ; 
Without the walls a ruin*d temple ftands. 
To Ceres hallow*d once ; a cyprcfs nigh 970 

Shoots up her ^'encrable head on high ; 
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By long religion kept : there bend your feet j 

And, in divided parties, let us meet. 

Our country gods, the relicks, and the bands. 

Hold you, my father, in your guiltlefs hands : 975 

In me 'tis impious holy things to bear. 

Red as I am with (laughter, new tem war : 

Till, in fomc living ftream, I cleanfe the guilt 

Of dire debate, and blood in battle fpilt. 

Thus, ordering aU that prudence could provide, 980 

I clothe my ihoulders with a lion's hide. 

And yellow fpoils : then, on my bending back. 

The welcome load of my dear father take. 

While, on my better hand, Afcanius hung. 

And, with unequal paces, tript along. 985 

Creiifa kept behind : by choice we ftray 

Through every dark and every devious way. 

I, who fo bold and dauntlefs,. juft before, 

The Grecian darts and ihocks of lances bore. 

At every ihadow now am feiz'd with fear : 990 

Not for myfelf, but for the charge I bear. 

Till near the ruin'd gate arrivM at laft. 

Secure, and deeming all the danger pad, 

A frightful noife of trampling feet we hear j 

My father, looking through the (hades with ftar, 995 

CryM out, Hafle, haftc, my fon, the foes are nigh 5 

Their (words and (hining armour I defcry. 

Some hoftile god, for fome unknown offence. 

Had fure bereft my mind of better fenfe : 

For while, through winding ways, I took my flight. 

And fought the (helter of the gldomy night, 
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Alas ! I loft Creiifa: hard to tell 

If by her fatal deftiny ihc fell. 

Or weary fate, or wandered with affngfat y 

But fhe was loft for ever to my fight. 1005 

I knew not, or refle£^ed, till I meet 

My friends, at Ceres^ now-deferted feat s 

We met : not one was wanting, only fhe 

Deceiv'd her friends, her fbn, and wretched me. 

What mad expreflions did my tongue refufb 1 1010 

Whom did I not of gods or men accufe I 

This was the fatal blow, that pain'd me more 

Than all I felt from ruin'd Troy before* 

Stung with my lofs, and raying with defpalc. 

Abandoning my now-forgotten care, 10 1 5 

Of counfely comfort, and of hope bereft,. 

My fire, my fon, my country gods, I left. 

In fliining armour once again I ihcath 

My limbs, not feeling wounds, nor fearing death. 

Tlicn headlong to the burning walls I run, 1020 

And feck the danger I was forcM to fliun. 

1 tread my former tracks : through night explore 

Each paflagc, cvei-y ftreet I crofs'd before. 

All things were full of horror and affright^ 

And drcLidful cv*n the filcnce of the night. 1015 

Then to my father's houfc I make repair, 

With fomc fmall glimpfe of hope to find her there : 

Inftcad of her, the cruel Greeks I met : 

The houfc was fillM with foes, with flames bcfet. 

Driven on the wings of winds, whole fliccts of fire, 

Through air tranfported, to the roofs afpire, 

?i:om 
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%rom thence to Priam's palace I refoit, 
'' And fearch the citadel, and defert court. 
Then, unobfenrM, I pafs'd by Jtino'& church 5 
A guard of Grerians had poffcfsM the porch : 103$ 
There PhoenSx and UlylTes watch the prey. 
And thither all the weahh of Troy cpnvey» 
The fpoiU wMich they from ranfack'd ho^fes brought. 
And goldeii bowls tern burning altars caugfit. 
The tables of the gods, thie purple yefts, 104% 

The peoples' treafur^ and the pomp of priefts. 
A rank of wretched youths, with pinion'd hands. 
And captive matrons jn long order Hands. 
Then, with ungovem'd mad^efs,**! proclainOf 
Through all the filent llreetj^ Creiifa's name, 1045 
Creiifa ftill I call : at length (he hears ; 
And, fudden, through the (hades of night appears. 
Appears no more Creiifa, nor my wife. 
But a pale fpoftre, larger than the life. 
Aghaft, a(k)ni(h'i, and ftru||f dumb with fear, 1050 
I flood ; like briftles rofe my ^iffen'd hair. 
Then thus the ghoft began to^foothe my grief: 
Nor tears, nor <Jrie«, can give the dead relief; 
Defift, my much-lov*d lord, t' indulge your pain : 
You bear no more than what the gods ordain. 1055 
My fates^ermlt me not from hence to fly ; 
'Nor hcjfc me 'great comptroller of the fky. 
Long wandering ways for you the powers decree : 
On land hard labours, and a length of fea. 
Then, after many painful years are paft, 1060 

On Latium's happy (horc you (hall be caft : 
Vol. V. '.C c ^^\«.x«. 
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Where gentle Tiber from his bed beholds . ' 

The flowery meadows, and the feeding folds. 
There end your toils : and there your fates provide - 
A quiet kingdom, and a royal bride t 1065 

There fortune fhall the Trojan L'ne reftore 5 
And you for loft Creiifa weep no more. 
.Fear not that I fhall watch, with fervile fliame, 
Th' imperious looks of fome proud Grecian dame : 
Or, ftooping to the vigor's luft, difgrace 1070 

My goddefs -mother, or my royal race.. 
And now, farewcl : the parent of the god$ 
Reftrains my fleeting foul in hci' abodes : 
1 truft our common iflVw to your care. 
^Ue faid,: and gliding pafsM unfeen in air. 10-5 

T ftrove to fpcak, but horror ty'd my tongue ; 
And thrice about her neck my arms I flung : 
And thrice, dccciv'd, on vain embraces hung.- 
Light as an empty dream at break of dav, 
lOr as a blaft of wind, flic rufli'd away. 1 080 

Thus, having pafs'd the night in fruitlefs pain, 
I to ray louring friends return again. 
Amaz'd th' augmented number to behold. 
Of men and matrons mixd, of younL>; and old : 
A w) etched exiPd crew together brought, loSc 

With arms appoinred, and with trcafure fraught. 
Refolv'd, and willing under my command, 
To am all hazards both of fea and land. 
The morn began, from Ida, to difplay 
>l':r rofy checks, and Phofphor led the day: ioqc 
3 Bcfuit 



^ N E I S. Book 11. ^* 3I7 

Before the g^tes the Greckns jtook their poll : 
And all pretence of late relief were loft. . 
I yield to fate, unwillinlgly retire. 
And, U^ded^, «p the fall convey my fire. 
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